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Around Town. 


Asthe contemporaries of SATURDAY NIGHT 
have been making frequent quotations from 
hese columns, permit me to quote an article 
on the Origin of Quaint Rhymes, taken from 
hese pages, dated January 3, A.D. 2003. 


Jabberwocky. 


’Twae brillig, and the slithy toves — 
Did gyre and gimble in the wabe ; 
All mimsy were the borogoves, 
And the mome raths outgrabe. 


“Beware the Jabberwock, my 
son | 
The jaws that bite, the claws 
that catch ! 
Beware the Jubjub bird, and shun 
The frumious Bander- 
snatch |” 


He took his vorpal eword in hand ; 
Long time the manxome foe he 
sought— 
So rested he by the Tumtum tree, 
And stood awhile in 
thought. 


And as in tffish thought he stood, 
The Jabberwock, with eyes cf 
flame, 
Came whiffling through the tulgey 
wood, 
And burbled as it came ! 


One, two! One, two! And 
through and through 
The vorpal blade went enicker- 
anack ! 
He left it dead, and with ite head 


He went galumphing back 


“And hast thou slain the Jab- 

berwook ? 
Come to my arms, my beamish 

boy ! 

0 frabjous day ! 
lay |!” 

He chortled in hie joy. 

—Lewis Carroll from Alice in 

Wonderland 


Callooh ! Oal- 


According to the Globe, 

and Mail, and Telegram, 

and News, and Star, of a 

hundred years ago or 

thereabouts, it appears 

that in the mayoralty elec- 

tiona certain Burgomaster 

Fieming was really the 

Beamish Boy who can 

properly claim to have 

“slewn” the Jabberwock. 

The readers of those 

papers must have been 

left in wonder, as Alice 

was in Wonderland, as to 

just who or what the Jab- 

berwock was. As near as 

we can learn, he was & 

municipal demon, much 

feared by children after 

the lights were put out, 

and it is highly probable 

that if he had not been 

“slewn” many a_ tax- 

payer’s cradle would have 

been left empty. As far 

as can be learned, the Jab- 

berwock had his origin 

during those times of Tory 

misrule when Toronto was 

otherwise making great 

progress. That he was a 

creature of hideous mien 

and extraordinarily abomi- 

nable habits goes without 

saying. His lair seems to 

have been in the City Hall 

or thereabouts, though it 

must be admitted that 

there is a great difference 

of opinion as to the real 

entrance to the cavern in 

which he dwelt. Like the 

megalosaurus, and the 

megatherium, and _ the 

ichthyosaurue, the Jab- 

berwock of the megalo- 

polis is now an extinct 

species, ana it is much to 

be regretted that the civic 

savants of that time did 

not obtain a photograph 

of the dreadful beast prior 

to his annihilation by the 

Beamish Boy. I can con- 

ceive of no more attractive 

picture to have decorated 

the Massey music hall, 

built some centuries later, 

than a fresco properly de- 

lineating the battle be- 

tween the Beamish Robert 

and the Jabberwock with 

“eyes of gleam.” It would 

have marked an era in the 

municipal history of Am- 

erica and assisted in 

commemorating the great 

deeds performed by the 

allied philanthropist and slayer of municipal 
fZoblins, But as the painting of this picture 
was overlooked, we are left in much the 
same position with regard to the municipal 
Jabberwock as we are in connection with other 
historical demons and prehistorical animals of 
Sigantic size and ineatiable appetites. Wecan 
Only judge of it by the tooth marks that it left 
in the newspapers ; its size can be only esti- 
mated by the footprints it made upon the 
maginations of its historians; the dreadful 
Hellow of the animal and the sulphurous and 
otherwise objectionable features of its breath 
Tre no doubt inadequately described by the 
Ournalists of that day. But as scientific men 
ave been able to measure other dreadful ani- 
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mals by applying the rule of proportion, one 
tooth alone has been sufficient to fix the meas- 
urement of the entire beast. Judging then 
from the newspapers published at the latter 
part of 1892 and the beginning of '93, the Jab- 
berwock had obtained enormous size and ex- 
tended from beyond the Don all the way to the 
Humber, in which it was in the habit of thrust- 
ing itsred and fiery tongue until the water 
sizzled thereabouts and boiled over the railway 
bridge into the lake. When this dreadful ani- 
mal moved the pavements broke iuato fine 


TORONTO, JANUARY 7, 1803. tums: | 


become so foul as to be undrinkable ; and yet 
in all the great population of that city there 
was no one with courage enough to seize his 
** vorpal sword” and strike at the heart of this 
hideous monster, The newspapers of the time 
described an effort rade bya gentleman named 
Howland to chain up and eventually to slay 
this cannibalistic giant, but after two years of 
struggle it nearly ruined the city financially 
and the task was abandoned. Then for four 
years the people almost forgot that the Jabber- 
wock had not been “‘ slewn,” and a period of at 


pieces, the walls of the City Hall were in the | least partial happiness and contentment fol- 


THR LBAVEKS 


habit of crumbling almost daily, and at 
least a hundred taxpayers with their 
entire families and all their accumulated 
substance were devoured each morning for 
breakfast. So long had this animal fed and 
fattened upon children, and women, and tem- 
perance agitators, that it even began to glance 
with its “eyes of gleam” at the most pious 
people in the city, and finally clergymen scarcely 
dared to venture abroad on their errands of 
piety and peace-making and mercy, for fear of 
being devoured by this dreadful reptile. Its 
swollen and reeking sides were every day be- 
coming more distended ; the putridity of its 
perspiration was rotting the very skies which 
overhung the city: the waters of the bay had 


OF 


lowed. It was not, however, until Robert the | 
Giant Killer discovered himself and his mission 
that the cave of the Jabberwock was really 
attacked. The combat as described by the 
newspapers of that distant period was bloody 
and ferocious in the extreme, Every muscle 
and claw of the singular beast was discovered 
to be a separate demon; in fact, the 
Jabberwock was rather a_ collection of 
goblins, ghosts, hoodoos, sharks, taran- 
tulas, rattle snakes, scorpions, lost souls, 
vampires, and other numerous objects of gen- 
eral dread. Atthe re-discovery of this awful 
animal in their midst we might have supposed 
that there was an indescribable panic among 
the citizens of a town which seems to have 


MBRMORY. 
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omnivorous destroyer of everything good. Yet 
avocations, and there were /fefes and merry- 
makings; young men and maidens were mar- 
ried and given in marriage; shop windows 
were gay with bright colors and pretty toys; 
the street cars ran and the carriages rumbled 
over the pavements; the windows of the | 
houses were ablaze with light ; and everyone | 
in the town except the one great man who was 
preparing to destroy the awful rep'ile went on | 
with his or her pursuit of happiness undis- 


it seems that people went about their usual 


G. 


turbed. 
stance in history, at least since the sudden de- 
struction of Pompeii, of how careless the 
people of a great city become when on the 
brink of the most dreadful ruin, It is said 
that the beast was ready to open its mouth the 
next day. This rumor had been current for 
several weeks, and January 2nd had been fixed 
by general consent as the time when those red 
and reeking jaws were to be distended and the 
whole population added to the partially di- 
gested fragmeuts of their predecessors. It is 
| almost inconceivable at this distance that Tor- 
onto was not swathed in sackcloth and ashes, 
Certain newspapers alone seemed to be dis- 
turbed, yet it is even hinted that the proprie- 
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been built almost on the back of the slimy and ! 


S. Solomon, 


It is probably the most singular in- | 
{as to the existence and dangerous character 
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tors and reporters of the journals predicting 
the grand cataclysm were as gaily heedless of 
their individual fate as if they were thoroughly 
oblivious of danger. 


+ 
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However this may be, a great and good 
mav, feeling himself unable to cope with 
the reeking lizard, had had for some time a 
youth in training, with the object of destroy- 
ing the monster. They fed themselves upon 
the same material which had made the Jabber- 
wock so large and strong, and on the second 
day of January, 1893, they had secre tly resolved 

to slay the monster. 
Little, indeed, did the 
town know of the dread- 
ful dangers and awful 
sacrifices they had under- 
gone. Robert the Giant 
Killer had in the mean- 
time become familiar with 
the habits ot the Jabber- 
wock ; he had gone day by 
day and stared into the 
“eyes of gleam” until 
they no longer terrified 
him; he had carefully 
studied the location of the 
heart of the demon and 
had a sword made of the 
requisite length to reach 
the vital point. Legend 
passed up from that time 
says —though we must 
allow something for the 
growth of fables — that 
this ‘vorpal sword” was 
miles in length and 
weighed many tons, 


The morning so cele 
brated in history dawned 
as usual. How strange 
it is that there is noth 
ing singular about the 
dawning of such memor- 
able days. However, we 
can excuse the sun for 
rising with scme timidity 
when aware of what it 
must witness before retir 
ing for the evening. Asa 
matter of fact, it would 
have been unseemly in 
the sun to try by any un- 
usual route or ostentati- 
ous display to detract 
from the wonders of the 
programme which had 
been arranged. By seven 
o'clock in the evening the 
city was convinced that 
the awful conflict was 
over, that the Jabberwcck 
had been ‘“‘slewn,” and a 
half an hour Jatera general 
sigh of relief was breathed 
as the last heralds from 
the scene of conflict ar 
rived and announced the 
monster not only “‘slewn,’ 
but that he bad been killed 
entirely dead, The particu- 
lars are very meagre, con 
sidering the dreadful na 
ture of the  carnsge, 
and as the habit of 
historians who fail to see 
the magnificent lessons 
conveyed by battle scenes, 
it appears to have been the 
effort of either carele:s 
or consciernceless writers, 
numerousas to numbers 
and credible in 
other respect, to try to 
prove that there was no 
battle, that, in fact, there 
was no Jabberwock. What 
must we think of men 
who would undertake to 
destroy this picturesque 
and persuasive story? Yet 
in their own time and with 
the body of the Jabber 
wock rutting, as it must 
have done, right under 
their noses, a large num 
ber of writers brazenly 
deny that there’ ever 
Was a vorpal sword, a 
tulgey wood, or a Jab 
berwock consisting 
of between eight and 
nine thousand living sec- 
tions! However, all right 
thinking people are con 
vinced of the faithful na 
ture of the history of the 
beast, and as a final settle- 
ment of the whole ques- 
tion, have not the annals 
of a Ladies’ society 
been handed down, in 
which a number of prominent women testify 


is 


every 


What better evidence 
can we ask? Indeed, we have the nursery 
songs of that period, which indicate that 
naughty children were frightened from their 
badness by verses in which the Jabber 
wock figured very conspicuously. The 
Board of Trade, the records of the City 
Council, the Custom House returns, the 
statistics of the whole country are, it is 
true, devoid of any mention of the Jabberwock, 
but the evidence of the ladies—and are not 
ladies always more truthful and observant 


than men—being satisfactorily corroborated 
n Page Four 


of the Jabberwock? 


Continued 
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TWO OF THEM. 


By J. M BARRIE. 





Author of “ When a Man's Single,” “* The Little Minister,” etc. 


She is a very pretty girl, though thst counts 


for nothing with either of us,and her frock is 


yellow and brown, with pins here and there. 


Some of these pins are nearly a foot long, and 


when they are not in use she keeps them in 


her hat, 
down into her brain. 


on her jacket again. 
quarter, and she can also get into sixes. 


She comes here occasionally (always looking 
as if she had been born afresh that morning) to 
sitin the big chair and discuss what sort of 


girl she is, with other matters of moment, 


When she suddenly flings herself forward— 
clasping her hands on her knee—and says, 
I know that she has remembered 
something whic) must out at once or endanger 
her health ; and whether it be ‘“‘ I don’t believe 
"or ‘* Why do 
we die so soon?” or ‘I buy chocolate drops by 
the half-pound,” I am expected to regard it, 
for the time being, as one of the biggest things 


“On!” 


in anybody or anything—there ! 


ofthe day. I allow her, but no other, to mend 


my fire; and some of her most 


holding the poker. 


her hands ; but I never laugh, rather continue 


smoking hard; and this she (very properly) 


puts down to my lack of humor. The reason 
we get on 80 well is because I treat her exactly 
as if she were a man, as per agreement. 


the air. 
After only one glance in the mirror, she had 


spread herself out in the chair, which seems to 


me to put its arms round her. Then this 
jamped out: 
‘*And I had thought you so trustworthy! 


(She always begins in the middle.) 


**What have I done?” I asked, though I 
knew. 
‘* Yesterday,” she said, ‘‘when you put me 


into the cab. Oh, you didn’t do it, but you 
tried to.” 

“D> what?” 

She screwed her mouth, whereupon I smoked 
hard lest I should attempt to doit again. But 
she would have an answer. 

‘** Men are all alike,” she said indignantly. 

‘*And you actually think,” I broke out bit- 
terly, “that if I did meditate such an act 
(‘or one brief moment) I was yielding to the 
wretched impulses to which other men give 
way! Miss Gunnings, do you know me no 
better than that?” 

**I don’t see what you mean,” she replied. 
( Her directness is sometimes a little annoying.) 

I wagged my head mournfully, and there en- 
sued a pause, for I did not quite know what I 
meant myself. 

“What do you mean?” she asked, more 
gently, my face showing her that I was deeply 
hur t—not angry, but hurt. 


I laid my pipe on the mantel-piece, and 
speaking very sadly, proved to her that I had 
nothing in common with other young men, 
though I forget now how I proved it. If I 
seemed to act as they did, my motives were 
quite different, and therefore I should be 
judged from another standpoint. Also I look- 
ed upon heras a child, while I felt very old. 
(There are six years between us.) 

*‘And now,” said I, with emotion, ‘‘as you 
still think that I tried to—to do it from the 
wretched ordinary motive (namely, because I 
wanted to), I suppose you and I must part. I 
have explained the affair to you because it is 
painful to me to b2 misunderstood. Good-bye, I 
shall always think of you with sincere regard.” 

Despite an apparent effort to control it, my 
voice broke. Then she gave way. She put her 
hand into mine, and, with tears in her eyes, | 
asked me to forgive her, which I did. 

This little incident it was that showed her 
how different Iam from other men, and led to 
the drawing up of our platonic agreement, 
which we signed, so to speak, that afternoon 
over the poker. I promised to be to her such a 
friend as Iam to Mr. Thomson; I even under- 
took, if necessary, to scold her though she cried 
(a8 she hinted she should probab!y do), and she 
was to see that it was for her good, just as 
Thomson sees it when | scold him. 

**T shail bave to call you ‘ Mary,’ 

**T don’t see that.” 

“Yes, itis customary among real friends, 
They expect it of each other.” 

I was not looking her in the face, so cannot 
tell how she took this at first. 
she had eaten a chocolate drop in silence, she 
said, **But you don’t call Mr. Thomson by his 
Christian name?” 

‘**Certainly I do.” | 

** And he would feel slighted if you did not ?” | 

‘*He would be extremely pained,” 

‘What is his Christian name?” 

‘““Thomson’s Christian name? Oh, his } 
Caristian name! Thomson’s Christian name 
is—ah— Harry.” | 

** But I thought his initials were J. T.? Those | 
are the initials on that umbrella you never re- 
turned to him.” 

‘Is that so? 
rect, 
him !’ 

“*T had an idea that you merely called him 
Thomson?” 

‘** Before other people only. Men friends ad- \* 
dress each other in one way in company, but 
in quite another way when they are alone.” 

“Oh, well, if it is customary.” 

“If it were not, I would not propose such a 
thing.” 

Another chocolate drop, and then, | 








Then my suspicions were cor- 
‘he umbrella is not his own. How uke | 








** Mary, dear——” 
* Dear!” 
“I don’t think it worthy of you. It is taking 
have one.” 
‘* Well, when I get my hand into the bag, I 


through which she stabs them far 
This makes me shudder ; 
but so is she constructed that it does not seem 
to hurt, and in that human pin-cushion the 
daggers remain until it is time for her to put 
Her size is six and a 


profound 
thoughts have come to her witha jerk while 
However, she is not always 
serious, for, though her face is often so wistful 
that to be within a yard of it is too close for 
safety, she sometimes jests gleefully, clapping 


Ours 
is a platonic friendship, or, at least, was, for 
she went off half an hour ago with her head in 


night before I go to bed. 
mired me the very first time we met, 
I have a pretty nose, 


Thomson made for me had run down. 


saying one’s name asif it was a remark by it- 
self.” 


ever,I think I meant to add that itis very 
good of you to make those spills. 
you would do something else for me ?” 


down the tobacco with your little finger.” 


other?” 


good girl.” 


wailed. 
all selfishness.” 


her, and kept my pipe in. 


of selfishness,” 


hands. “ There is that poor man who sells 
match boxes at the corner of this street, for in- 
stance. I sometimes give him twopence.” 


However, after | 





tending to do for herself 
never give him anything simply because I see 
he needs it, but only occasionally, when I feel 
happier than usual. 
own happiness when I giveit him, 
the personification of selfishness.” 


something when I am 
rate. 
purpose to do it, 
terrifically happy before I would bother cross- 
ing to give 
you think of me now ¢” 


admit—I—I mean, Thomson would not have 


been so niggardly.” 


“T am certain you don’t onl him ‘ Harry, 


” 


dear. 


‘* Nor, perhaps, as a rule, but at ¢imes friends 


are more demonstrative than you think them. 
For instance, if Thom—I mean Harry, was 
ill—” 

‘** But Iam quite well.” 

‘* Still, with all this influenza about——” 


She had put her jacket on the table, her 
chocolate drops on the mantel-piece, her gloves 


on the couch—indeed the room was full of her, 


and I was holding her scarf, just as I hold 


Thomson's, 


‘‘I walked down Regent street behind you 
yes'erday,” I said sternly, ‘and your back told 


me that you were vain.” 

‘“‘ITam not vain of my personal appearance, 
at any rate.” 

** How could you be?” 


She looked at me sharply, but my face was 
She 


without expression, and she sighed. 
remembered that I had no humor, 


‘*Whatever my faults are, and they are 


many, vanity is not one of them.” 
‘“*When I said you had a bad temper you 
made the same remark about it. Also when 


” 


‘*That waslast week, stupid! But, of course, 
if you think me ugly—” 

“IT did not say that.” 

**Yes, you did.” 

“But if you think nothing of your personal 
appearance, why blame me if I agree with 
you?” 

She rose haughtily. 

“Sit down.” 

“IT won't. Give me my scarf.” Her eyes 
were flashing. She has all sorts of eyes. 

“Tf youreally want to know what I think of 


your personal appearance—” 


**T don’t.” 

I resumed my pipe. 

** Well?” she said. 

** Well?” 

‘Oh, [thought you were going to say some- 


thing.” 


“Only that your back pleased me in certain 


other respects.” 


She let the chair take her back into its em- 


brace. 


**Mary, dear!” 


It is a fact that she was crying. After I had 


made a remark or two: 


“Tam so glad youthink mepretty,” she said 


frankly, ‘‘for though I think so myself, I like 
other people 
thought you considered me plain, 
is all wrong, isn’t it?” 


it, and somehow I 
My nose 


to think 


‘** Let me see,” 
‘*So you admit you were entirely mistaken 


in calling me vain?” 


‘* You have proved that I was.” 
However, after she had drawn the daggers 


out of her head and put them into the scarf (or 
whatever part of a lady's dress it is that is 
worked with daggers), and when the door had 
closed on her, she opened it and hurriedly fired 
these shots at me: 


** Yes, I am horridly vain. I do my hair every 
I was sure you ad- 
I know 
Good afternoon.” 

She was making spills for me, because those 


** Mary.” 

“Well?” 

** Mary, dear.” 

*T am listening.” 

** That is all.” 

“You have such a curious, wasteful habit of 


** Yes; Thomson has noticed that also, How- 
I wonder if 


* Asa friend?” 
* Yes. I want you to fill my pipe, and ram 


“You and Mr. Thomson do that for each 


* Often.” 
‘Very well. Giveit me, This way?” 


“It smokes beautifully. You are a dear 


*“ Oh, [am not!” she 
It is 


She let the poker fall. 
‘**Tam not really kind-hearted, 
This came out with arush ; but I am used to 


** Even my charities are only a hideous kind 
she continued, with clasped 


(She carries an enormous purse, but there is 
never more than twopence in it.) 


* That is surely not selfish,” I said. 
“Tt is,” Said she, seizing the poker as if in- 
that instant, “I 


I am only thinking of my 
That is 


** Mary !” 

** Well, if that isn't, this is. I only give him 
passing him, at any 
I never dream of crossing the street on 
Oh, I should need to be 
What do 


him anything ! There ! 


*‘ You gave him something on Monday when 


I was with you? 


** Yes.” 
‘Tren you were happy at that time?” 
** What has that got to do with it?” 


“ A great deal.” 


I rose. 


‘*Mary, dear——” 


‘No! Go and sit over there.” 


The subjects we have discussed over the 
two chocolate drops when I only said you could | poker! 


For instance : 


The rapidity with which we grow old. 
What on earth Mr, Meredith means by say- 


a: 


* 
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Tit for Tat. 
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Passenger—Thank you. 
Conductor—What street ? 


by man. 
Thomson, 


hence? 


are | 
The nicest name fora woman. (Mary.) 
The mystery of Being and not Heing. 
Why does Mary exist ? 
Does Mary exist ? 


still there. 


sible. 


this was one of my ways of addressing Thom- 
son, 
treatment had it not been for her scarf, which 
has proved beyond all bearing. 
entirely responsible for what happened to-day. 

It is a strip of faded terra-cotta, and she ties 
it round her mouth before going out into the 
fog. Her face is then sufficiently irritating, 
but I could endure it by looking another way 
did she not recklessly make farewell remarks 
through the scarf, which is very thin. Then 
her mouth—in short, I can’t put up with this, 

I had warned her repeatedly. But she was 
like a mad girl, or perhaps she did not under- 
stand my meaning. 

**Don’t come near me with that thing round 
your mouth,” I have told her adozen times, 
I have refused firmly to tieit for her. I have 
put the table between me and it, and she 
asked why? (through the scarf), She was 
quite mad. 

And to-day, when I was feeling rather 
strange at any rate! Itall occurred ina mo- 
ment. 

‘Don’t attempt to speak with that scarf 
round you,” I had said, and said it with my 
back to her. 

“You think I can't because it is too tight?” 
she asked. 

**Go away,” I said. 

She turned me round, 


loose. I believe I could whistle through it.” 

She did whistle through it, That finished 
our platonic friendship. 

I spoke wildly, fiercely, exultingly ; and she 
all the time was trying to put on her jacket, 
and could not fiud the sleeve, 

“It was yourown fault; but Iam glad. I 
warned you. Cry away. I like to see you 
crying.” 

“*T hate you!” 

**No, you don't.” 

**A friend 





“Friend? Pooh! Bah! Pshaw1” 
‘“*Mr. Thomson——” 
“Thomson! Tchut! Thomson! 


tian name isn’t Harry. I don’t know what it 
is. Idon't care!” 

** You said—— 

“Tt was a lie. 
that way.” 

**T will, if I like,” 

‘“*T warn you!” 

“IT don't care. Oh! 

**T warned you,” 

** Now I know you in your true colors.” 

** You do, and I glory init. Platonic friend- 
ship—fudge! I quarreled with you that time 
to be able to hold your hands when we made it 
up, When you thought I was reading your 
character I— Don’t—screw—your—mouth !” 

“Give me my scarf,’ 

‘*T lent you Berkeley so that I could take 
hold of you by the shoulders~wn the pretense 
that I was finding out whether you existed.” 

** Good-bye forever!” 

“All the time we were discussing the 
mystery of Being, 1 was thinking how much I 
should like to put my hands beneath your chin 
and flick it.” 

“If you ever dare to speak to me again——” 

** Don’t—screw—your—mouth! And I would 
rather put my fingers through your hair than 
write the greatest poem in——” 


Don’t screw your mouth in 


Oh!” 


ing that woman will be the last thing civilized 


What will it all matter a hundred years 


How strangely unlike other people we two 


She had come in, looking very doleful, and 
the reason was that the more she thought it 
over, the less could she see why she existed. 
This came of reading a work entitled Why Do 
We Exist ?—a kind of book that ought not to be 
published, for it only makes people unhappy. 
Mary stared at the problem with wide, fixed 
eyes, until I compelled her to wink by putting 
another in front of it, namely, Do You Exist? 
In her ignorance she thought there was no 
doubt of this, but I lent her a Bishop Berkeley, 
and since then she has taken to pinching her- 
self on the sly, just to make sure that she is 


So far I had not (as will have been noticed) 
by a word or look or sign broken the agreement 
which rendered our platonic friendship pos- 
I had not even called her darling, and 
this because, having reflected a good deal on 
the subject, I could not persuade myself that 


And I would have continued the same 


and invited all the neighbors to come to the 
little schoolhouse on Friday evening, that they 
That scarf is 


‘*Why,” she said wonderingly, ‘‘it is quite , 









Elevated Car Conductor (putting his head inside of the car)—Mbugglm s’ree. 
Will you please let me off at Jwxbrgn street. 


Passenger—Krzbgimnglb street, if you please. 
Conductor—(impatiently)—I can’t understand you, 


Say it again.-—-Texas Siftings. 





My heart sank. I flung open my window 
(six hansoms came immediately), and I could 
have jumped after her. ButI didnot. What 
I saw had a remarkable effect on my spirits. I 
saw her cross the street on purpose to give 
twopence to the old man who sells the matches, 

All’s well with the world. As soon as I can 
lay down the searf I am going west to the 
house where Mary dear lives. 





Ready With His Proverb. 


‘*She was a bright young Yankee school- 
marm,” said Thompson H. Herndon. ‘She 
came highly recommended to a prosperous and 
aristocratic neighborhood not far from Little 
Rock a few months ago, and was not long in 
building up a good school. Time wore on and her 
pupils advanced wonderfully in their studies. 
She conceived the idea a few weeks ago of giv- 
ing an exhibition of her most proficient class, 





; She was gone, leaving the scarf behind her, 


might see her and hear for themselves the pro- 
gress that had b2en made by her teachings, 
There was a good crowd present. She had all 
the little girls and the little boys to stand up. 
She questioned this one about one thing and 
another about something else. Their answers 
were gratifying to the pretty teacher and to 
the parents of the children. 

*** Now,’ she said to them towards the close, 
‘I want each of you to repeat some old proverb,’ 

“*Said Johnnie: ‘ Allis not gold that glitters.’ 

*** Very good,’ said she, ‘ very good.’ 

‘** Be virtuous and you'll be happy,’ said 
Jimmie. 

***That’s splendid. Why, you boys remind 
me so much of a school I once taught in Bos- 
ton,’ responded the fair teacher. 

“*The germ of ambition is the chrysalis of 
wisdom,’ said Willie. 

‘*And so on down the class she went until 
she got to Peck Smith. He wasn’t very bright, 
and she intended to skip him, but he seemed 
anxious to say something, and she asked him 
if he knew any old proverb. He did. 

“** A stump-tailed yaller dog is the best for 
coons,’ was his answer. 

“* Peck’s father grabbed him up joyfully, ana 
before he left paid a year’s tuition for Peck in 
advance.—St. Louis Republic. 





‘*He Fell Into a Good Thing.” 





A Chance to Rise. 

Butcher—I need a boy about ize, and 
His Chris- | will give you $3 00a w oak oe 
A olicant—- Will I have a chance to rise? 


es, I want you to be here at four o’clock 
every morning.” 








Had Been Paid For 


Editor— You say you want a check for some 
jokes you left here two weeks ago? Why, 
those jokes have been paid for. 

Mr. Chestnut—How long ago, sir? 

“Oh, about fifty or a hundred years, I 
imagine.” 


THE RECOCNIZED STANDARD 


BRANDS 
MUNGO - - 6c, 
CABLE - - - - 6c. 
EL PADRE - - 10c, 


AND 


MADRE E HIJO 10 & 16c. 


The Best Value 
The Safest Smoke 
The Most Reliable 


THE PUREST OF THE PURE 


NO CHEMICALS 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING 
THE BEST VALUE 


BERMUDA 


Sixty "8 from New York, THURSDAYS 


BARBADOS 


And other West India Islands every ten days. 
QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebec S. 8., Co., Quebeo, 

BARLOW cUM ERLAND, A ent 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


R.M. MELVILLE 


Toronto General Steamship 
Agency 
28 ADELAIDH STRHET BAST 


For Steamship Tickets to All Parts 
ot the World at Lowest Rates 
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REMINGTON 
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Machines Rented. Operators Supplied 


Telephone 120 


GEO. BENGOUGH 
10-12 Adelaide Street lelaide Street East, Toronto. 


Dry Kindling Wood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 13 crates $2 (0 
A crate holds as much as a barrel. 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 


MARTIN McMILLAN 


GROCER 
431 Yonge St. Tel. 641 


Has a complete assortment of nice, fresh 


CHRISTMAS GROCERIES 
now in stock. A new importation of the celebrated 
TAMILKANDe TEA 


also to hand. 


Micha, Java and Other Varieties of Coffees 


Fresh roasted and ground to order. 
shipment of 


CRYSTAL RICE 


the best of all Cereal food products, Pure, Healthful, Co0- 
venient, 10c.a pound. Tryit. PRICES KOOK BOTT: M 








I also have another 





Cc. Stedman Fieroe, 3 King Street East, Toronto 
Pleating and Pinking, Fiut- 
ing and Machine Stitching. 
Manicure, Massage and Toilet 
Goods. Canadian Girle have 
Lovely Oomplexions. Yes, 
and they know better than 
to daub it up and fill the 
pores with all the quack stuff 
that ie put on the market for 
sale. irls, leave it alone. a 
ou have the name now of 
oveliness. Don't believe this 
pure, fresh Canadian air is all 
and wante protecting #0 
not to kiss your cheeks; ot 
one bit of {t. Don’t believe 
fi it; don’t try it, then ou 
won't rue it. More of this bracing fresh, pure Canadian 
air is what you want; it ie pure, not bottle up at 10° in 
small parcels. We ‘mothers and wives, with care and 
family duties, sickness and age, want massage and pire 
Lambs’ Wool Oil,some Skin Food and a few ink a) 
brushed out, but no bleaches I do not believe in them 
They are never presoribed by anyone with a knowledge of 
Dermatology or a practicing physician, so don't \s¢ 
bleaches. I tryand have on hand the best Toilet goods 
Sat to be had, made by those long in the business, and 
these goods have been here on trial for twenty years, and 
we know what they will do. Send for price list of goods. 
0. STEDMAN FIEROE 











ATHLETIC 
ann DERBY 


CIGARETTES 


The Sweetest of the Sweet 
The Purest of the Pure 
The Best 


D. RITCHIE & CO. 


MONTREAL 














CHARACTERISTIC ELEGANCE 


Is a feature of even 


TiePherson’s Shoe Remnants 


Which are going with a rush at HALF-PRICE 


Telephone 2261 


GEORGE McPHERSON, 186 Yonge St. 
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Some Modish Footwear. 


HE very height of style in even- 
ing slippers exacts the narrow 
chevrons of braid either in silk, 
gold or silver, running to a V 
over the instep to the extreme 

This adorn- 

ment tends to narrow the foot, 

and the pantoufle chevronnee 

js Popular with those whose feet are slightly 
spreading as well as with those who are —- 
e- 
gant bronze slippers, chevronnees with gold 
braid ; undressed tan kid, with brown ribbon ; 
black kid, also undressed, with black ribbon ; 
dove gray, with gray ribbon or narrow silver 
praid (which also appears on white swede slip- 
pers), are some of the modish fancies in foot- 
wear when mademoiselle would be bien chau/- 

These shoes can all be had in Toronto, 

and are reasonable in price and elegant in 

The plain bronze court shoe is always 

de rigeur, and its graceful lines are very at- 

Dancing slippers are largely made 

I remarked some very 


point of the toe. 


with slim and arching pedal extremities. 


fee. 
shape. 


tractive, 
with ankle straps. 
picturesque ones in gold and silver tinsel cloth, 
which are less trying to wear than plain gold 
shoes, which give the foot rather a hard and 
wooden appearance. A splendid skating boot, 
especially designed for that pastime, is shown 
in Russian tan leather. Our most fashionable 
girls are much taken with these shoes, of 
which a sufficient number cannot be made to 
meet the orders which are pouring in. 
* 


[sawin a fashionable shoe merchant’s the 
other day a shoe made of gold lace, an Austrian 
slipper it was called, open work and not liable 
to be as pretty on the foot as it looked in the 
window, which, I suspect, was where it was 
meant toremain, Red shoes area little passes ; 
they are pretty though when worn with a black 
lace or gauze gown and plenty ot airy frillings 
about the skirt hems. Buckles are distinctly 
chic, and many an ancient heirloom has been 
burnished up in recent days, and proudly worn 
on the pretty instep of some defunct belle’s 
great-granddaughter. Paste buckles are worn 
but only on satin slippers, of which one can finda 
shadetomatch every gown,and they aredaintily 
made and finished. For madame in her dress- 
ingroom are lovely pink satin wadded and 
quilted slippers, with a soft and fluffy edging 
of rabbit fur round the ankle, and more service- 
able garnet quilted satin bound with velvet, 
and black velvet edged with black fur. These 
latter are lovely for old ladies who do not feel 
able for much active exercise, and suffer from 
chilled feet. 


* 


A keynote of great luxury, and as a rule, 
great beauty also, in all matters of dress, has 
been struck this winter, and the lavish use of 
fur accentuates this. Hitherto, the freaks of 
Dame Fashion have lost much of their influence 
when serious consideration was given to the 
choice of shapes in fur garmbnts, conservatism 
having ruled here; though in the matter of 
kinds, the capricious dame has been wont, from 
tine to time, to relegate familiar family friends, 
asthe stone marten and mink, to innocuous 
desuetude. This winter, however, the changes 
that were but hinted at last year have developed 
into some striking novelties ; and more than 
ever before may it be said to be a fur winter. 
Every description of fur is worn, and it is used 
for every conceivable purpose. My lady liter- 
ally decks herself with it from crown to toe. 
Gowns, from the cashmere morning gown to 
the crepe evening toilet, are trimmed with fur; 
the crowns of dressy capotes are made of it; 
sable and mink heads peep at us from the 
midst of the garniture, and often the loops of 
the great bows on hats are bordered with tails. 
Seaiskin, the possession of which was for so 
longa ruling ambition of many women, has 
close rivals now in Persian lamb and mink, 
the latter having almost regained its former 
Popularity. For coats or sleeve garments 
where trimness of outline is a sine qua non, 
the only rival sealekin can ever have is the 
American dyed and dressed otter. Though this 
furis more expensive than sealsxin, it pays in 
the end, as it wears a third longer. 

7. 


Muaffs are a trifle larger, but there is no 
marked change. They are shown in every 
kind of fancy fur as well as inall standard 
soris, and vary in price according to the quality 
offur used. One of cinnamon bear costs $35. 
It matches the long boa which is valued at $40. 
This grayish-golden fur should be worn by a 
tall and regal blonde. She would find it most 
becoming and chic. Every complexion and 
style can be suited now and set off to the best 
advantage in the choice of fur, for we have so 
great a variety to choose from. Besides those 
already mentioned, are black bear, natural 
beaver, blue, gray, red and silver fox. Thibet, 
mouflon, black and natural lynx, and chin- 
chilla, Leopard-skin coats are occasionally 


seen, but these cannot be commended, 
* 


Mink, Persian lamb, astrachan, and Alaska 
sable are lavishly used, and about equal favor- 
ites, Inch-wide bands are most in vogue, but 
often there are three and four bands around a 
skirt, Tail-fur of Russian or Hudson Bay 
Sable, mink, or Alaska sable, is very much 
used; not, as formerly, in a fringe, but sewed 
together, forming a narrow, roll-like band. It 
borders the triple and quadruple capes of cloth 
xarments, trims fur-lined wraps, and also 


gowns, 
* 


The haute nouveaute of the winter is the 
sumptuous cape-mantie. One _ illustration 
Shows this of Alaska sealskin trimmed with 
Soft and becoming wolverine, which is next to 
Sable in beauty. The very full shoulder-cape is 
removable, and by itself it makes a very charm- 
ing addition to the street gown on mild days, 
A lining of rich plum-colored brocade finishes 
this garment, which reaches the acme of luxury 


and comfort. Ee 


The long, fur-lined, carriage and evening 
Wraps are most luxurious garments, 
Variety of these can be seen in exquisite ma- 
terials in new weaves and combinations; as 
Chameleon velvet, drap metal, plaid chenille, 
ete, They are in many convenient and stylish 
Shapes, trimmed with wolverine or tail-fur, and 
4re lined to suit the purchaser. The perfection 
ofa storm-coat is of wide-waled, blue serge, 
fur-lined, with deep caves over the sleeves, and 
high rolling collar of lynx. The fascinating 


while waiting for Parliament to provide her 
with a pension. Renan’s life-long friend, M. 
Berthelot, says that the philosopher left the 
world almost as poor as on the day he quitted 
St. Sulpice to begin the struggle of life. In 
our land of well-paid college professors it will 
be of interest to learn that Renan’s salary as a 
professor in the College de France was only 
$2,000 a year, five per cent. of which was de- 
ducted fora pension. Yet there was no other 
theological lecturer in the French Republic 
who attracted so many listeners to his class- 
room, or gave his college so wide a reputation 
abroad, 


An old resident of Indianapolis who was well 
acquainted with the elder Booth says that when 
that great actor lived near Baltimore, the little 
farm in the suburbs on which he raise garden 
truck was a source of much greater interest to 
him than the theaterin the city. The products 
of his farm he would himself take to town to 
sell, and ‘‘many is the time,” says the aged 
Indiana map, ‘‘I have seen Mr. Booth standing 
in the market place at Baltimore as eager to 
sell a quart of berries as any of his neighbors, 
though perhaps that night he would make 
thousands of dollars at the theater where he 
was billed to appear. He would hang around 
the market until it was time to go to dress for 
his part, and then he would leave his wagon in 
somebody's charge, returning when the per- 
formance was over, perhaps to find it, perhaps 





















































































little neck-boas are prettier than ever and even er ”% rs 
“UNKQUALLED ” 


more worn. The whole animal, claws and all, 
IS THE VERDIOT 


this winter nestles cosily round the throat ; 
and the saucy little head looks out piquantly 
or 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
| DRESS BONES 


instead of a collar. Coats, yielding to the sway 
of fashion, are longer this winter, and with 
their full sleeves and high collars have attained 

The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 


incuta degree of comfort that recommends 
them to all conservative women. One of the 

relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


novelties meeting the demand for fulness in 
Ask for Them 


outer garments is the stylish coat’with Wat- 
teau plait in the back and full Russian sleeves. 

They are the Best 
SOLD BY 


These are very handsome garments, setting off 
to great advantage a tall and graceful figure. 
They are lined with rich brocaded silk—indeed, 
the linings this winter are a feaiure, so lovely 

All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchants 
Throughout the Dominion 
ARMAND 
Leads the Faehionable Hair 
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S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


are the silks used. The fur cape bas proved 
too convenient a garment to be relegated to 
oblivion, and only changes that increase its 
comfort have been made. This is a coa:fort- 
loving era, and women refuse longer to be 
fastened back like trussed pigeons by any gar- 
ment; hence the cape no longer cramps the 
elbows, and a slight addition to itslength gives 
greater warmth. LA Mopkr. 

Thanks for information are due to Messrs. 
H,. & C. Blachford. 


Our talk is of flannels. Its quite 
unnecessary to suggest their use 
fulness in every family. That's 
fully realized, and not alone that 
they're useful ; they’re an absolute 
necessity. All kinds with us: 

Gray Flannel, 10c., 15c., 20c , 25c. 

Factory Flannel}, 250. 

Navy Fiannel, 17c., 20c., 25¢., 300 

Saxony Flannel, white and cream. 20c » 25c., 390. 

Canton Flannel, 64: , 84c., 100. 12he. 

Eider Down Flannel, 45c. 


Eider Down Flannel, fancy stripes and che F0o 
Wool Tartan Plaids, 25c. . ’ — 











Individualities. 

































A great | 


Chinese language, 
authority. 


to Roberts, Texas. 


upon the face of a woman, 


stablemaid in a French circus. 


University of Ireland. 


During M. Paderewski’s recent tour in Eng- 
land he had a piano in the special saloon car 
in which he traveled, and practiced upon this 


during his journeys. 


To obtain admission to the bar in Florida is 
adifficult task for a woman, but Mrs. Lydia 
A. Dent made a successful entrance and stands 


on record as the first woman lawyer in the 
State. 

Lady Henry Somerset is to visit India asa 
delegate to the World's Women’s Christian 
Temperance Union, and she will preach total 
abstinence to the native and foreign residents 
of that country. 


Princess Theresa, sister of the Prince Regent 
of Bavaria, has been elected to full member- 
ship in the Bavarian Academy of Science. She 
is the only woman whose scientitic works have 
won this distinction. 


The experiment of placing women as ticket 
agents on the King’s county elevated road, 
Brooklyn, proved so successful that sixteen are 
now employed, and any number of applicants 
are ready to fill vacancies that may occur. 


A sightat Westminster Abbey, recently, was 
a@ great crowd of Roman Catholic priests and 
women kneeling at the tomb of Edward the 
Confessor to pray for the conversion of the 
English people to the Roman Catholic faith. 


The wife of Colonel William Cody, better 
known as ‘* Buffalo Bill,” is an amiable home 
loving, woman, who is popular in the neighbor- 
hcod of North Platte, where she lives. She has 
a delightful home, about four miles from the 
town, set in the midst of three thousand acres 
of prairie land. 


Half a million dollars has been presented to 
Hamburg, Germany, by Herr von Donner, a 
native of that city, to found a woman's hos- 
pital in honor of the woman physician, Dr. 
Michelsen, to whose skill he believes he is 
indebted for his wife’s recovery from a danger- 
ous illness, 

There died recently in New York Ann Day, 
the widow of a British soldier. She accom- 
panied her husband to the front during the 
Crimean war, and after his death devoted her- 
self to nursing in the hospitals. She received 
in presents a thousand pounds. An illness fol 
lowing her return to England unsettled her 
reason. She came to this country, where she 
lived a miser and died in wretchedness, leaving 
$2500. 

The first novel of the late T. Adolphus Trol- 
lope was written in twenty-four days, in order 
to obtain the monry to give his wife a change 
of air ordered by the doctors. He was a dill- 
gent worker, and stood at his desk from 
8a.m.to2p.m. His after-luncheon cigar was 
usually accompanied by a glass of milk. Much 
of his life was spent in Italy, and he was 
absent from England from 1843 to 1886, Among 
books of biography none is more pleasing than 
What I Remember, two large volumes written 
by the robust, cheery author when he was an 
octogenarian, 


Julia Ward Howe began the study of ancient 
Greek in her old age, but probably with no 
greater interest than that with which Queen 
Victoria took up Hindustani at seventy. That 
was three years ago, and Her Majesty is still 
bending her energies to acquire a perfect com- 
mand of the language of her Oriental subjects. 
She has added a staff of Hindoo servants to 
her household, to whom she gives orders in 
Hindustani, and whenever a rajah from her far 
Eastern dominions visits her palace, as in the 
case of the Gaikwar of Baroda, she converses 
with him in his native tongue. 


The pathway to literary success is not always 
smooth. The greater part of the first edition 
of Ibsen’s maiden effort in literature, his 
tragedy of Catiline, was sold for a trifle toa 
grocer to use for wrapping paper, and even 
when the dramatist was well started on his 
career his chief source of support was the 
stipend of $225 a year he received as theatrical 
poet at Bergen. Ibsen showed great talent as 
a school-boy—so much, in tact, that his master, 
supposing him guilty of plagiarism because of 
the maturity of thought exhibited in his school- 
room compositions, attempted to chastise him, 


Renan left so small a private fortune that 


his widow is forced to sell his library, and will 
dispose of it at the beginning of next year, 











Nearly a third of the human race speak the 
according to a German 


Mrs. Hetty Green has purchased the branch 
of the Hudson and Texas Central from Garrett 


Cardinal Moran, the Archbishop of Sydney, 
made a vow in early life never willingly to look 


Princess Galitzen, a member of one of the 
oldest aristocratic families of Russia, is now a 


Miss Kathleen Murphy of Dublin has carried 
off the fifteen hundred dollar prize for the best 
examination in modern literature at the royal 


not.” 


United States married widows. 
John Quincy Adams, who received her educa- 
tion in England, created a great sensation in 
the nation’s capital. The wife of Martin Van 
Buren, Hannah Hoes, lived but ashort time 
after her marriage, dying about seventeen 
years before her husband’s election to the 
Presidency. President Tyler's second wife 
was an ardent Roman Ca: holic, and Mrs. Polk 
a calm-mannered Presbyterian. Mrs, Millard 
Fillmore had been a schcol-teacher, and the 
courtship was carried on under difficulties, as 
the lover could rarely afford the expense ofa 
journey to visit his fiancee. Mrs, Franklin 
Pierce was the devout daughter of a clergyman 
ard made the White House a center for chari- 
table and religious enterprises. 


Wiil Carleton surprised the people of Kansas 
City by going about the streets during a recent 
“cold snap” there without an overcoat, and 
asserting that he felt comfortable. The poet, 
who looks quite unlike one, is forty-seven 
years old now, and there are noticeable traces 
of gray in his hair. He has an athletic 
figure, and wears a business suit with a silk 
hat, and there is a diamond pin in his tie. Mr. 
Carleton’s reputation as a writer of ‘‘ poems of 
the home,” as he calls his ‘‘Ballads,” was es- 
tablished fifteen years or more ago, and it is 
still sufficient to keep up an active demand for 
his books. He is nowadays a free lance in lit- 
erature, producing stories, sketches and plays 
as well as poems. He receives royalties at 
present from six published volumes, At the 
Whittier Memorial exercises held last week he 
read a poem which he had written for the oc- 
casion, 





An Unpleasant Outlook. 





Newly Arrived Ostrich (seeing a flamingo for 
the first time)—By the great Sands of Sahara! 


This must be an awfully mean place. By the 
t'me they starve me down as thin as that, I'll 
be dead. 





Subject to a Great Strain. 

‘* Yes, sir,” said the tailor, “I'll guarantee 
that this material will not stretch out of shape, 
and will wear like iron.” 

** Then,” said the anxious customer, you may 
make me up a suit. But I want to be dead 
sure about it,” he added, a slight quiver in his 
voice, ‘I am paying regular visits to a girl in 
Brooklyn who tips the scales at two hundred 
pounds, and I don’t want that suit to give out 


on me. 


A KEG OF OUR. PORTER 


IS BETTER THAN 
A BARREL OF DRUGS 


Spadina Brewery 
Kensington Avenue. 


GOUTHERN  OuRS 


g da, Nassau, Cuba, Mexico, Jamaica, Bar- 
ene Han neg omy hovieus even. Palestine, Etc., 
Etc., by any route desired. 

PRINCIPAL TRANS-ATLANTIC LINES 
At Winter Bates 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Gen. 8. 8. and Tourist Agenoy, 72 Yonge St., Toronto. 


». HERBERT KE. SIMPSO} 
PHOTOGRAPHER 
143 College Street - - Toront 


Sav DOOR WEST OF QUEEN 8ST. AVENUE 
Successor to late Notwan & Fraser. 














“A perfeet fit at moderate cost,’ 


\ FRENCH and 






AMERICAN 


SLIPPERS 


Lateet original de- 






Satin and in colors 
to match any gown. 
‘Phone 2333 


J. D. KING & CO., 79 King St. E. 


Three of the first four presidents of the 
The wife of 








We've a good line of Sealette 
and Astractan Cloths and prices 
have got down very low. 

Sealettes, silk pile, $3, $3 50, $5, $6. 

Astrachans, $2, $2.5( 3.75 

Gray Astrachan, #2, +: 


$3 75 
Mantle Cloths, $1, $1 50. ’ 
Beavers, $1.75. 


Mention of Glove Stocks: the 








best ; perfect fitting. 


Ladies’ Kid Gloves, 4 buttons, 500. 

Ladies’ Mariette French Kid Gloves, 75c. 

Ladies’ Eglentine French Kid Gloves, 4 button, all 
shades, $1. 

Ladies’ Bretagne French Lacing Gloves, kid, 7 hooks, 
extra « 1ality, $1.25, 

Ladies’ Undressed Kid Gloves, 6 button length, colored, 


oc, 
Ladies’ Black Taffeta Gloves, for winter wear, 25c., 
le 350., 45. 
dies’ Cashmere Gloves, fine gauge, 20c., 25c., 400. 
Boys’ Kid Gloves. : _ ? pr 
Lined Kid Gloves, men and women. 
Evening Gloves, silk, any length. 


R. SIMPSON 





8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Yonge Street. 


Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
Store Nos. 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 8 Queen 


Street West. 
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MODERATE PRICES. 


Dressing. Others follow and 
imitate 
La Dame qui ne se fait 
pas Coiffer chez Mons. 
Armand 

Voici, la Dame qui se fait 
Co fferpar M. Armand. Onelle 
d fference, et quet change- 
ment de contour, le visage 
et la forme de Ia tete de 
cr aque personne et differente. 
Ainti, il n’est pas si facile de 
faire une Coiffure artistique, 
sans avoir bien edutie 
tous les details sur les 
Physionomie. Il y en 
a bien des Co ffeurs ici, 
mais ils n’ont jamais 
vue une. Ecole des Coif- 
feurs de Dames, et ne 
savent pas le moindre 
detail sur la coiffure, les 
cheveux, ou la peau. 

Ils font des Co'ffures 
ridicules, et aplati a la 
* Pancake.” 


Les Dame, qui desir se 
\ faire Cojffer chez novus, 
€ a vapeur pour le visage, 
etc, Ou Manicure, sont prie de faire leurs appoitements 
8 jours d’ avance pour etre servi par pone. 


J. TRANCLE ARMAND & CO. 
Coiffeurs, Parfumeurs e Dermatologists 
441 Yonge St. & 1 Cariton St. Tel. 2498 
TORONTO, CANADA 





















Mr. Seore is at present in 
, Europe selecting designs and 
patterns for the coming season. 





DORENWEND'S LADIES’ HAIR DRESSING 


Are the most complete to 
be found on the Continent. 
The best European Artiste 
are employed in 
Halr Cu ting 
Dressing _ 
Shampooing 
Dyeing, Etc. 
Here ladies will find a 
large stock of the latest 
styles in Hair Goods, such 


aa 

Bangs, Wigs 
Switches Etc. 
Also Perfumery of Best 

akers, at 
DORENWEND’S 
103 and 105 Yonge St. 
The Largest Hair Goods 
House in Canada. 

Tel. 1551. Established 1868 





Singha 


Invitations 


For Weddings, Parties, Etc. eee 

@eee 
Good °°". 
eee4aoao02 e2e0200e00206 
38 Adelaide St. West 
ee40aee@ee2@e 0202008080 


Toronto ®e2eeeee? 
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signs, in Suede or REMOVAL s es 


ELDRIDGE STANTON 
Has removed his Photographic Stadio to 


11 King Street West 





AMERICAN FAIR 


191 and 334 Yonge St. 
TORONTO 


Thanksgiving is over. This 
means that Christmas, too, will 


soon be here, but it means much 


more than this. It mears that every day from now on to 
that greatest event of the year both our stores will be 
filled with the finest goods at the most astonishingly close 
prices. To see read the following quotations: 

Copper-bottom tea-kettles, No. 9, 500.; No, 8, 49c ; splen- 
did, well made copper bottom No. 8 boiler, 920., regular 
price $1 75. Elegantly painted and gold banded, strongly 
made coal scuttles, medium size, 190 ; large, 24c.; large, 
with funnel, 330. Stove boards, 34o. 

The Comet flour sifter, only 140. Mrs. Potte’ best pol- 
ished irons, 690. 

Eddy’s best tubs, three sizes, 550.,640. and 740., worth 
750., $1, and $1.25. 

Wooden bowls, 8c., 100., 15c., eto., up to 48c. fora very 


1 one. 

ddy's celebrated matches, 100. per box; parlor, 20. 
boxes for 5o. 

A Royal Canadian or Royal Dominion olothes wringer, 
fully warranted, only $2.69; three string brooms, best 
green broom (corn), 15>. ; 6 dos. clothes pins, 5c. 

Baby’s «wn soap, 10c. per cake; Fatherland boxes, 3 
cakes 10c.; Gem bouquet, 5c.; Castile, 40. cake; Wolfe's 
acme shoe polish, 190. 

Finely cloth bound books of the works of all the great 
authors, 193.; paper covered books, 50, and 7c.; Webeter’s 
Unabridged Dictionary, $1.25. 

Note paper, 7c. for 24 sheets ; good equare envelopes, 4c. 
per pac nee a 
No end of games—Halma, parchesi, ‘Go Bang! 
Louisa, etc., from 440. wp to 880., usually sold for from $1 
to $1.50. Openevenings. Come and inspect our fine stock 


W. H. BENTLEY 


BARBOU R’S 
Linen 


Threads 


UNEQUALBED: FOR 
ALL PURPOSES 
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Around Town. 


Continued from Page One. 


by nursery rhymes, is quite sufficient. What 
aglorious day it must have been, and what 
must have made to sit up a 
couple of hours later than usual in order to 
witness the return of the slayer of the Jabber- 
wock, and how the fathers of the town must 
have wept as they stretched out their arms and 


efforts the sun 


cried : 
** And hast thou slewn the Jabberwock ? 
Come to my arms, my beamish boy ; 
O frabj ue day ! Callooh ! Callay !” 
They chortled in their j »y. 
* 


** 


The question of the water supply of Toronto 
is one of the most important, if not the most 
important, ever considered by the citizens and 
Itis a auestion which 
in the past has been most superficially con- 
sidered from day to day without regard to the 
bast interests of the city or the most economic 
A diver who ex- 
plored the bottom of the bay thirty years ago, 
and who has been familiar with it since, told 
me not a fortnight ago that the sewers have 
left a sediment varying from four to ten feet 


their representatives. 


arrangements for the future, 


deep, = ry a ‘ev — ine with reference to social matters, we must cer- 
ee ees a "ais - ce tae sewage tainly leave as a last and least important con- 
time of storm an sturbance sideration the matter which is of paramount 


mixes not only in the fluid 


around the Island. 


to come, 
many years. 


and have been forced to adopt 


the problem solved years ago. 


have to be gotten elsewhere. 


oe — — a oe ee wholesome commercial ideas of elec ors 
oe pesgee Rave not bees bold who do not appreciate the fact that 
enough to settle this matter. The delay the city muss Ge. teitness cs ‘tie 
has cost thousands of lives and millions citizen does and not as a church committee 


of money. There is no use temporizing any 
its 


further; Toronto cannot prosper when 
citizens are in a continual panic with regard 
to their drinking water. 


and to enjoy the benefits of our superb climate 
and the beautiful position of the city. This 
will not only stop, but citizens will leave us if 
they are fed on sewage and charged st-eply 
therefor. Only village politicians would have 
delayed the settlement of this question so 
long. Let it be grappled with at once. In the 
end it will cost us less, and both in population 
and annual expense we will make great gains. 


* 
* * 


If we dealt more with such matters, if the 
voters were not induced to mix the questions 
of moral and municipal government, we would 
b: much better off. The morals of the city 
would be aafe in the hands of those elected and 
paid by various churches and societies to take 
charge of the matter, and municipally it would 
be a relief to have financial and sanitary and 
progressive questions considered by men who 
do not owe their election to religio political 
women and masculine faddists, I say this 
with due deference to both the ladies and the 
churches. I recognize the fact that the 
churches are a wonderful moral influence and 
that to women we owe the best and purest im- 
pulses that move us to day and have controlled 
us always. But busioess matters must be 
considered by business men: great ques- 
tions cannot be _ considered, let alone 
settled, by those whose sole purpose, 
as shown by their organizations and 
individual actions, is based on reducing the 
amount of alcohol consumed and the early 
retirement at night of the consumers. No 
matter how earnest and zealous are the people 
who consider these matters as of paramount im- 
portance, they should remember that there are 
other questions to be considered by public men 
and that it is possible for less stringent views 
to be held than would be admissible in a tem- 
perance lodge or a Sunday school. By saying 
this I do not intend to refisct upon the temper- 
ance lodge or the Sunday school; they have 
their piace, and it is a most important one, but 
that place is not the selection of aldermen or 
the election of men to conduct affairs far 
beyond the scope, conception and experience of 
those banded together for the settlement of 
moral questions, 















* 
*-* 


I believe that with many people who are 
evidently controlling public affairs from the 
vantage point of an unassailable moral posi- 
tion, the great financial, sanitary and indus- 
trial matters are held to be of slight importance. 
It may be true that if we are suber and sab 
batarian in our habits it is immaterial how few 
pople live in Toronto or how difficult it may 
be for them to pay their taxes and hold their 
property, but would it not be far better to do 
business on a business basis and manage our 
moral and religious affairs with a view to 
making the best possible arrangement for com 
mercial success and cleanly lives? No matter 
how the leaders in such movements may argue, 
this is the mainspring of business success, The 
manager of no private business is selected 
purely because of moral qualifications, conse- 


quently no public business can be suc- 
cessful when conducted by those who 
are selected on moral grounds’ without 


regard first of all to their business capacity. 
In the first place, morality is a law between 
man and man, and the man and the man must 
settle between themselves what is just and 
right. Religion is between man and his God, 
and whatever a man believes and acts up to 
we must accept as the man’s belief of his duty 
to deity. With this we have ano right to in- 
terfere. When we enter upon the field of 
morals and religion in municipal government 
we create factions which make government 
impossible. The moral law, however, pro- 
vides us with acode which is acceptable as far 
as it goes to every religionist, and that is the 
commercial law. This rule of conduct pro- 
vides that every man must pay his honest 
debts, must not contract to dc things which he 


adjacent 
to the piers, but is mixed with the water all 
No matter how long we 
may make the intake pipe, this sewage will 
be mixed with our drinking water; no matter 
if we have a trunk sewer, the filth already de- 
posited in the bay and lake will be a component 
part of our drinking fluid for ten, twenty years 
The only remedy is to get our water 
from Lake Simcoe ; this has been understood for 
It is only because of the pettifog- 
ging of men who have been sent to the Council 
temporary 
methods in order to obtain re election, that the 
question has not been seriously taken up and 
Indeed, in 1857 a 
report was made showing that water would 
Though thirty- 


People were flocking 
to Toronto in order to educate their families 















































fidence in business matters. 


taining to trade and commerce. 


should govern business men 
women. If other issues 


the mixture of morality, | religion 


importance, 


affairs. 


importation of these questions into 


politics. 


tal of the province. 


does. 


be attractive to every class of individual. 


and power stations, 


with 
chapter from the gospels. 


of the dishonest. 


commercial conception of their duties. 


* * 
Is the city of Toronto conducting its affairs 
No one has a higher regard for 


in this way? 


the ladies than I have. I believe in their 
superiority in matters of purity and goodness, 
yet every business man will echo my sentiment 


when I say that the most difficult and dis- 
astrous person to deal with commercially is a 
We have brought the par- 
sons and the ladiesinto great prominence in 
Are they the best peo- 
ple to take charge of the matters which come 
within the range of the City Council and the 
Are they the best advisers with re- 
gard to contracts and the material things our 
Is their advice 
of advantage? Is not their emotional tendency 
With due deference to the great 
superiority of the fair sex, may I ask if a man 
hai togo home and consult his wife, who is 
not a business person, before selling a piece of 
before transacting a piece of im- 
portant business, would the commercial con- 
cerns of his firm ordinarily be hindered or as- 


parson or a lady. 


our municipal affairs, 


Mayor? 
city fathers must look after? 


a hindrance ? 


property, 


sisted thereby? 


I can say for myself that if ladies and clergy- 
men, if temperance societies and church com- 
mittees are to be given charye of Toronto, I 
should prefer any real estate interests I have 


to be elsewhere. If the proprietors of sensa 


tional newspapers and irresponsible reporters 
of current events are to be dominant, elective 


institutions must become a farce. 


* 
. 


* 

It is admitted that the best system of 
government is that which is best administered. 
A despotism is the best system of government 
if the despot is wise, merciful, and capable of 
the great task of conducting public affairs 
without elective assistance. Such a despotism 
has the strengt and concentrated energy 
which cannot be found in the limited monarchy 
or the republic, but if the despot be unwise, 
incapable, cruel and merciless, that government 
becomes the worst on earth. The limited 
monarchy is the best government if the ad- 
visers of the king have a proper conception of 
what government means. The king himself is 
a power if he is in harmony with the populace, 
but ifthe king be dissolute and his advisers 
weak, corrupt or out of harmony with the 


people, there is no government more disastrous 
in its resulta, 
s unable todo; he must sell at prices which ' ment if in the hearts ot the people there is the 


A republic is a great govern- 


permit his customers to live ; he must be truth- 
ful and careful, and altogether be such a man 
as will neither disturb nor destroy public con- 
Now if there is a 
commercial law suffisient to guide mea in 
commercial transactions, it should be the pre- 
vailing and dominant issue in all matters per- 
Morality and 
religion should influence everybody in every 
walk of life, but unless we intend to engage 
inthe most difficult, if not impossible, cam- 
paigns we must confine ourselves in commercial 


matters to those rules of propriety which 
and business 


aree imported 
and 
business must be disastrous ; if religion were 
not sometimes made the garb of the dishonest, 
if morality were not used asthe mask of the 
swindler, it would be eminently proper to con- 
sider these questions when engaging in a com- 
mercial transaction. We know very well that if 
a bank president wereto hand tractsto his direc- 
tors and customers instead of a business state- 
ment, the bank would be suspected of being un 
sound ; so if in our municipal matters we must 
pay attention to a man’s religion, must consider 
his views with regard to temperance, his ideas 


his commercial and municipal 
knowledge, his value as a director of public 
Every reader of what I write must 
know so many people who are thoroughly 
sound in religion, and morals and social mat- 
ters who are utterly unfit to contribute to the 
commercial advancement of a city, that they 
can foresee the ruin which must come from the 
civic 


* * 

Toronto is not sufficiently prosperous, though 
every phase of geozraphical position, educa- 
tional enlightenment, commercial supremacy 
and political importance makes this the capi- 
Is not this failure to 
achieve greatness the natural result of the un- 
businesslike management, of the really un- 


We have all classes of people to deal 
with; to be commercially prosperous we must 
If 
we were establishing or conducting a religious 
community such as a Shaker settlement or a 
Temperance Colonization Society, we might 
drag into our issues the questions which have 
nothing to do with the building of sewers, side- 
walks, water works and electrical appliances 
If we look at the com- 
mercial management of such concerns as the 
Temperance Colonization Company we will 
find nothing to lead us to believe that either 
piety or practical sense finds proper expression 
insuch adireetorate. If the history of religious 
communities anywhere in the world were to be 
quoted as a commercial precedent, it would be 
to prove the precepts which I have advanced. 
As our Hebrew friends are accused of saying, 
** Peesness was peesnes3.” When we conduct a 
commercial transaction—and what I say will 
refer to business men who are on the lookout 
for profitable deals—we do not open the trans- 
action with prayer, interlard our conversation 
moral precepts or close by reading a 
A man whe tried to 
do business in such a way would be laughed 
at; worse still, he would be suspected of being 
a hypocrite. We begin our transactions by stat- 
ing the price of what we have to sell, continue 
by alluding to the advantageous conditions we 
have had in buying, to the economy we practice 
in the matter of storage and interest, and con- 
clude by urging that our losses are so small that 
we do not have to assess the honest for the debts 
This is the history of a busi- 
ness matter as conducted by Christian and un- 
christian business men alike who have a proper 
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had the whisper passed ‘along that this was 
So it was done when the late 
Mr. Bigelow was a candidate. 
Pdlicy is to try to keep the Conservatives from 
thinking that there is any organized effort to 
capture this city, and it has been successful. 
While the Globe has deprecated the bitterness 
of party politics, it in the most gentlemanly 
way has followed the idea of quietly knifing 
the Conservative candidate while dealing with 
him in the most courteous and complimentary 
The Conservatives of Toronto will be 
very, very foolish if they are misled again in 
When Dr. Ryerson comes up 
for election the Globe will speak very kindly of 
will say that politically it 
unimportant who is)elected; that we must 
have the best man; that Toronto will bene- 
the 








































































































cannot destroy the people. 
- 


to-day alone, but for to-morrow. 


place, in the conduct of our affairs, 


of our affairs. 


be relied upon to make Toronto great. 


the fulfilment of a citizen’s duty. 


thing religious, morai, commercial. 


ness which leads to distrust and 


government. 


plain speaking, positive. 
suspicious. 


without cash in advance. 
our most honest men. 
gusted with him. 
possible customers that no one 


excepting the house they represent. 
not do business differently as a city. 


year than they did last year. 
village instead of a great city. 


instead of distrust. 


blotches on the escutcheon of the city. 
ae @ 


cipal contests, 


late lamented 


Liberals. 


between Conservatives. 


obtained the place. 


political affair. 


and that it would be iu 
taste to claim it as a 


tives, 
bad 


ant party, who would otherwise 
exceedingly hot that their friends had been 
defeated, In the recent mayoralty contest the 


Conservative who happened to b>» in the field, 


to support the other min. Of course we all 
know that the Globe always supports ‘“ the 
other man,” if the other man happens to bea 
Liberal, but its tactics were so carefully ad- 
justed to the occasion that a Conservative 
reading the paper would think that the 
Globe had abandoned party politics and was 
anxious only for the election of the best 
m:n for the position, No paper in the city was 
so careful to tell its readers that partizauship 
was extremely dangerous ia civic affairs; that 
politics should be absolutely ignored in the 
election of a mayor, and that the introduction 
of any such feeling as was usually found in 
political contests would be the ruin of city 
government, All this sounded very pretty I 
am sure. It made me laugh to readit; it made 
everybody laugh who read it knowing the 
tactics that were being employed. Yet I 
admire the newspaper that is clever enough to 
cover ita tracks, While the organ of the 
Liberal party was saying all this the party 
itself had baen called into line, and with mouth 
toear the thousands of L'berals in the city 


honorable impulse to be just and generous, to 
be wise and clean, but if corruption elects the 
president and villainy blackens the blood of 
the administration it becomes the worst des- 
potism on earth, insomuch as it pollutes the 
populace and destroys the germs of a nation’s 
greatness as the pollution of a czar or emperor 


* * 

In civic matters let us attend to our civic 
business; let not the city be conducted for 
Why should 
we cry down schemes which if carried out 
would lead to the increase of our population 
and to preparation for the decades to come? 
Statesmanship has a place, or should have a 
Ward 
politics will always enter into the control of a 
city, but when this continual menace is made 
an absolute power by other divisions of the 
community, we can have neither statesman- 
ship nor commercial propriety in the conduct 
If geographical differences, 
religious and political feuds are made more 
powerful by introduciug a moral supervisor- 
ship, the popular discontent and the division 
of the electors into factions will prevent any 
consolidation of the business impulses and the 
progressive instincts of the people who must 
I make 
these remarks that those who have been con- 
scientious in the past may not be led away by 
the idea that devotion to an abstract idea is 
The duty of 
a church member is to his church, but the duty 
of the ratepayer extends into other fields, I 
very much fear that there is such a thing as 
organized hypocrisy, that men would rather 
appear good to their neighbors than be good in 
those practices which are the basis of every- 
If there 
be such a thing as organized hypocrisy—by this 
I do not mean an active and prociaimed 
method of dissimulation, but a pretentious: 
insin- 
cerity—it must necessarily destroy the very 
nerve system and the heart impulse of proper 
We must not be emotional in 
business matters ; we must be straightforward, 
Neither can we be 
The whole commercial world rests 
on a basis of mutual confidence. If the greatest 
wholesale merchants in Toronto were assuspici- 
ous as some of the communities and cliques in 
our midst are, they would never let a dollar’s 
worth of goods go out of their warehouses 
We must have con- 
fidence in one another or our very tendency to 
catechise and condemn will make rogues out of 
No business man dare 
stigmatize his rival as a rogue; it would kill 
his business ; hiscustomers would b:come dis- 
The travelers that go out 
for rival houses are careful to speak well of the 
firms to which they are opposed, for business 
men will not believe the cock-and-bull stories 
told by noisy disputants who try to convince 
is honest 

We can- 


7 * 

I certainly hope that the Mayor and aider- 
men will live together in greater harmony this 
Unless they do, 
Toronto will be known the continent over asa 
Oar business 
must be conducted so as to inspire confidence 
The bandying of hard 
names and the charges and counter-charges of 
c:o>kedness may leave small stains on alder- 
manic reputations, but they must leave great 


* 

In these columns I have more than once ex- 
pressed my admiration for the gentlemanly 
astuteness shown by the editor of the Globe iu 
its conduct of recent parliamentary and muni- 
Its cleverness was well dis- 
played in the fight last spring between Mr. 
Kent on behalf of the Conservatives and the 
Mr. Bigelow on behalf of the 
Unfortunately for the Conservative 
party, the nomination of Mr. Kent had not 
been asdlutely unanimous, and the Globe 
made the greatest possible use of the very un- 
important differences of opinion which existed 
Mr. Bigelow, follow- | 
ing the counsels of the very clever manager of 
the Globe newspaper, insisted that the fizht 
was acivic rather than a political affair ; that 
Toronto should elect the best possible repre- 
sentative, and hinted that the result to the 
city would be better if he—a supporter of the 
Government—were elected than if his opponent 
The Globe was sweetly 
and carefully non-partizan ; it deprecated any 
bitterness in a contest for a seat in the Legis- 
lature, and when Mr. Bigelow was elected the 
Globe instead of crowing over the result, as a 
dull newspaper might have done, proclaimed it 
a victory for Toronto and a very unimportant 
Indred, it went so far as to 
say that Mr. Bigelow was elected by Conserva- 

very 
Liberal 
tciumph. Of course this sounded very prettily 
and smoothed the ruffled feelings of the domin- 
have felt 







Globe was again exceedingly courteous to the 


though it felt constrained in the city’s interests 













































































way. 


him, 


fit most 
who will 


vative 


way. 


a party fight. 


the same way. 


by 
have 

tario Government, 
willrefer to Dr. Ryerson’s connection with the 
grand old family which had such an educational 
influence in Ontario}; then they will point out 
that he is asomewhat degenerate descendant 
of the old stock. Tne Globe will also ba care- 
ful to indicate to its readers that Dr. Ryerson’s 
opponent is a man of,*magnificent ability who 
will be able to achieve great things for To- 
ronto, will possibly be able to induce the 
Ontario Government to establish what should 
have been established 
works in Toronto and an experimental mine 
somewhere else, and will mildly insinuate 


that this should not be lost for the 
sake of any party adherence to Dr. 
Ryerson, It will be careful to say that 


in a matter 
should not be introduced, and while all this is 
being said the solid Grit phalanx will be organ- 
ized to voteagainst Dr. Ryerson : every effort 
will be made to carve him up and leave hima 
corpse when the battle is over. 
tives of Toronto should not be deceived by 
these tactics any longer, 
our Conservative newspapers are not clever 
enough to be asastutein their management 
The Empire is absolutely hon- 
est in its expression of opinion, does not cloak 
itself with any pretense of being anything but 
a Tory newspaper, and there is no whiter man 
or more loyal friend than Mr. David Creighton, 
and I donot admire him less thanI do the 
maaager of the Globe; in fact, I cannot help ad- 
miring him more, because he is so absolutely 
above board and outspoken. 
ate the fact that whe‘her the Liberal party isin 
the minority and they are endeavoring to cap- 
ture all the civic and legislative patronage, the 
Globe is being exceedingly well managed ; is 
being, in fact, so “‘slick” that the very elect 
are being deceived and the elector is being 
humbugged by the continual 
partizanship,” when partizanship never was 
more rife in Toronto from a Grit standpoint 
than itis to-day. TheGrit voteis as solid as 
beeswax ; they are sticking together as they 
never stuck together before. 
looking very innocent and saying, ‘ There is 
no partizanship in all this. 
to introduce it.” 


of a campaign. 


Let me tell the Conservatives 
of Toronto that if the present management of 
their party is continued a little while longer, 
the Globe will be able to throw off its mask and 
say that this is a Grit city. 


As to purity in politics, neither money nor 
wrong-doing is preventing our Grit brethren 
from capturing everything there is in sight. 
It is said that the Tories used to be very handy 
in personation and graveyard voting. 
they are in the background. Our Grit friends 
can vote a cemetery in an hour and round upa 
graveyard before ten o’clock. As I said before, 
I admire the Globe, but it 
confidence game on the Conservative party, 
it is buncoing 
managers; and most of all I admire 
its work 
What I say is, that those who are 
getting the worst of it should not be misled. 
Ic will pay to watch the Globe, doubly so be- 
cause the Mail, which is pretending to be what 
it isn’t, and the News, which is pretending to 
b2 what it isn’t, and the Star and the Tele- 
gram, which are pretending to be what they 
are not, would have us believe that they are 
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Special reduction in Gloves during the Christmas season. 

Lined Gloves and Silk Knitted Mitts. 

Evening Gloves in all the latest shades to match any 
costume. , 
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Novelties in Parses and Shopping Bags 
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Yet the Globe is 


It would be wrong 


To-day 


is playing a 


the most astute Conser- 


in a gentlemanly 
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auxious for Conservative success, They are CABINETS 
playing the Globe's game, and again I most EVERY VARIETY and STYLE of 
adiaire the Globe for leading them the merry Spoons and Forks required for the 
dance in which they are playing so ludicrous a | Table. 
part. Tney appear to be all advocating those STOCK THE LARGEST. PRICES 
things which will promote the disintegration THE LOWEST. All goods guar- 
of the Conservative party. That disintegra- anteed. 
tion may come, but certainly ths party ought ee 
to recognize the very crooked tactics which E 2 
sre being pursued. If they walk into the The mF > Ellis Co. 
trap let it be with theireyes open. Finally, ; LIMITED 
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Best Makes of English Cutlery 
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Belleville. 

A most charming young people’s party was 
given last Tuesday evening by Mrs. Vande- 
voort of Dundas street for her daughter, Miss 
Lena. Mrs. Vandevoort’s fine old home is 
well adapted for a large dancing party, and on 
Tuesday evening was elaborately decorated 
with flowers and holly. The orchestra was 
stationed in the spacious reception hall, while 
both drawing-rooms were utilized for dancing. 
Mrs. Vandevoort, in a magnificent gown of 
black velvet en traine, with jet corselet, re 
ceived her guests in the library, and was ably 
assisted by Mrs. Brazier, who wore a becoming 
gown of brown silk with point lace trimmings. 
Among those present I noticed: Miss Lillian 
Ewen, Miss Dora Frost, Miss McLean, Miss 
Phillips, Miss Cashman of Toronto, Miss 
Huffman, Miss Carrier, Miss Knordoff of 
Napanee, Miss Rous, Miss Coleman, Miss 
Alice Coleman, Miss Grace Bogart, Miss Lena 
Liogham, Miss Carrie Lingham, Miss Alice 
Corby, Miss Irene Brignall, Miss Grace Web- 
ster, and Messrs. Harry McKeown, Will Mc- 
Lean, John McLean, Russell Carman, Fralick, 
Hunter, McCrossey, John McKeown, Chisholm, 
Bogart, Carl Rous, Mathieson, George Wall- 
bridge, Arthur Wallbridge, Frank McKeown, 
Eddie Rous, McDonald, Smeaton, Gibson, 
Lazier, Davy, Gorman, Brazier, Cook, Porter, 
and Edgar of Kingston. Many pretty 
costumes were worn, but Miss  Cash- 
man’s gown of cream cashmere with 
silver! passementerie and pink swans- 
down trimmings, Miss Webster's cream and 


The Toronto Silver Plate Co, 


Are MANUFACTURERS of 
Sterling Silver & Elec- 
tro Silver Plate, 


And have everything in stock usually 
made in Silverware, suitable for table 
use and decoration : 


was thoroughly enjoyed by all. Special men- 
tion must be made of the sweet singing of Mrs, 
Hamilton, sister of the hostess and in whose 
honor the At Home was given. Among those 
present were: Mrs. Rykert, Mrs. T. R. Merritt, 
Miss Benson, Mrs. Armitage, Miss Clark, the 
Misses Larkin, Mrs. Mittleberger, the Misses 
Coy, Miss Murray, Mrs. Coy, Mrs. McCallum, 
Miss Arnold, Miss Eccles, Miss Atkinson, Mrs. 
Groves, Miss Ingerso)l, Mrs. Barnum, Mrs. 
Fenton, Mrs. Taylor and others too numerous 
to mention. 

On Friday evening, December 30, a party of 
young people spent a very pleasant evening 
skating upon Twelve Mile Creek, after which 
they returned to the residence of Mrs, Larkin, 
where a good supper awaited them. Dancing 
was then indulged in until the early hours. 
Those of the party were: The Misses Larkin, 
Miss Atkinson, Miss Bate, the Misses Mack, 
Miss Hay, Miss Hirchall, Miss King, Miss B. 
Clark, Messrs. Bate, Ramage, Downey, Boyle, 
Carr, Watson, Burson, Sangster, Macdonald, 
Fowler and P. Merritt. 

Mr. E. H. Fuller of the Bank of Toronto, 
Petrolia, spent New Year's Day with his 
friends here. 

Mrs. and the Misses Mack left town on 
Friday, January 6, to spenda few weeks in 
Toronto. 

An At Home was given at Rodman Gall, the 
residence of Mrs, T. R. Merritt, on Thursday 
afternoon, January 5. 

Mrs. McClive gave a card party on Friday 
evening, January 6. 

Mr, Prescott Merritt lefi town on Saturday 





























































Fern Pots and Bowls in great variety, 
Plateaus, Epergnes, 

Candelabara, 

Entree Dishes, 

Chafing Dishes, 
* Compartment Vegetable Dishes, 






Salad Bowls and Servers, 

Tureens, 

After-dinner Coffee Sets, 

Crumb Trays and Scrapers, etc., etc. 

And in Cutlery: 

Fish Eaters, 

Dessert Knives and Forks, Carvers, 
Spoons, Forks, etc. 





Factories and Salesrooms: 
570 King Street West, Toronto. 


E.G, GOODERHAM, Manager. —=_ 
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McGibbon, Dr. and Mrs. Winn, Miss Winn, 
Mr. Sol Hannant, Miss Hannant, Mr. and 


ton ; Miss Eggleston, Ancaster ; Mr. and Mrs, 
Good, Buffalo; Mr. G. Fox, Mr. F, Fox, Mr. 












for St. Thomas, where he will resume his posi- 








gold gown, Miss Vandevoort’s soft clinging 

gown of green cashmere, and Miss Bogart’s 

dainty dress of pure white were particularly 
aimired. 

On Monday evening Belwood, the palatial 
residence of Mr. Harry Corby, M.P., was the 
scene ofa bright gathering when Miss Nellie 
Corby entertained about forty of her friends at 
pedro. The pleasures of the game were in- 
dulged in until 11 p. m., when a very recherche 
lunch was served in the daintiest manner. 
Among those present were: Misses Frost, 
Carman, Thomson, Brignall, Stinson, Wilson, 
Kelso, Maud Hamilton, May Clarke, and 
Messrs. Thomas, Laidlaw, Stevenson, Dupuis, 
Armstrong, Moore, Hulme, Pouten and Thom- 
son, 

The Misses Kelso of George street enter- 
tained the Young Ladies’ Pedro Club on 
Thursday evening, and their reputation as 
popular and charming hostesses was fully 
borne out by the full attendance of the club, 
Dancing and pedro with a dainty collation 
formed the attractions of the evening. 

Madame Tourgis of Forin street, accom- 
panied by her daughter, Miss Florence, left on 
Monday for a two weeks’ visit in Montreal. 

Messrs. W. J. Clark of Cairo, Mich., Arthur 
Clute, Frank Wallbridge, Herbert Hulme, 
George Biggar of Toronté and Misses Tillie 
Corby, May Lingham, Ida Thomson, Ethelind 
Thomas of Toronto and Miss Edith Miller of 
Portage la Prairie are spending the Christmas 
holidays in the city. 

On Wednesday afternoon Mrs. St. George 
Yarwood gave a brilliant At Home from three 
to seven. The family residence was hand- 
somely decorated with palms and flowers, and 
when the many-colored candles were lighted 
presented a very pretty scene. Among those 
present were: Mrs. John Bell, Miss Mills, the 
Misses Yarwood, Mrs. G. McKenzie Stewart, 
Mrs. J. P. C. Phillips, Mrs. Wragge, Miss 
Robertson and Mrs, Biggar. 

Our society queen, Mrs. (Col.) Lazier, gave a 
delightful whist party on Thursday evening at 
her beautiful residence, Fairlawn. Mrs. Lazier’s 
entertainments are always looked forward to 
with a great deal of pleasure, and on Thursday 
evening her spacious rooms were thronged 
with the elite of Belleville. Among those pres- 
ent were: Mrs, Bell, Mr, and Mra. J. P. C. 
Phillips, Mr. and Mrs. Hulme, Mr. and 
Mrs, Corby, Mr. and Mrs. Hope, the Misses 
Hope, Mr. and Mrs. Sewell, Mrs. May, 
Mrs, and Miss Willson, Mrs. Perkins, Mr. and 
Mrs. Northrup, Mrs. McKenzie Stewart, Mrs. 
Leach, Mr. and Mrs, Lyons Biggar, Mr. and 
Mrs, McCuaig, the Misses Lister, the Misses 
Chandler, the Misses Kelso, Mr. and Miss 
Wills, Mrs. Alexander, the Misses Smart, the 
Misses Yarwood, Mrs. Bell, jr., Mr. and Miss 
Denmark, Miss Bell, Mr. W. H. Biggar, M. P., 
Miss Biggar. Mrs. Lazier was ably assisted 
during the evening by her niece, Miss Ethel 
Robertson, who has just returned from a year’s 
trip to England and the continent. 

Mr. and Mrs. Bell gave a dinner on Monday, 
December 26, in honor of Mr. Bell's daughter, 
Mrs. Herbert Rathbun of Deseronto, Among 
the members of the family who were present 
were: Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Rathbun and their 
three children, Mr. and Mrs. E, W. Rathbun, 
Mr, and Mrs. John Bell, jr., Mrs. Glass, Miss 
Bell and the Misses Kathleen and Nora Bell. 

Sister Paulina’s class of Loretto Convent held 
a reception on Tuesday last from three to 
five. Choice solos and choruses were rendered 
by the students, and much credit is due Sister 
Paulina for the very efficient manner in which 
her pupils received their guests and rendered 
the several parts of the programme. 

Miss Mabel Filiter, eldest daughter of the 
late Henry Filiter of Montreal, is in the city, 


the guest of Mrs. Holden of Hotel street. 
BETSEY. 
St, Catharines. 


A very pleasant birthday party was given by 
Mrs, J. P. Merritt on Tuesday evening, Decem- 
ber 27, in honor of the coming of age of her 
fourth son. Dancing was the chief amusement. 
Among those present I noticed: Rev. Mr, and 
Mrs, Armitage, Mr. and Mrs. T, R. Merritt, 
Mr, and Mrs, H. Ingersoll, Miss F. Ingersoll, 
Miss Benson, Miss Bate, Miss A. Benson, Miss 
King, the Misses Mack, Miss Roblin, the Misses 
Larkin, Miss Way, Miss Locke, Miss Lampman, 
Migs Birchall, Miss B, Clark, Mrs, H. Helliwell, 
Mra, W. Benson, Messrs. H. Senkler, Locke, 
Helliwell, Reynolds, Ramage, Boyle, Way, 
Anderson, Jemmitt, Carr, Uniacke, Brown, 
Campbell, Bate, Collier, Merritt, Dr, and Mrs, 
H. Merritt and others. 

Mrs. E. Goodman gave a very delighiful 
musicale At Home on Friday afternoon, Decem- 
ber 30. She was assisted by Mrs, Cross, Miss 
Merritt, the Misses Bate, the Misses Mack, 
Mias Nelles, Miss Way and Miss K. Nelles. A 
charming programme of solos, duets and other 






























tion in the Imperial Bank, 


relatives here. 


friend, Miss Emily Bate, Yate street. 


Victoria Hall last Monday evening, January 2. 


The Fortnightly Club will not meet this 


week, CHAT. 





Galt. 
Among the visitors in town at Christmas we 


noticed : Mr, and Mrs. H. B. Lewis of Orange- 
ville, and Mr. and Mrs. W. A. McWhinney of 


Detroit, at Mr. R. S. Strong’s; Mr. and Mrs. 


George Carruthers of Chatham, at Mr. Good- 
all’s, Roslyn Park ; Mr. K. Eardley Wilmot, at 


Mr. J. M. Duff's; Miss Anna Mackay of New 
Glasgow, Nova Scotia, at Mr. James War- 
nock’s, Misses Edith Perry, Jeannie Perry, 
Amelia Warwick, Marie Cavers, Lynne Cavers 
and Maud Slater are at home for the holidays 
and, as is usual, are having quite a pleasant 
time. Miss Slater gave a very pleasant pro- 
gressive pedro party on Monday evening. 

Dr. Sylvester and Mr. A. Bissett Thorn, who 
have been at Clifton Springs for the benefit of 
their health, bave returned, looking well. 

Mr. Hugh A. Young, of the steamer United 
Empire, spent the holidays in town. 

Messrs. F. Kirkpatrick and W. N. Wood of 
Berlin were in Toronto for Christmas. 

Mrs. Climie and Master Duncan McDonald 
have returned to Montreal after spending some 
months at Dr. Sylvester's. 

On New Year's Day (Monday) Mrs. James 
Warnock gave a children’s party for Master 
Bayard. The guests were: Misses Nora 
and Kate Hughes, Dell Sylvester, Helen 
Strong, Violet Tylor, Nan and Jean 
Cavers, Masters Shildon, Tylor, Ray and 
Lloyd Metcalfe, Willie Rynoch, Talbot Strong, 
Duncan McDonald, Raymond Ferguson and 
Joe Greenhill. The little ones spent a happy 
afternoon, and later on Miss Annie Warnock 
entertained the following young ladies: Misses 
Muriel Ball, Bee Greenhill, Laura Lowe, Lynne 
Cavers, A. Sylvester and J. Morse. 

The pedro clubs are having holidays too, but 
no doubt is be quite as pleasant as ever soon 
again. REENA. 





Walkerton. 

On Monday evening the bachelors of Walker- 
ton, as is their custom, entertained their 
friends both at home and abroad to a ball at 
Rothwell’s hall. The affair was the most suc- 
cessful of the series of such assemblies, and 
was heartily enjoyed. A gathering like this 
affords a capital opportunity to those who are 
living out their life elsewhere to meet those 
who still reside by the old hearthstone, It 
was noticeable on the evening of this 
occasion that the bachelors in the town 
are steadily decreasing in number. Much 
of the success is due to Mrs. Kingsmill, 
Mrs. A. Shaw, Mrs. McNamara, Mrs. 
Hughes, Mrs, H. P. O'Connor, Mrs. Green, Mrs. 
Astley, Mrs. Hay and Mrs. McKee, patronesses, 
The stewards, Messrs. C. H. Lount, T. M. Att- 
wood, W. C. Stovel, F. G. Fox, W. E. Barrett, 
O. E. Klein, W. M. Shaw, J. A, Wilson and J. 
J. Wisser, D.D.S. (honorary secretary) gave 
more than a careful interest to all the matters 
in connection with the social event. Many of 
the ladies wore beautiful dresses. Miss Kerr 
looked well in black silk and _ red; Miss 
Truax looked charming in mauve silk; 
Miss Fox in cream crepe; Miss Bruce in 
pale blue; Miss Astley in cream cashmere; 
Miss Roether in yellow and black; Miss 
H. Nichols, yellow satin with gauze; 
Miss A. Hughes, cream and smilax; Miss 
Anderson, salmon satin ; Miss Lamont, yellow 
Greek cashmere; Miss D. McLean, cream silk ; 
Miss C. Sinclair, black silk and jets; Miss 
Wilks, cream crepe and lace; Miss Brown, 
pink silk; Miss A. Barrett looked charming in 
yellow trimmed with down. Among those 
receiving invitations were: Mr. Dickenson, 
Mr. ©. Carter, Dr. G. H. Cooke, Miss Jessie 
Cooke of Chesley, Mr. and Mrs. Bricker of 
Listowel, Mrs. T. Hughes of Waterloo ; Miss 
Sherman, Dr. McCullough of Harriston; Miss 


Daisy Landerkin of Hanover; Miss Park, Dr.” 


P, C. Park, Mr. F. Hunter, Mr. G. Jackson, 
Ald, and Mre. Kilmer of Durham; Miss Stewart 
of Southampton; Miss M:Intyre, Mr. B, Baird 
of Paisley; the Misses Paterson, Mr. W. Marre 
of Port Elgin; Mr. A. C. Shaw of Stratford; 
Mr. and Mrs. Kittinger, Mr. Allen Lamon, Mr, 
Bowie, Mr. and Mre. McMullen, Mies Hughes, 
Mount Forest; Mr. Carter, Wiarton; Mr. 
Frank C. Cooke, Mr, Alexander Smith, Mr. 
Frank R. McNamara, Mr. R. A. Grant, To- 
ronto; Mr, and Mre. J. Collins, Chicago ; Mr. 
McQuaghe, Kincardine ; Mr. Gray, Southamp- 












Mr. and Mrs, A. A. Helliwell of 6 Wellington 
place, Toronto, spent Christmas with their 


Miss Susie Baxter of Cayuga is visiting her 


There will be a full account next week of the 
large dance given by Miss Ida Woodruff in 








F. J. Barnhart, J. Wilson, E. Barrett, N. 
Shaw, F. Harris, F. Wade, G. Rife, F. Hughes, 
H. Sims, S. McKay, Mr. A. Collins, Mr. W. 
Collins, Mr. J. Richardson, Mr. F. Griffith, Dr. 
and Mrs. Porter, Mr. McKee, Miss A, Barrett, 
Miss B. Shaw, Mr. Hughes, Mr. W. A. McLean, 
his Honor Judge and Mrs. Kingsmill, his 
Honor Judge and Mrs. Barrett, Mr. and Mrs, 
Nichols, Mr. and Mrs. Green, Mr. and Mrs, 
Alex. Shaw, Mr. and Mrs. McNamara, Mr. and 
Mrs. J. R. Shaw, Mr. and Mrs. J. Hodder, Mr. 
and Mrs, H. P. O'Connor, Mr. and Mrs, Ostic, 
Mr, and Mrs, E, P, Hay, Mr, and Mrs, McKee, 
Mrs. Dr. Sinclair, Miss C. Sinclair, Mrs. C. 
Astley, Mrs, Kew, Dr. Porter of Walkerton and 
others, a number of whom are mentioned 
among the patronesses, stewards, etc. 





Brantford. 

The dance given by Miss Nita Nelles last 
Friday evening was a most elegant and stylish 
affair. The spacious drawing-rooms were artist- 
ically decorated with flowers and palms, 
Never this season has such a chic gathering 
of Brantford’s elite enjoyed themselves so 
thoroughly as at this charming At Home. The 
music was grand. Miss Nelles wore an elegant 
gown of pink silk with border of green velvet 
trimming, and the style a modified Empire 
with most graceful and becoming lines. The 
following were present: Mrs. Harry White- 
head, attired in a beautiful costume of pink 
silk and chiffon ; Mrs. W. F. Cockshutt looked 
lovely in a pretty white silk gown; Mrs, 
Osborne presented a handsome appearance in a 
anique Empire dress; Miss Leslie of Toronto, 
blue silk ; Miss Ashton was becomingly attired 
in pink ; Miss Mackenzie looked very pretty in 
mauve silk; Miss Goold, slate-colored silk ; 
Miss Greer, white brocaded lisse; Miss Bun- 
nell, yellow bengaline; Misa Martin, yellow 
and white silk; Miss Wein, white and pale 
blue; Miss Crompton, black lace; Miss N. 
Crompton, white silk, beautifully made ; Miss 
Brooke, blue; Mrs. Thomson, Mrs, Frank 
Bishop, Mrs. Harvey of St. Catharines, Mrs. 
F. T. Wilkes, Mrs. Van Allan, Misses Mc- 
Lennan, Wye, Watt, Goodson, Byrne, Johnson, 
Griffin, Caulfield of Toronto, Leonard, Fair, 
Barr, Van Norman, Haycock, Bishop of New 
York, Perley, Bown, Pyke, Messrs. Muir, 
Nelles, Killmaster, Whitehead, Wink-Smith, 
Johnson, Mackenzie, Boyce, W. C. Hazen, K. 
Brooke, G. Douglas, Watt, Thomson, Cock- 
shutt, Haycock, Kilgour, Henwood, Wilson, 
Biscoe, Cameron, Browning, Jacques, Potts, 
Leonard, Ashton, Stikeman, A. D. Hardy, 
Curtis, Duncan, Williams, Roy, Ballard, Wilkes, 
Van Allan, Whitehead, Temple, Richardson, 
Fleming, Napier, Marani, Harrison and Tisdale. 

Miss Shannon has returned from Toronto, 
accompanied by Miss Washington and Miss 


Roland. 
Miss Lou Grant is home from Toronto for 


vacation. 

Miss Edna Wilkes, who is attending Mrs, 
Neville’s school, Toronto, is spending the holi- 
days in the city. 

Many are the regrets at the departure of Mr. 
and Mrs, G.S. Perks to Brockville. Mrs. Perks 
was a genial hostess and will be greatly missed 
in social circles. 

Mr. Patrick Hardy of Toronto is in the city 
at present. SAILor, 





Milton. 

The youth and beauty of Milton gathered on 
Friday evening at the invitation of the gentle- 
men of Milton to an assembly at the hall, 
which was beautifully decorated with flowers, 
while bunting and flags were artistically 
draped about the rooms. It was,one of the 
jolliest dances of the season. The floor was in 
excellent condition and the wee sma’ hours 
were far spent before the guests departed from 
the enchanting music of an orchestra from 
Toronto. The number of strikinglyj{[pretty 
costumes worn by the jladies on this occasion 
were commented upon. Among the many 
present I noticed the following: Mr. and Mrs. 
J.S. McCannell, Miss Elgie, Miss McIntosh, 
Mias Lyon, Mr, H. H. Shaver, Messrs. J. A. 
and Charles Henderson, Mr. Alex. Robertson, 
Mr. Charles Lindsay, Mr. A, Graham and Mr. 
Will Freeman, Toronto; Miss Henderson, Miss 
Stoddart and Mr. H. Henderson, Acton ; the 
Misses McCraney, Oakville; Mr. and Mrs. 
Dalrymple, Miss De Forest, Mr. Frank Barber, 
Georgetown; Mr. C. W. Martin, Harriston 
River, B. C.; Miss Richards, Woodstock; Miss 
Heaven, Dr. D. P. Robertson, Chicago; Mr, 
Stewart Story of Kingston, Miss Griffiths of 
Cookstown, Mr. D. S. Moore of Ithaca, N. Y., 
Mr, C. McColl of Detroit, the Misses Heaven 
of Washington, D. C., Mrs. Heaven, Miss 
Heaven, Mr. Claude Heaven, Mr. H. J. Heaven, 
Mr. and Mrs, J. H. McCollum, Senator and 
Miss McKindsey, Mr. and Mrs, James Rixon, 
Mr. and Mrs, M. E. Mitchell, Mr. and Mrs. W. 
R. Bell, Mr. Head, the Misses McLean, Misa 


Mrs. Hemstreet, the Misses Elliott, Miss M. 
Caldwell, the Misses Dorland, Mrs. Dice, Miss 
Dice, Miss Shuert, Miss Little, Miss White, 
Miss Maggie White, Mr. H. F. Boultbee, Mr, 
Walter M. Johnston, Dr. McColl, Mr. Donald 
Robertson, Mr. W. J. Dewar, Mr. Jarvis 
Dewar, Mr. John Dewar, Mr. W. F. Dewar, 
Miss Dewar, Mr. E. J. Wilson, Mr. Joseph 
Wilson, Mr. J. Jarvis, Mr. R. J. Moore, Mr. E, 
Hodson, Mr. George Bustin and many others 
froin Milton. 


















Guelph, 

A very pleasant and enjoyable dance was 
given by Mrs. Bond of Gore Lawn last Monday 
evening, in honor of the debut of her eldest 
daughter, who was becomingly gowned in an 
English made dress of white corded silk and 
white lace. The handsome residence was 


beautifully decorated with palms and 
masses of hyacinths. The veranda was 
boarded in and prettily decorated and 


afforded a cosy retreat, daintily lighted 
for those who had sweet nothings to whisper. 
The fair belles of Guelph evidently tried to 
outshine one another in their costumes and do 
honor to their hostess. for their frocks were 
tasteful in the extreme. It would be unjust to 
particularize any of the married ladies, for they 
all looked charming. The handsomest dress I 
noticed came from China, a crepe, hand Sem.- 
broidered with white silk palms; it was 
exquisitely made and worn by Miss Fanny 
Hall. Among the others were several pretty 
Empire gowns. Miss Alice Pape wore an old 
rose silk, Empire fashion, with large velvet 
sleeves a shade darker; Miss Crawford, a 
white silk, modified Empire, with large green 
velvet sleeves; Miss Finlay, white silk 
bengaline with fan train, high sleeves and 
chiffon Empire scarf ; Miss Axward, lavender 
corded silk with bead fringe and white lace; 
Miss R, Chisholm, pink satin and silk mull in 
Empire fashion, the puffed sleeves being 
also pink; and Miss Saunders, in black 
satin with brussels lace. The music was fur- 
nished by Corlett to the satisfaction of every- 
one. After the last dance on the programme 
had been played all felt sorry the dance they 
had been looking forward to for the last two 
weeks was over. Mrs. Bond is to be con- 
gratulated upon the success of her party, 
and may well feel proud of having been 
able to give her guests such a lovely evening. 
Those who were fortunate enough to get a 
dance with Miss Bond found her very pleasant 
and agreeable, and it is with pleasure her name 
is added to the long list of Guelph belles, 





Simcoe, 

Mr, Robert Tisdale has returned to his ranch 
near Buffalo, Wyoming. 

Mr. and Mrs, Ansley spent Christmas with 
Miss Grantham of Toronto. 

Miss Belle Taylor is home for the holidays, 

Mr. and Miss McCartney are spending a few 
days with their friend, Miss Nettie Mathews, 

Mr, Buhl and Miss Rogers of Toronto are the 
guests of Miss Edith Livingstone. 

Miss Ethel Mathews gave a successful danc- 
ing party to her young friends on Tuesday 
last. 

Mrs. Walter C. McCallgavea leap year dance 
on Wednesday evening, Dec. 28. The young 
ladies made the most of their privileges in 
selecting partners (for dancing), among whom 
I noticed: Mrs, J. C. Boyd, who was becom- 
ingly attired ir. gray tissue and velvet; Miss 
E. Bowlby, in white Henrietta and lace; Mrs, 
Geo. W. Wells, in a handsome mauve moire, 
en traine; Mrs. Armstrong of British 
Columbia, pale blue satin and feather trim- 
ming ; Miss Mary Jones, in an Empire gown of 
red crepe de chine, looking very chic; Miss 
Willson, in black flowered china silk and 
chiffon ; Miss Emily Stinnett was pleasingly 
attired in pink crepe and lace. 

The Simcoe Whist Club had a very success- 
ful meeting at Mrs. Chas, A. Crosbee’s on 
Thursday evening. 

The progressive euchre party given by Mrs, 
J.C. Boyd in honor of her guest, Miss Johnston 
of Dunnville, was attended by some forty or 
fitty of her friends. Some of those present 
were: Mrs. Hayes, in white satin and point lace ; 
Mrs, J. H. Ansley, in a handsome costume of 
mauve crepe and velvet; Mrs. W. C. Me- 
Call, in black bengaline and jet trimmings ; 
Miss Bowlby, in yellow silk ; Miss Taylor, in 
nile green cloth ; Miss Sarah Mathews looked 
very pretty in yellow silk and chiffon ; Miss 
Allie Stennett was charmingly attired in a 
dainty white silk, 

Mr. and Mrs, H. B. Donly have returned 
from their wedding trip and received on Mon- 
day and Tuesday, January 2 and 3, 

Mrs. W. W. Livingstone gave a dance on Fri- 
day evening last week for her niece, Miss 
Edith, and her friends from Toronto. 

MURIEL, 


great favorite. 


made 


goods are selling very rapidly. 





H. EB. CLARKE & CoO. 
direct from the manufacturers a large variety 
of Leather Dressing Cases. The above cut 
represents one of the most popular patterns. 
It is of elgeant finish, convenient shape and 
choice quality. Prices range from $7 to $25 


have imported 


“SF, 





H. E. CLARKE & CO. realize that a 


Leather Dressing Case is now a necessity to 


all who like comfort when travelling, and the 
above is an illustration ef the favorite style ot 
case. They have them in great variety, fitted 


either for Lady or Gentleman, and at prices 
to suit all. They range from $2 to $20. 





H, E. CLARKE & CO. show above as the 


newest pattern of Dressing Case, and it isa 


case is 
Brushes, 


The 
containing 
Comb and Mirror. 


shaped 
of 


These goods are in great 


same 


only a_ pair 


demand, and an early call is desirable as 


Prices range 


from $4 to $7.25. 





would draw at- 


They make the 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 
tention to their Toilet Bags. 
most acceptable present possible to be given, 
and they have a large stock of them to choose 
from. These Bags are arranged in various 
ways and are of different patterns, to suit all 
requirements. Prices from $7.50 to $100. 

In addition to goods already described they 


Card 


carry an immense variety of Purses, 
Cases, Cigar and Cigarette Cases, Pocket 
Flasks, Brush and Comb Sets, Manicures, 


Glove and Handkerchief Sets, Opera Glasses 
Photograph Holders and Frames, Satchels, 
Writing Cases, Chatelaines, Inkstands, &c. 
They also have some very superior lines in 
Trunks and Travelling Bags, made specially 
for Christmas trade, and some Children’s 
Trunks that make a very useful as well as 
ornamental present. 

the evenings until after 


Store open in 


Christmas. 


H. E. Clarke & Co. 


105 King Street West 
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CHAPTER XII. 
HOW THE KING'S MEN MADE REBELS, 

The first mad impulse of Heart’s Delight was 
to rescue Alan Keith. John Preedie proposed 
to man every boat in the harbor and board the 
admiral’s ship. 

“ He will fire his long gun across your bows,” 
said Plympton, “ and if that does not bring you 
to he will fire into you.” 

**Some of us will go down,” said Preedie, 
“the rest will swarm over the ship’s sides like 
blue jackets boarding a Spanish galleon.” 

“The long gun which Ristack has mounted 
on his main deck is the same kind of engine 
you admired so much on the Yankee frigate 
that put in for provisions soon after the ice 
broke up. Dye mind the thing? 

“That I do, friend Plympton, and would to 
God the American was here now ; we'd join his 
standard and fight these King George men, 
long gun or no,” 

An’ bi’ jabers why not fight them now?” 
exclaimed Pat Doolan; ‘‘and turn the Aune’s 
long gun on the Pioneer and the Dart.” 

** Let us not talk wildly,” said Plympton. 

“Saving your honor’s authority, and no 
man bows lower to its wisdom than Pat 
Doolan, and I am not talking wildly; it’s a 
regular plan in black and white I have con- 
structed ; and it’s just this; the campaign on 
shore first, the maritoime adventure afther; 
let us meet the bastes with the cunning of the 
fox; pretend submission, and while they’re at 
their damnable work on our hearths and homes 
fall wfpon them and cut every man's throat of 
‘em !” 

A low murmur of approval greeted Pat’s fiery 
speech. 

**T would like nothing better, if success could 
be assured,” Plympton replied. 

** Believe me, we’ll not tail,” said Pat, ‘‘and 
if we do we can but die wanst.” 

** But we don’t want to die at present,” said 


Plympton ; ‘‘we began by thinking of the 


women and children, let us still keep them in 
mind. If we could be reasonably assured of vic- 


tory and could follow it by capturing the Anne 
and turning her long gun upon the Pioneer 


and the Dart, or, if failing that we could march 
inland unmolested, leaving scouts to look out 
for arebel ship to take us aboard or assist in 
our defence 


BY THB AUTHOB, 


similar articles, but the master’s money trea- 
sure consisted chiefly of Bank of England notes 
and bonds, ° 

Morning came soft and sweet. With its 
first rosy streaks Doolan and a dozen others 


started for Backbay Valley, where neither 


tents, sheds, nor buildings came under the 
jurisdiction of the fishing admirals. It is true 
they might if provoked stretch their authority 


and appeal to the governor for support ; but 


it was hardly likely, the village being quietly 
evacuated, that emigrants would be molested. 


All day long the villagers labored at their 
‘ flitting,” as one of the east coast men called 


the exodus. 


Every kind of domestic furniture was laid in 
The day was 
genial and pleasant, the sky as blue and serene 
as a summer day in that city of the sea of which 
Father Lavello had so often spoken, and to 
which Plympton was fond of offering, by way 
of competition, the picture of acertain Devon- 
shire port sleeping in the sun or bright and 
busy with venturous ships coming and going 
to and from all the known and unknown seas 


heaps along the sandy shore. 


of the wide world. 


During the morning, without a word to 
Plympton or the rest until his return, Father 
Lavello had taken a boat and presented him- 
self before Admiral Ristack as a petitioner for 


the release of Alan Keith. 


‘I have a mind to keep you for his confessor 
when we hoist him up to yonder yardarm,” 
said Ristack, hitching up his belt and turning 


a quid of tobacco in his cheek. 


‘*T would not wish to confess a more honor- 


able map,” said the young priest. 


say I'm not an honorable man ?” 


Keith.” 


be bullied into, d’ye hear, Master Priest ?” 
**T hear,” said Lavello. 
‘* And further mark me, the —— take me if I 


mass in Newfoundland?” 
‘*T did not know it.” 





after us—then I would say let it be war to the | this affair.” 


death.” 


** Aye, aye!” exclaimed the majority of the | 
crowd, but it was evident that the approving | 
voices were only intended to endorse the latter 


part of the master’s words. 


‘“*IT am for going at the murderous scum o’ | 


the earth right here!” said Preedie, his knotted 


forehead puckered with angry lines, his lips | 


closed tight, his right hand clenched, 

‘* Hoorooh !” shouted Doolan. 

‘* Friends, brothers,” said Father Lavello, 
stepping into their midst, ‘“‘be advised by 
Master Plympton; he has more at stake than 
any of us; he is thoughtful as he is brave ; if 
you have to fight by all means fight and to the 
death I am with you; but do not be the aggres- 
sors.” 

‘*Father Lavello is right in that last re- 
mark,” said Plympton; ‘‘do not let us be the 
aggressors ; we may have to fight whether we 
wish or no; anyhow, this day will not see the 
last of the Ristack and Ruddock outrage! To- 
day, for some inscrutable reason, God gives 
them the advantage ; but our turn will come. 
In the meantime, notwithstanding the Govern- 
ment’s breach of faith, as represented by these 
ruffians who disgrace the English flag, it 


would be folly to offer a weak and useless | 


resistance to the carrying out of the authorita- 
tive order of the fishing admirals. I would ad 
vise that forthe present we think no more of 
fizhting. The wise commander selects his 
time and his ground; he does not allow the 
enemy to do that for him and take him ata 
disadvantage. Besides, some of us have valu 
ables to protect, specie, plate ; not too much of 
it, but enough to give us the advantage on 
some future occasion. We may yet have aship 
of our own, armed with more than one long 
gun, and equipped with our own bitter wrongs.” 

The master’s face flushed «s he flung out this 
threat, and the crowd now cheered lustily. 

“Tf that’s in your mind, old friend,” said 
Preedie, ‘‘say no more; we will take our 
orders from you.” 


‘*Indade, and we will if they lead us to ot 





saving your riverence’s presence,” said Pat, 
pausing in the full ruin of profane allusion toa 
certain place which has a special charm of con- 
trast and illustration for men of all conditions 
of recklessness. 


‘*I forgive you, Pat. You mean well, but 


your vocabulary is ample without profanity. | 


Leave that to men of passion and limited 
speech. 
fane expletive. 
will explode if he doesn’t utter one good round 
anathema of all cowards.” 

The priest’s judicious interposition and his 


characteristic badinage relieved the situation | 


of its vengeful aspect, and it was resolved that 


Master Plympton’s judgment should be acted | 


upon; that, in short, the entire community 
should place themselves in his hands, 

It was still dark. There was a clear starry 
sky above. This was only enough to show an 
outline of things. The lights of the hostile 
vessels could be seen blinking like mock stars 
at sea. 


swelling into the harbor. 

There was no more thought of sleep. The 
collection of the goods and chattels of the 
village was commenced by the light of torches 
aod lanteras. John Preedie, humming an old 


sea-song, helped to carry out his household | 


goods, and he thought of Plymptons threat of 
a large and dignified vengeance as he piloted 
to his heaviest 
weighted with great locks like a Spanish dollar 
chest, such as may still be found in old coun 
try houses, relics of the days of Raleigh, Fro 
bisher and Drake. Plympton had one or two 


They need the safety valve of a pro- | 
Look at our friend Bowers ; he | 


A line of light along the shore marked | 
the gentle ripple of the waves as the tide came | 


wagon an iron-bound box | 


| ‘could not burn in a holier cause,” said 
Lavello. 

**Oh, you couldn't! You're a saucy priest, let 
me tell you. Quit this ship while ye’re free, 
| d'ye hear?” 


| man,” said Lavello. ‘‘ Mrs, Keith has received 


| the time of the attack on her husband, that 
| her life is despaired of. Keith’s release, if it 


| does not save her life, will console her dying 


hours.” 

** To —— with Mrs. Keith!” was the brutal 
reply. ‘The world would be the better for the 
extermination of the whole brood of ’em. Mrs. 
Keith forsooth! Bo’'s’n, see this fellow to his 

| boat.” 

“*Dinna fear, he'll nae hang him,” said a 
voice as Lavello went down the ladder and 
| dropped into his seat. He looked up, but could 

not see the man who had spoken. 

The priest was rowed by asilent old fellow 
who had sought through life to model his con- 
versation on the proverb, ‘‘ The least said the 
soonest mended.” 

| ‘Did you hear that remark, Bowers?” asked 
| Lavello, 

** Aye, sir,” said Bowers. 

‘They will hang our dear friend, Keith, if 
they dare,” said the priest. 

Bowers made no reply but simply tugged 
away at the oars. While the priest was on 
board Sandy Scott had entrusted a long and 
important message to Bowers for careful and 
timely deliverance to John Preedie, 

The silent one was committing it to memory. 
All the same, had his mind been unburdened 
with Sandy's message he would still have held 
his peace. He not only did not talk as a rule, 
but on theological matters he was opposed to 
the views of Father Lavello, 

‘* We have fallen on bad times, Bowers,” 

** Aye sir,” said Bowers. 

** We must bear and forbear.” 

Bowers made no answer. 

The priest also dropped into silence. Calmly 
| contemplating Bowers, he noted that the man’s 
| face was full of wrinkles, that his mouth was 

hard, his lips tight, his hair grizzled, his hands 
| enormous, his body broad and strong, his legs 
| like bended pillars, his feet so large that he 
might have been one of those ancient Piets that 
Hereward ridiculed and scoffed at in the olden 
days. He found Bowers quite fascinating for 
want of any other object of contemplation ; his 
mind was so perplexed, he could not bring it 
| into any exercise of discipline; it revolted 
| against every maxim that fitted the case of 
| Keith, the young wife, and her devoted father. 
| Presently he began to count his beads and to 
| pray for guidance and strength, 
| Theroom in which Hannah was lying was 
| reserved until thelast loads were arranged for 
removal, She had striven hard to bear up 
against the disaster that had befallen her, The 
| 
| 


| local leech had bled her and possibly it was the 
worst thing he could have done, but the master 
|} and Sally Mumford admitted that the fever 
into which she had fallen had considerably 
diminished since that operation. Thé@digease 
| and the remedy had, however, left her very 
weak. Her pulse, which during the night had 
beaten in alarming sympathy with a high state 
| of fever, had now fallen very low. The doctor 
| said it would be dangerous to move her. One 
of the women offered to go out to the Anne of 
Dartmouth and plead for her, but the men de- 
clined to have any further action taken in the 
petition. Moreover, Master Plympton’s mes 
senger from St. John's had returned with the 
intimation that Heart’s Delight within six 
miles of the shore was absolutely under the 
authority of Admiral Ristack and his collea- 


*“Oh, you wouldn't |——, sir, d’ye mean to 


‘IT mean to say that I think it would be an 
honorable act to release your prisoner, Alan 


‘*That’s the kind of honorable act I’m not to 


| don’t stop your perverting campaign in these 
parts; d’ye know it’s illegal to perform the 


‘Then it is, I tell you, body o’ me; I'll have 
for St. John’s will send troops | ye burnt if ye’re not careful of your conduct in 


“One word, not as a priest, but as man to 


so great a shock, not being in good health at 




















rush upon the lying tyrant and choke him on 
the spot; but Preedie, seeing his comrade’s 
sudden rise of passion, took him by the arm 
and drew him aside. 


gues, the Vice and Rear-Admirals of the Fish- 
ing Fleet, which fleet, by the way, as yet only 
consisted of these three hostile ships. 

It was within an hour of the twenty-four 
that had been granted to them, when Hannah 
was carried forth on a stretcher en route for 
Back Bay Valley. She was very pale. Her 
weary eyes turned towards the ship where her 
husband lay in irons. She murmured bis 
name, and offered upa prayer for his safe re- 
turn to her. Father Lavello walked by the 
side of the litter, Sally Mumford followed with 
little David, who beheld the proceedings with 
an unconscious smile, The village leech and 
some twenty women made up the sad proces- 
sion ; and as many men remained behind pack. 
ing the last loads upon John Preedie'’s wagon. 
Other bundles and pieces of furniture hAd 
been carried a few hundred yards along the 





Master Plympton with a dozen others re- 
ceived the admiral and his boat’screw. The TOO HIGHLY OF THE 
master was very calm. He had dressed him- 
self as if for astate ceremony. He wore a pair 
of dark brown breeches and worsted stockings 
with shoes and buckles, a swallow tail coat 
with ahigh collar and stock, and a sugarloaf 
hat with a steel bnckle and band. He was 
clean shaven, and his gray hair fell somewhat 
stiffly behind his ears. His long sharp-cut 
features were very pale, his gray eyebrows 
looked more than usually thick and shaggy, 
his eyes more than usually sunken. In con- 
trast with the blustering, pimpled Ristack, he 
looked like an aristocrat of the bluest blood. 

Ristack had also dressed for the occasion. It 
is hardly necessary to say that the fishing 
admirals had no special uniforms ; neither had 
they for that matter as ordinary masters of 
ships; but some of them donned curious showy 
jerkins and belts, with such bits of finery as 
might be picked up in foreign ports. Ristack 
had assumed a costume that was something 
between a naval uniform and a pirate chief, 
Most conspicuous was his cocked hat, and his 
heavy belt, in which a brace of pistols were 
prominent. Ruddock was not present, and 
Lester Bentz had also thought it wise to re- 
main on board the admirals ship. 

‘*Sir,” said Plympton, ‘‘we surrender the 
village to you as the King’s representative ; we 
do so under protest ; we doso in the cause of 
peace. With such example as is offered us 
elsewhere and with not less aggravation to re- 
volt, we might on moral and even patriotic 
grounds have resisted your high-handed pro- 
ceedings. Nay, you must hear me, sir.” 

“Then check your tongue, Master Plymp‘on, 
and make your oration brief; Iam not bound 
to listen to yarns, and I draw the line at trea- 
son,” said Ristack, 

“A great disaster may be dwarfed by a 
greater,” said Plympton; ‘since you fell upon 
our son and carried him from us we have 
felt the destruction of our homes as nothing; 
release Alan Keith and we will disappear from 
Heart's Delight, neverto return! If this sacri- 
fice is not enough, name some other; we will 


rank amongst the FIRST OF TOILET 












































‘* You ask too much,” said Preedie. 

“I shall ask no less,” said Ristack, ‘and 
now, Master Plympton, there’s no more to say 
I think.” 

‘* Not another word,” said Preedie, answering 


for his friend. 7 
‘* Bo’son, signal for the carpenters,” said Ris- 


tack. 
The boatswain drew a pistol from his belt 


and fired. 

Plympton, moving away from Preedie, then 
beckoned his neighbors to follow him, and as 
they disappeared among the undulations that 
gradually rose into the foothills of the distant 
mountains, two boats put off from the Anne of 
Dartmouth, and the demolition of Heart's 
Delight was commenced. 


CHAPTER XIII. 
IN THE SHADOW OF THE FOREST PRIMEVAL, 

The evicted villagers were just as busy in lay- 
ing out their new settlement as the fishing ad- 
mirals were in destroying the old one. The 
distant mountains slumbered on all the same 
in the sunshine, the sea was calm as if in utter 
disregard of man’s happiness or misery, the 
flowers blossomed in the valleys inland, the 
flag on the tiny fort showed its colors in a 
gentle response to the breeze; everything on 
sea and shore wore an air of blissful peace. 

A tent had been erected for Hannah, the 
child, and Sally, the nurse. The body of the 
favorite dog, Sampson, had been brought along 
and buried in a copse of tamarack and birch. 
On the bark of the tallest tree John Preedie 
had cut the letter S, pending a more important 
memorial. 

Mattresses and beds of skins were placed be- 
neath the trees on the other side of the valley. 
Fires were lighted as a protection against wild 


obey it.” 
** Aye, aye,” said the men of Heart’s De | animals and insects. 
light. The forest at the point where the settlement 


had been commenced needed no clearing. It 
was wide and open, with a bright clear stream 
of water dancing through it, over shining 
pebbles. It reminded one of the men who 
hailed from Derbyshire (having run away from 
Belper to go to sea) of a bit of valley he knew 
as a boy near Buxton, the only difference being 
that the brook he knew was full of trout, so 
tame in the shallows that you could tickle them 
with your hand, which was a fashion of fishing 
when he was a lad, 

The forest, of which the valley was a piece of 
Nature's clearing, was full of noble timber— 
spruce, balsam-fir, tamarack, white birch and 
poplar. Open spaces here and there bore evi- 
dence to the general fertility of the district, 
Flowers of many kinds brightened the scene. 
The wild strawberry and raspberry were in 
bud. Maidenhair fern and flowering heaths 
abounded. Wild cherry trees were shedding 
their snowy blossoms among the green grasses, 
Here and there at bends in the stream, where 
it rested as if to provide quiet pools for indo- 
lent fish or limpid beds for water-lilies, the 
blue iris flourished on its banks. Waterfowl, 

Another moment and the men would have | hitherto undisturbed by gun or dog, sailed 
been at each other’s throats. Plympton came about the calm waters, and in the evening deer 
between them. ‘Back, my friends, no blood- | came out of the woods to drink, 
shed ; don’t forget the women and children.” From marshy patches deep down in marshy 

Then turning to Ristack, he said, ‘ Bear | offshoots of the valley rose the rich perfume of 
with my neighbor, he is a Magreggorand finds | lilies of the valley. Childish stragglers from 
it hard to suffer oppression.” the camp found the wild lupin, Jacob’s ladder, 

Ristack was anxious to avoid an encounter, | Solomon's seal, and, more notable still, the 
His cause was too weak to inspire him with | pitcher plant, its tubular leaves heavy with 
more than a blustering imitation of courage. | pure water. A woman from Lincolnshire shed 
He had an uncomfortable feeling as to the de- | tears over a bunch of lilies of the valley, They 
votion of his crew, and his game was to get | reminded her of the days when she was a 
comfortable possession of Heart’s Delight. It | young and innocent child, roaming the woods 
was not his cue to fight at this time. of Nucton, where acres of the sweet, pure 

‘Draw off your vagabonds,” he said to | flower blossomed. Little she thought in those 
Plympton, “ the law is with me and the power, | days to come so far and suffer so much before 
and I can afford to be patient in the doing of a | she saw the lovely flower again. Not, she said, 
disagreeable duty.” that she had been hungry and thirsty and had 

“Friends and comrades,” said Plympton, | found no relief—life was hard enough at all 
‘**you have made me your leader; be ruled by | times; it had been much harder for many than 
me.” she had found it with her good, honest man— 

* Aye, aye, we will,” was the reply. and yet she could not help crying at sight of 

“Since you are in a judicial mood, Sir | the lilies of the valley. She could shut her 
Admiral,” said Plympton, “ and a patient one, | eyes with that perfume about her and see the 
let me plead for the release of your prisoner, | cottage where she lived as a girl, and the beck 
Alan Keith; it will make my vagabonds | slipping along by the sedges at the bottom of 
content to leave you their hearths and homes,” | the twenty-acre meadow. 

**Don't Sir Admiral me, Master Plympton, The people were, truth to tell, mostly in a 
with a sneer on your lips, and don't repeat me ; | reminiscent mood, They hardly realized their 
I am in a judicial mood, I am the King’s repre. | 108s. Some of them felt the incident of migra- 
sentative, and in opposing me you put yourself | tion to Back Bay Valley as a holiday picnic. 
in the wrong.” There was something pleasant in being to- 

“Not so much in the wrong as your seizure | gether, all one family as it were. It reminded 
of Alan Keith and the manner of it,” said | some of the old people of the first days of 
Plympton. Heart’s Delight; but Back Bay had the advan- 

“That’s as the great lords and judges of the | tage of trees and grass and flowers and running 
land shall resolve in England,” said Ristack. brooks. At sunset, several of the men re- 

** You don’t mean to say you will take him | turned to camp with their hands full of flowers, 
to England ?” asked John Preedie. They straggled in more like children than men ; 

‘*I do, unless he will purge himself of his | and far away in the distance could be heard a 
guilt by confession, and join you in guarantees | little company of pioneers singing the chorus 


of good behavior till the fishin’s over.’ to an old ballad of the sea. 
“Confession!” exclaimed Plympton. “Of| “John Preedie,” said Master Plympton, tak- 


what crime?” 
“ Obstructing the King’s authority, speaking 
treason, inciting Heart’s Delight to rebellion,” 
It was in Plympton’s mind for a moment to 


** If you had stowed your jaw to this extent 
at our first meeting, Master Plympton, our 
measures might have been moderated ; but at 
present we make no terms beyond what the 
law and the King’s authority have laid 
down.” 

‘*Is that your final reply ?” 

“It is,” said Ristack. 

‘* You winnat release our comrade?” said 
one of the villagers, standing forth defiantly. 
‘““Ye broke your word, ye made your king lie, 
you came like a thief i’ the neight and broke 
into a peaceful hoose, and ye’ll mek no recom- 
pense?” 

‘* None,” said Ristack. ‘‘ Stand back, man!” 

*“T’ll nae stand back, ye evil-minded son o’ 
perdition,” said the villager, with flashing 
eyes, his hand upon his dirk. 

‘Arrest the traitor,” exclaimed Ristack, 
turning to his men, 

At once a score of villagers gathered round 
their champion. Cutlasses and knives were 
drawn. The admiral laid his hand upon his 
pistols, but the sailors did not advance, and 
the villagers did not retreat. 
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8SSSn30Ma909e 
ing a pinch of snuff from Preedie’s box and pro- 
ceeding at the same time to fill his pipe with 
tobacco almost as black, ‘“‘we must have a 
strong and powerful ship.” 

‘*It would be a fine possession,” said Preedic. 

“Two ships for choice; but one that’s equal 
to any six such as the Anne of Dartmouth.” 

“* Yes,” said Preedie, “on the lines of a king's 
three-decker, with a hull as high as a chur h 
and yards on her mainmast like the wings of 
the fabled roc,” 

“You love hyperbole, Preedie, when you are 
talking of ships,” 

‘“*My master was a poet, Plympton—had the 
gift of song as the saying is, and was the very 
devil in action.” 

** How long did you sail with him ?” 

‘Seven years, offand on. We had letters of 
marque, but Capt. Hoyland wasn’t particular, 
It was fine business while it lasted ; but it 
didn’t last, and it ended badly for Hoyland.” 

** Now, look you, Preedie, you must leave this 
to-morrow. They say the frigate we saw was 
from Salem ; they say she had been a slaver. 
Boston or Salem are your ports; they have 
been building ships as fast as the stays would 
hold em, I will provide the money.” 

“IT am not without means, Master Plympton 
the venture being to my approving, I am in 
with you body and purse.” 

“‘ Did you like the business Master Hoyland 
foliowed }” 

“I did not object ; if it had had a spice of the 
right kind of revolt or vengeance, as one may 
say, where the ship’s thunder and lightning 
smote a foe as well as won a fortune, why, 
then, Master Plympton, I'd have gloried in 
it!” 

“ That’s the sort of work for you and me!” 
said Plympton. ‘‘Seems to me thesz are no 
days for loyal men and true; the false and the 
villain prosper; the King either has not the 
heart or the power to do what’s right ; th 
government’s fallen to the hands of such as 
Ristack and Ruddock. hey send us weak, 
time-serving governors. Speculating mer- 
chants and money-grabbers make a market out 
of us. I’m with our American brothers ; I’m 
for taking a hand in the business of the sea.” 

“And Iam for vengeance, friend Plympton ; 
and since they have turned us adrift and 
despoiled us of our homes, insulted our women, 
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and borne off te their ship the best fellow and 
the most honest of all Heart's Delight, why, to 
the bottomless pit with allegiance that brings 


dishonor and a tyrannous rule!” 


“There’s Keith's smack, The Perth; she’ll 
serve you for the trip. The weather's favor- 
able,” said Plympton. ‘“‘ Bowers and the dwarf, 
with the Eastern man and Jim, the builder, 
Doolan might stay 


might make up your crew. 
by me.” 


*« Right,” said Preedie ; ‘‘I’ll ship the four of 


‘em, handy men and safe.” 
“You could put off to-morrow?” 


“We could; might tack about a bit at the 
fishin’, Best not excite suspicion,” said Preedie, 
with something in his mind quite different 


from the Plympton plans of the moment. 
“If you think right. 
can they have?” 


“They'll suspect everything and provide for 


every emergency.” 
“You think so?” said Plympton. 


“D'ye never think of a rescue, Plympton?” 


asked Preedie suddenly. 


“I think of nothing else,” said Plympton, 
“but Tam fearful of tightening Alan’s irons; 
they’ve got him, Preedie, and we must not en- 
danger his life by any rash, ill-digested scheme 


of attack.” 


‘“‘ By the Lord, Plympton, I am thinking that 


But what suspicion 


age has bred in you such an amount of caution 


that it weighs down your natural courage 


! 


I'm the man now to sneak a boat alongside in 
the night and board the —— illegal prison, and 


take Alan off at every hazard,” 


‘I honor you, spirit, friend Preedie, but we 
help his cause and our own best by going 
slowly. Alan, cautious, would not be where he 


is, Come round to my quarters, 


I have made 


ready for your expedition, papers, draughts, 


letters ; you'll nothing lack sailing into Salem. 


Rendezvous and flag, I have it all set forth; 


and between now and then maybe I'll ransom 


Keith that we may have a master worthy of 


that business of the sea upon which we've set 


our mind, Eh, friend Preedie?” 


‘‘T’m wi’ ye to the death, and if we don’t 
make thess ruffians and their imbecile royal 
master smart for it, why then, it’s perish in 


the attempt.” 

“That's well said. But first we must pro- 
vide a reasonable safety for Hannah and the 
rest, It is war upon which we are about to 
enter, and we must make our dispositions ac- 
cordingly. Come on, old friend, d’ye mind our 
winter evenings? Good fortune and ill, sun- 
shine and storm, bide close together, do they 
not %” 

They met Lavello as they walked towards 
the rough hut which had been run up for 
Plympton’s accommodation. Plympton’s mind 
was too much occupied with schemes of venge- 
ance to be in tune for the mild and religious 
advice of the priest. 

**My daughter?” he said, as Lavello ap- 
proached them, 

“T was about to speak of her,” said the 
priest. 

‘Then don’t delay. How is she?” 

In all the priest’s association with Plympton 
he had had no experience of the peremptory 
tone in which the master now addressed him, 

‘* I fear she is no better,” said the priest. 

‘‘Nor will ever be,” said Plympton, ** spite 
ofall our prayers. O, my ‘God, why persecut- 
est thou me?” 

‘‘Nay, nay,” said the priest, ‘‘ ve patient, 
dear friend.” 

‘It is easy to preach patience.” 

‘* And with the help of Godjand the church it 
is easy to practice it,” said the priest. 

‘* What can you know of that, who never lost 
a wife, who never had a child’at’death’s door? 
Now is the time to show what you can do. 
Now is the time to pray and count your beads, 
to swing the censer and say the mass, to pros- 
trate yourself and ask that it may be given to 
you, to cry and ye shall be heard, 
God, I shall go mad!” 

Plympton flung himself upon{the ground and 
wept aloud. Preedie and the priest gazed at 
each other. They had not suspected this pos- 


sibility of passion in one whom they all looked | 


vpon as having full control of himself, as one 
who would bear any shock with fortitude. 

‘** Let us leave him for a while,” said Preedie; 
“he is strangely overcome; he will be the 
better for this heart’s defeat of thejhead.” 

‘‘I grieve tosee him thus,” said the priest, 
walking apart with Preedie. 

“And I, dear sir,” said Preedie, ‘but he is 
sorely wrought upon by his love of Keith and 
Haunah, and bitterly smitten in the overthrow 
of Heart's Delight.” 

‘* ;would I could do more than pray for him,” 
said the priest ; ‘‘ I would not hold it wrong to 
fight his battle with carnal weapons, but I'll 
go pray.§ Master Preedie, do you minister to 
him physically.” 

The priest, handing Preedie a flask of brandy, 
went tojhis little open-air altar beneath a 
clumpiof whispering pines. 

(To be Continued, ) 
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Miss Isabel Islay’s J oke. 





in the woods, 


Isabel Islay had a bunch in the front of her 
jacket as she sauntered up to see if there were 
any letters for her, but they were no pinker 


than her cheeks. 


A little group of men and women had gath- 
ered there for the same purpose. The women 
eyed Isabel and wondered how it was that her 
dresses always fitted her so stylishly ; the men 
looked admiringly at her big blue eyes and rosy 













complexion. 


old postmaster sorted the mail, 


and the postmaster cried briskly: 
**Naow, then, who wants their mail?” 
Isabel stepped forward. 


‘Islay, Miss I, Isabel Islay, 
Islay!” ‘*Threefor you. Who next?” 


girls, as Isabel received her treasures, 


might divide with us! 
map. Now for some fun.” 


the flat basket she carried. 


** Anything for me, Mr. Postmaster?” she 


demanded, with ill-assumed indifference, 


master. 
“* Are you sure?” 
“Yes, mum.” 
A blank expression crept across her face. 
‘*Oh, but it really doesn’t signity. 
I'd just enquire, as I chanced to be passing.” 


laugh of the mill girls. 


master oracularly, 
letter—not so much as a post card. 
think she'd get tired of coming.” 


boarded. 
away—nobody jest knew where. Reckon she 
didn’t know herself. 
brain and she ain’t fairly been herself since, 


She’s a very good dressmaker and she trims a 


bonnet quite scrumptiously, and so she earns 
a decent living. But she’s been expectinga 
letter these twenty odd years and it’s never 
come.” 

“Girls,” said Isabel Islay, as they sat at the 
round table that evening, laughing and talk 
ing, ‘‘let’s write a letter to that poor old thing 
from her lover in the East.” 

**Was he really her lover, Isabel?” asked 
Lucy Felton. 

‘* Well, from the man she imagined to be her 
lover. Let’s make it fervent as fire and sweet 
as sugar. Let’s lay it on thick.” 

‘In short, let’s playa joke on Miss Genny 
Seaman,” said Mary Crane, who was retrim- 
ming an old straw hat with lilac ribbons and 
a bunch of violets. 

** Just that,” said Isabel. 

** But you don’t know even the fellow’s name, 
Isabel.” 

*T can find that out. 
and I can easily coax it out of her. 
such fun!” 

It was morning—a biue-skyed, breezy day, 
with the air full of growing scents and blue- 
bird whistles—and soon after the cumbrous 
old four-horse stage had crashed through the 
village the usual crowd began to assemble in 
the little post-office. Isabel Islay was there, 
and Lucy Felton, and black-eyed Mary Crane, 
and presently Miss Genevieve Seaman, trip- 
ping in with the peculiar gait which the irrev- 
erent village children compared to a cat walk- 
ing upon walnut shells. 

“Two for Miss Islay,” said the old man, 
scrutinizing each letter with provoking slow- 
ness. ‘One for Squire Zurubbable Jenkins ; 
one for Widder Hopper, and one for Miss Gene- 
vieve—Seaman !” 

Isabel flashed a merry glance at her com- 
panions as the poor little dressmaker tiptoed 
up to the counter, her color changing from 
saffron to scarlet, her faded blue eyes full of 
intent rapture. 

“Ts it true? 
waited for it all these years! 
years!” 

She hid it under her shawl, casta defiant 
look around at the neighbors’ faces, and hur- 
ried away like a startled wild animal to its 
She could not open that letter with 
She felt that she must 


Mrs. Webb knows, 
It will be 


A letter for me—me! And I've 
All—these— 


cover, 
other eyes upon her. 





The yellow narcissus was in bloom in the 
neat little yard that fronted the village post- 
office ; the maple trees had dropped their red 
stars long ago, and here and there one found 
pink clusters of honey-sweet trailing arbutus 


Two or three other mill girls joined Isabel ; 
they laughed and talked gayly as the spectacled 


At last the unpainted pine partition slid 
back, the spectacles appeared iu the aperture, 


“Anything for me, Mr. Ridler?” she asked. 
Miss Isabel 


‘** Isabel got all the letters!” giggled the mill 
“She 
Here comes Miss Sea- 


A palid, pinched, old-young lady here ad- 


treasure it to herself, like one who has dis- 
covered a precious jewel, 

On her way home from the mill that evening 
Isabel Islay stopped at the little house where 
the tin sign “Millinery and Dressmaking” 
swung creaking in the wind. The window 
blinds-were fastened back, the parlor was 
opened and dusted. Miss Genevieve was mov- 
ing to and fro in her best India silk gown, with 
a flower pinned fantastically in her hair. 
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neighbor has cured his little one with a dose or two of 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. This medicine should be in 
every household, especially where 
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A round red spot glowed on each cheek; her tests i ; OW 
; n my own fam- ‘re are y shi > Take 

bony fingers trembled with excitement as she ily, Ayer's Cherry = a a fg ee wee 
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“Can you press over my Leghorn hat, Miss ao ee aon remedy for colds, the progress of dis- 

> nd the various disorders of the throat and 2aSe. ¢ ‘ure 
Seaman asked the beauty. ; lungs. It cures when ordinary medicines mergency ie ae riggs 
Oh, my dear, I’m afraid not!” said the little fail.”—A. W. Bartlett, Pittsfield, N. H. follows. 

woman, with an hysterical laugh. ‘ Haven't *Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral has had a wonderful effect in curing 
you heard? I—I'm to be married very soon! my brother's children of a severe and dangerous cold. It was 


truly astonishing how speedily they found relief after taking this 


Capt. Edward Gleason—you may perhaps have preparation.”—Mrs, Annette N. Moen, Fountain, Minn. 


heard of him—he used to be a resident of Mill- “I was cured of a strdden and dangerous cough, last fall, by the use of one bottle of 
town—he has made his fortune, it seems, in Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, procured of Mr. V. Allen, of this place. It is the most popular 
New York, and he’s coming back almost Cough-cure i: this country.” — Agapit Robicheaud, Neguae, N. B. 

directly to—to claim an old promise I made “TI am never without a bottle of Ayer's Cherry Pectoral in the house. It is the best 


remedy for croup that can be had.” — Mrs, J. M. Bohn, Red Bluff, Cal. 
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Prepared by Dr. J. 0. Ayer & Oo., Lowell, Mass, Sold by all Druggists 
Prompt to act, sure to cure 


him twenty years ago. My dear, he has loved 
me—twenty years!” Her eyes shone, her 
voice faltered with the ecstasy of her soul. 
‘“*And to-morrow he is coming back to me. 
O, Miss Islay, it seems almost like a dream!” 

She laughed again, but her eyes were full of 
tears. Isabel moved uneasily ; she was almost 
frightened at what she had done. The joke 
did not seem half so jocose as it had at first, 
since poor Miss Genevieve accepted itin such 
dead earnest. 











her other calls, she didn’t fail to circulate the | come in here,” and retire to the drawing-room to await his 











vanced with a smirk on her countenance, wear- 
ing a faded shawl, whose folds scarcely covered 


‘““No, mum,” carelessly answered the post- 


I thought 
Then she withdrew amid the very audible 


‘* There ain't a mail comes in but Miss Genny 
Seaman’s here a-watchin’ for it,” said the post- 
‘*And she never gets a 
I should 


‘*Miss Genevieve Seaman!” said the care- 
worn woman of the house where the girls 
“Oh, that all happened years ago! 
She had a beau or something and he went 


And it sort of upset her 


tomer to slip out of the little shop. 


must tell her that—that it is only a joke.” 
“Tell her,” echoed Lucy Felton. 

for? 

needn't have been such a silly, anybow!” 
“Tt will kill her!” pleaded Isatel, 


laughed Lucy. 


coffee and helped the eggs and bacon around, 

Isabel looked guiltily up. 

**No,” said she. ‘*‘ What isit?” 

** Found dead in her cheer,” said Mrs. Webb. 
‘**A-smilin’ as happy as a child. Some fheart 
trouble, the doctor says.” 

Isabel drew a long breath. So she had died, 
and never knew how cruelly she had been de- 
ceived. She drew Mary Craneand Miss Felton 
aside, 

‘* Girls,’ said she, “* you must never breathe 
asyllable of this to anybody. Let the secret 
die with this poor little woman.” 

“But she died happy at last,” said Mary, 
with the tears running down her cheeks, “ be- 
lieving that her old sweetheart was coming 
back to her.” 

“ Yes, but that doesn’t justify our cruelty,” 
whispered Isabel. And then and there the 
three girls entered into a compact of secrecy. 

Miss Genevieve was buried ina shady cor- 
ner of the cemetery, and on the very day of 
the funeral Isabel Islay meta tall, bearded 
stranger walking along the street, scanning 
the houses with keen, troubled eyes, 

*“Can you tell me,” said he, ‘‘ where Miss 
Seaman lives—Miss Genevieve Seaman?” 

Isabel started. 

‘““Miss Seaman was buried this morning,” 
said she. ‘*Oh, I’m so sorry! Was she a 
friend of yours?” 

They had stopped opposite the little gate 
where the wheel tracks of the hearse were yet 
visible. The sign ‘ Milliner and Dressmaker” 
yet creaked in the wind, the red sun was sink- 
ing behind the low eaves, and Miss Genny’s 
cat rubbed itself against the doorsill as if beg- 
ging to be let in. 

‘*A friend!” replied the stranger, as he drew 
an old-fashioned miniature from his pocket. 
** See, here’s her picture! I've waited all these 
years to make a home for her, and now—she 
is dead F” 

Isabel looked at the picture. Good heavens! 
Had Genevieve Seaman looked as fair and 
dimpled and smiling as that? And the thought 
flashed across her mind that it was well that 
Capt. Gleason had not been undeceived, 
“Yes,” she repeated softly, ‘‘she is dead.” 

‘* And were you her friend ?” 

‘** Yes, I was her friend—at least as much as 
anyone here,” falteringly owned Isabel, feeling 

like an imposter. 

‘* Then perhaps you can tell me something of 


her. I wanted to surprise her—and now——” 
His voice was choked; he turned his face 
away. 


Isabel told him, in a low, sweet voice, all 
that she could—all that was good and cheer- 
ing and hopeful—and Capt. Gleason went back 
to the village hotel, walking with his hands 
behind his back, and his head drooping on his 
breast. 

For the time he truly mourned the sweet- 
heart of his youth, but no one can grieve for- 
ever. Moss grows over the fallen tree ; violets 
bloom over the new-made grave. Poor Miss 
Genevieve was dead and buried, and when the 
next summer blossomed over the land Capt. 
Gleason was married to Isabel Islay. 

‘* If death was really so near her, I'm glad I 
wrote the letter that made her happy,” thought 
Isabel. *‘ And Edward will always think of 
her as young and beautiful! But I never, 
never will play another practical joke,”— Helen 
Forest Graves in the Chicago Mail, 





Mr. Mills’ Elevation 





“TI tell you it is a great thing to have a clean 
face, if it happens to be a round, rosy one,” 
said Mills, the other day. 

“Why so?” asked his friend Johnson, 

“Why, because I lately got a great deal of 
social distinction out of it.” 

“* How did you do that?” 

“Well, a lady—a new-comer of great wealth 
—called on Mrs. Mills the other day.” 

“ Yea?” 

“ And, the maids being at a matinee, I went 
to the door, admitted her, and ushered her into 
the parlor, having first taken her card to pre- 
sent to Mrs. Mills.” 

‘*T see,” said Johnson, with a puzzled expres- 
sion. 

“And this caller treated me in such an up- 
pish manner that I couldn’t understand it.” 

** Well, what has that todo with your gain- 
ing any extra social distinction ¢” 

** You see, when this lady went abroad to pay 













She took advantage of the entrance of a cus- 
“Girls,” said she to her conspirators, ‘‘ we 
** What 
She'll find it out soon enough. She 
‘*No, it won’t. People don’t die so easily,” 
‘* Heard the newsabout MissGenny Seaman?” 


said Mrs. Webb at the boarding-house break- 
fast table the next morning. as she poured the 


report that I must be a millionaire ; and, on the 
strength of that, I was invited to several dinner 
parties by people who had never noticed me be- 
fore.” 
“T am still in darkness,” said Johnson. 
“Well, you see, this caller gave out that I 
keep a butler—she thought I was the butler. 


Now I revel in Society’s sweetest clover,”— 
Puck, 





Correspondence Coupon. 


The above coupon must accompany every grapho- 
logical study sent {n. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following rules: 1. Graphological 
studies must consist of at least six lines of original matter, 
{noluding several capital letters. 2. Letters will be an- 
swered in their order, unless under unusual circumstances. 
Correspondents need not take up thelr own and the editor's 
time by writing reminders and requeste for haste. 3. Quo- 
tations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please 
address Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless ac- 
companied by coupons are not studied. 


LyNDALL.—You are unduly pensive, with rather a ten 
dency to despond, dainty in taste and feeling, a little cap- 
ricious, very affectionate, with nervous energy and decided 
capability, a little tempersome, alittle hasty and impatient, 
fond of life’s good things and full of devotion to what you 
think deserves it. 


Jumso.—Your writing shows hope, brightness and viva- 
city, a feeling and affectionate nature, cautious and dis- 
creet, but not reserved; strength of conviction and a 





firm and constant purpose are yours, and a conscientious | 


wish forexcellence in what you do. You are very truth- 


ful, slightly idealistic, have a taste for romance and a | 


generous and friendly nature. 


Grack —1. Why should it be improper? I know several 
who ride out alone, or rather, only accompanied by a 
hound. 
self-opinionated ; fond of comfort, averse to much or con- 
tinued effort, rather bright and decidedly unsentimental. 
You would be brave under trial, and true to those you 
love, but your mind is not of the decisive pattern. 

Romso.—I have no doubt you stand well with your 
neighbors. You are impulsive, forcefal and of decided 
ability, cautious and careful, but apparently unmindful of 
these things. Your ideas are a little extravagant, and if 
money come your way it won't remain long unspent. I 
think you are a little bigoted in your opinions, but have 
courage, independence and great energy. In spite of your 
character, I think you are rather open to influence, if one 
takes you the right way. 


Justus.—You are fit for several things. I fancy you 


2. You are very sensible, practical and a little | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


would do nicely to hang clothes on, and would be rather | 


ornamental as a centerpiece in a drawing-room. You are | 


unduly severe on yourself, for you are by no means the 
duffer you make out. Good decision, hopeful and bright 


views of life, some ambition, excellent temper, a certain | 


amount of tact and rather good taste, discretion, some hu- 
mor, a little lack of originality and perception, but on the 
whole a very pleasing character. 


JANET MIRRIRLEES.— You are not wanting in talent, but it 
is of general ability rather than for any particular thing. 


You are very affectionate and would do much for those you 
love. Your opinions are held with tenacity, and you are a 
little tempersome. The lighter traits are wanting ; you are 
rather strong than yielding, somewhat fond of dreams, but 
with practical good sense ; a little inquisitive, a little self- 
conscious, and a firm and reliable friend. Impulse and 
defective judgment are shown. 


BouBMIAN GiRL,—1. Lady Gay thanks you for your kind 
> 


words, and sends you hes good wishes for the New Year. 2. 
Your writing shows a bright, hopeful and speculative 


nature, wfth plenty of sense of humor, some curiosity, | 


good temper, tact, love of beauty. You are a direct con- 


trast to Janet Mirriless, being blessed with all the lighter | 
and more attractive traite, without her strength and force. | 
In friendship you are sincere, in love a little exacting but 


in everything a feminine and pleasant creature. 


} 
I7a.—You are wilful, ambitious, fond of castle-building | 


and planning, rather self-assertive, very adaptable and 
I have not for months had | 


decidedly original and clever. 
so many bright people to study aa have come in to-day’s 
correspondence. Not thatyou are particularly bright or 
vivacious, Iza; rather do you take things seriously. You 
have some romance and sympathy, with a certain tact and 
power which you spoil by mannerisms more or leas objection- 


able; you are a creature of impulse, fond of novelty anda | 


little self-indulgent 

Ia@nonanvs,—1l. Ihope I answered your question when I 
got your letter in September ; if not I can only be sorry for 
the delay. One card is sufficient for all the ladies—writé 
Mre, and the Misses Smith; or Mre. Smith—the Misses 
Smith across the top. 2. Your writing shows great origin- 
ality and decided ability, independent thought, good per- 
severance. You are fond of social intercourse, a pleasant 
conversationalist, have good pride, honesty and self-respect, 
a keen sense of humor, are warm and constant In affec- 
tion and extremely fond of beauty, should be a delightful 
woman, refined, imaginative and perhaps artistic. 


CmoLa.—1. Orchestra and interesting are accented on 
the firat syllable. 2. If you use a monogram it might con- 
tain the initial of your surname as well as your Christian 
names. One letter, that of your first name, is correct for a 
young girl’s notepaper. Monogram isa double Greek word, 
meaning one letter, but it is used for several letters as well, 
it they are twined together in one fancy design. 3. I could 
not say what reboke a man is allowed to give toa smart, 
sharp-tongued woman. I should not risk the consequences, 
if | were the man. Perhaps the best way to make her feel 
foolish would be to regard her quietly with a mild, tolerant 
smile. That would fix her, I fancy. A spice of amusement 
in the ‘ook should do well. 4. Your writing is plain, and 
has some good traits, but it ie not sufficiently characteristic 
or finished for a young woman of twenty. Iam afraid I 
could not please you with a delineation. 


Dorr.—It' is awkward to 
door yourself to an 
but I don’t think I should open it and then 
go into the drawing-room ard leave him stand- 
ing in the hall. Rather wait, chatting of anything, until 
you have at least pointed out a place for his coat and hat, 
then, if you don’t think it is dignified to witness bis dis- 
posal of them, you may say, “ Follow me,” or “ Please 


have to open 
evening caller 


Lavy 
the 





entrance. When ladies have to open the door to gentle- 
man callers they cannot exactly keep up a reception 
dignity, and must just make the best of it. 2. Your writ- 
ing shows talent, artistic and social, large self-conscious- 
ness, rather an impulsive and bright disposition, persever- 
ing, practical and if somewhat careless of details, apt to 
complete what you begin in good style. Some refine- 
ment and culture and a very sweet temper with love cf 
ease and appreciation of comfort are yours. 


EvpHrosyss—I had a good laugh at your predicament 
Your letter wae certainly answered, if it was received. Are 
you quite sure you did not miss seeing it? I frequently 
receive letters upbraiding me fur neglect, which I know 
by the signature I have answered. I look up the file, find 
the answer and mentally consign the careless correspon- 
dent to some place of torment suitable to his or her 
crimes. I am glad you enjoyed Muskoka, and found 
there, berries, sunburn and star worship. The first I 
never discovered, the second I took precautions against 
and the third [I am too matter-of-fact to indulge ip. 
Fancy a correspondence editor star gazing ! Ma foi, I can- 
not ! We had not huckleberry pie and baked fish galore, 
but I distinctly recall cold soup and warm drinking water ! 
However, I am told that some very good changes have 
fortunately taken place of late years. 2. You are deter- 
mined, persevering, vivacious and humorous, with some 
tact and a very hopeful and pleasant nature. Some of your 
thoughts are far above the common, and I am sure you are 
clever and probably literary. A very determined cheer- 
fulness and a capacity for self-denial are yours, ma belle 
amie. I wish you a Happy New Year. 

—_—_—_ CO on __-__———— 


Secure. 
Patient—And you attribute my trouble to 


| smoking? 


Doctor— Yes. 

Patient—Oh, doctor, must I give up my 
cigars? 

Doctor— Yes, and get a better brand. 





Most Appreciative. 
** Does Shakespeare take well in the West ?’ 
asked Witherup. 
** Does he?” returned the tragedian. ‘* Weil, 
I guess! We had to kill Cesar three times in 


Bloody Gulch one night.” 





In the family are more often the result of 
disordered digestionthan most people know. 


BEECHAM 'S 


Jamily, by curing 

Sick Headache, 
Weak Stomach, Impaired Digestion, 
Disordered Liver, Constipation and 
all Bilious and Nervous Disorders 
urising, from these cuuses. 

Covered with a Tasteless & Soluble Coating. 
Wholesale Agts. Evans & Sons, Ld, Montreal, 
For sale by all druggists. 
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indeed is he whose blood is poor, 
who has lost his appetite and his 
flesh and seems to be in a rapid de- 
cline ; but 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


Of Pure Norwegian Cod Liver Oil and 
Hypophosphites 


can make it rich again by restoring appetite, 
flesh and rich blood, and so giving him energy 
and perfect physical life, cures Coughs, Colds, 
Consumption, Scrofula and Bronchitis. IT IS 
ALMOST AS PALATABLE AS MILK. 


Prepared only by Scott & Bowne, Belleville. 








Important to Fleshy People. 
We have noticed a page article in the Boston 
Globe on reducing weight at avery small ex- 
pense. It will pay our readers to send two 
cent stamp for acopy to Walker Circulating 
Library, 10 Hamilton place, Boston, Mass, 


The High Speed Family Knitter 


Will knit a stocking heel and 






be toe in ten minutes. Will knit 

A titity 5 everything required in the 

HHH Se 8 household, from homespun or 

a 2 } , factory. Coarse or fine yarns. 
Sa ~ The most practical knitter on the 
ia " market, A child can operate it. 


% Strong, Durable, Simple, Rapid. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or no le 
Agents wanted, For partic 





- and sample work address, 
Cardon & Gearhart, Dundas, Ont., Canada. 


4) CURE FOR S 
=] THE BEST COUGH MEDICINE. 5a 
Mey SOLD BY DRUGGIST (WHERE, Fm 
NT CONSUMPTION ¥ 


PISO'S 











something has gone wrong with his work ; he 
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his pet dynamo. The eminent physician and 





case as one of love, which excites the Profess- 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a sixteen-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to ite readers. 
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The same paper says that Mr. Willard reveals, 
in the role of Professor Goodwillie ‘an apti- 
tude for dry amusing comedy work that few of | Manly (Mr. Max McCord) describes the return 
his American admirers gave him credit for.” 
Mr. Willard will play Hamlet and Shylock 
before the season closes. 


r'HE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO (Liurrsp), Proprietors 
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The Drama. 
_—_— Miss Norma Reynolds was unable to fill her 


HAUNCEY Olcott, who has suc- 
ceeded Scanlan in Mavourneen, 
certainly surpasses, as a singer, 
any of those who travel in Irish 
comedy, but his acting is not 

In fact his acting 

A good deal of this is 

attributable to the fact that he 
has for a long time been traveling in opera and 
has just been freshly transplanted into comedy. 

He will improve considerably, and to start 

with he has a fine round face of humorous ex- 

pression, which, along with his good voice, 
through flourishingly. 
doubtful if he will ever possess the knack of 
working in those little by-plays, those quips 
and funny retorts which Scanlan and Joe 

Murphy became famous for. 

sings so well and looks so pleasant that we can 

forgive him much, aad really we cannot forma 
just estimate of him in Irish comedy until we 
see him two or three times in different plays, 


strong at all. 
a programme, 


The Country Circus will appear at the Grand 


New York and Miss Jessie Alexander in the 
Pavilion on Monday evening, January 2, was | His Worship the Mayor and Mrs. Burnham, 
the leading event of its class this season and 
well qualified to remain so. 
they are incomparable. 
The Song in the Market Place, Up the Aisle 
and an extract from J. M. Barrie’s The Window | Scene—Bond street, London, Lord Fitzdoodle 
in Thrums, while Mr. Roberts recited Parhasius 
and an Autumnal Reverie. 
the programme consisted of a comediette en- 
titled A Happy Pair, which displayed the 
powerful dramatic insight of Mr. Roberts and | A bee reet glaad t’ see thee—shake, 

Lord F.—Aw—lI beg pawdon, me good fellah, 
be presented in Carnegie Hall, New York, early | but—er—really y’ know—'pon honah !—don’t 
in February. Miss Alexander will also fill | know you, doncherknow. 

number of drawing-room engagements for the 
leading society people of New York. Her tour] stooped t’ ma plasce two days, fox hoontin’, 
through the towns of Ontario can be called | oop Harr'gate way. Dang ut tha noas me— 
saad tha’d be reet glaad t’ see me agen, so tha 


As elocutionists 
Miss Alexander gave 


However, Olcott 


The second part of 


Mavourneen differs from the usual Irish play 
in that it has no low villain who stands at a 
gateshaking his blackthorn and cursing all on 
Its villain is of another sort, 
an English officer, who is excessively polite 
and who in speaking makes his mouth into a 
circle, from which precise orifice his words are 
one after another projected with the most 
It is a way the aristo- 
cratic military men of England have, I sup- 
This person desires to marry Lady May 
Tyrrell, who prefers Terence and his brogue 
and treats Captain Marchmont in such a rude 
and offensive manner that anyone but the 
smiling rascal of a melodrama would have left 
the house thankful that he escaped marriage 
with such an undesirable female. 
villain of a play is more constant than the hero 
of real life, and so Marchmont persists. When 
he kidnaps Lady May and Terence rescues her 
from the band in the mountain, the scene is 
good and the acting spirited. 
thing in the whole 
Dwyer, wife of 


Miss Alexander. This same programme will 


“this tarrum.” 


little else than a triumphal procession. 
* 


high-bred exactitude. Fred Whitney is in Toronto now in 


charge of the Academy of Music, while Mr. 
Reche of Hamilton, one of the most popular of 
theatrical managers, will give a general super- 
vision to the houses there and here. 
Academy will be dark next week. 


John T. Kelly, the popular Irish comedian, 
will commence a week’s engagement at Jacobs 
& Sparrow’s Opera House on Monday evening, 
with a new company and a new play, thelatter 
entitled McFee of Dublin. 
written by Chas. T. Vincent and Mr. Kelly, 
and is said to be very funny, with more ofa 
plot and less variety business than the prevail- 
ing entertainment 
Mr. Kelly enacts the role of Roger O'Mara, 
the valet of Lord Gladstone McFee, who, dur- 
ing McFee’s absence from home, personates his 
Among other characters is 
American prima donna whom Lord McFee 
fallen deeply 
love with, and in order to be near her 
he follows her to America, where she has a 
summer residence on the Hudson river, and 
purchases a residence adjoining that of the 
But just before sailing for 
America, Lord McFeeis challenged to fighta 


The new piece was 


It is the best 
Lady Caroline 
Terence’s brother John, a 
successful Dublin lawyer, is the unpopular 
female of the piece and tongue thrashes and 
insults Terence at every chance, until, con- 
sidering the way Lady May uses Marchmont, 
one concludes that the manners and disposi- 
tions of the titled aristocracy are singularly 
After Olcott the best people in 
the cast are the three children, and especially 
Her roguish face and 


‘* farce-comedy.” 


disagreeable. 


Little Dot Clarendon. 
antics when playing Kitty Morris are irresist- 
ible, and there are several very charming scenes 
between Olcott and the children. 


opera singer. 


Edwin Travers and his company in The 
Private Secretary have been at the Academy 
of Music this week, and it is proven once again 
that the people never tire of that finest of all 
Fairbanks in the title role intensi- 
fies the part upon the lines of others who have 
He is as quaint a char- 
acter as one could possibly conceive of. Nothing 
new can very well be said about the play any 
further than this, that those who admire it and 
those who never saw it should have seized this 
opportunity, for it may be the last. 

* 


played it before him. 


















extravaganza played by W. 
Anderson's troupe is attracting great crowds 
to Jacobs and Sparrow’s this week. 
named, and indeed the flaring posters have 
not deceived people. 
repartee and comic incidents keep the audience 
in good humor from 
those who go with a desire to be amused and 
enjoy a hearty 
Some of the puns were almost tod much for 
the more weak-minded of the audience, and 
one pallid youth in front of me was so com- 
pletely overcome as to ask for ‘ 
did not get, it but drank two glasses of water 
when Gunga Din came round, 
incidents were so extraordinary as to remind 
one of the Arabian Nights, and I am 
completely bewild- 





disappointed. 






duel and seriously wounds his adversary, is ar- 
rested and detained in Ireland. 
valet, who came to America in advance of his | eyed men and women I came upon an old 
master, on arriving in New York learns of the | fellow, half blind, turning the crank of his 
detention of Lord McFee in Ireland and intro- 
duces himself as the real Lord McFee. 
establishes himself in his master's residence on 
the Hudson and proceeds at once to make 
love toa girl whom he believes to be Adelaide 
Wagner, the wealthy heiress and opera queen, 
But Adelaide's maid, Molly, has assumed the 
mistress’s place, and so the two frauds go on 
courting one another, each for the other's sup- 
At this interesting juncture 
the real lord and real opera singer arrive and a| began to dance! And such a dance! The 
highly ludicrous situation arises, 
are thoroughly tangled and untangled again, 
explanations are made, Lord McFee marries 
and O'Mara marries the 





O'Mara, the 








Some of the 








many of us 















locus operandi from on board ship to the un 
combed West, and accepted the statement of 
Duffy that some one had just jerked the ship 
from under him as the most probable solution 
The singing was the best 
have heard in Jacobs & Sparrow's this season, 
and the rendering of Ta-ra-ra boom-de-ay was 
the best imitation of Lottie Collins’ method 
that has been given in Toronto ; 
expression on the faces of the four innocent 
looking young ladies who sang the verses was 
agreat contrast to the sudden and startling 
sight of legs, skirts and frills which filled the 
air to the fortissimo accompaniment of the 
orchestra with the drum and cymbals turned 
on at full biast. 









of the difficulty. posed wealth. 








After affairs 











ee 


the prima donna, 
maid Molly, and all ends happily. 
an excellent one, 












maid Molly, 
Randall as the opera queen, with a bevy of 
unusually attractive girls. 


scenery are all 
beautiful view of the Palisades on the Hudson 


river with the oddly fantastic cottages of Lord 
McFee and Adelaide Wagner in the foreground 
being particularly attractive. 







The costumes and 
one scene showing a/| aud beautiful, their firm flesh had pulsated 






Willard is now out in anew play, The Pro- 







sented with success in New York and Chicago, 
The play is by J. M. Barrie, aspecimen of whose 
short stories will be found on another page of 
Willard of course plays the part of 
The New York Herald 








The elite of Port Hope society packed the 
opera house on New Year’s night, the occasion | dances in keeping with the sunlight and blos- 
being a presentation by the Victoria Amateur 
Dramatic Company of Toronto, of the three act 






Professor Good willie. 
thus summarizes the plot of the piece: 
Professer’s Love Story sketches the love affair 
of an illustrious savant, who with ail his learn- 
ing lived to be forty years old before he sus 
pected the existence of love, except as acurious 
disease in others,- He employs a pretty girl as 
secretary, and one day wakes to the fact that 












Magistrate Holland, 
Winans, McCord, Gordon Brown and Mr. E. 
S. Read, another Port Hope boy. 
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in the company are Miss Jardine-Thomson, 
can no longer concentrate his attention upon | Miss Ethel Linton and Miss Lottie Cabel. 
Owing to the unfortunate indisposition 
old friend whom he consults diagnoses the | of Mr. Holland, who was to have played 
the leading part, Mr. J. M. French 
no woman except|essayed the role at a few days’ 
friend | notice and gave a remarkably clever interpre 
packs | tation of the character of Frederick Waldemar. 
up his books and tells Miss White to get ready | Mr. Norrie had an excellent and striking 
to go, too. In the end the Professor’s eyes are | make-up for the difficult part of Ramenoff. 
opened and he proposes in due form to Lucy | In fact, 
and is accepted, but not before he has run the | favorably compared with some of the second- 
gauntlet of a designing widow, whose own in- 
trigue defeats itself, and nearly toses his love | Miss Linton looked charming as the ingenue 


through the jealousy of an old maid sister, who | Edith ; her acting was very natural. Miss 
Thomson handled a difficult part with her 


accustomed skill. Anexcellent piece of work 
was done in the second act, in which Litut. 


class professionals who sometimes travel. 


of a ship from along voyage. His description 
is supposed to be so vivid that Edith, to whom 
he is giving it, rises from her seat as though 
sbe saw the actual occurrence. The author's 
meaning was admirably carried out. Miss 
concert engagements during December, owing | Jardine Thomson has won so high a reputation 
to her illness, which was mentioned in this | as an amateur actress that it is only necessary 
paper; but one of her talented pupils, Miss | to say she was as good asever. Her part was 
Agnes Forbes, filled those engagements with | one demanding histrionic ability, which she 
great satisfaction, Miss Forbes and her Scotch 
songs already constitute quite an attraction on | orchestra furnished excellent music both for 
the performance and at the grand ball given 
afterwards, dancing being kept up till the 
small hours. The towns of Millbrook, Belle- 
ville, Cobourg, Woodstock and Newcastle were 


The joint recital by Mr. Charles Roberts of represented among the audience and dancers, 
The performance was under the patronage of 


showed herself possessed of. A Toronto 


the proceeds being devoted to charity. 
England and the United States. 








ARISTOCRACY, 


walking thereon ; to him enters one dressed 
in garb of yeoman farmer, who thus 


addresses him: 


Y. F.—Woy, dang us, how bist thee M’Lod ? 


Y. F.—Waat! Tha disn’t mond me, woy tha 


deed. 


Lord F.—Ah! ah!—at Harrowgate, eh? Fox 
hunting, eh? Yes, yes. Well I shall be up 
theah again next yeah, I've no doubt, me good 
man, and shall be very glad to see you again at 


—at—er Harrowgate—here’s my cab—good day. 
DEMOCRACY. 


Scene—Drawing-room in Mrs, Hitone’s mansion 


on Fifth avenue, New York. 


Miss Hitone—Oh! mamma, Mr. Goodenough 
is down below. Here’s his card! May I go 


down and see him? 


Mrs. H.—Certainly not, my dear. What can 
you be thinking of? Mr. Goodenough is very 
nice to know asa Beach acquaintance, but he 


is not in our set, and — 


Miss H.—But, mamma, I have not thanked 
him yet for saving me from drowning. You 
know he had to leave the Beach before I had 
recovered from the shock sufficiently to be 
able to see him. Surely I may go down and 


thank him. 


Mrs. H.—It is impossible, my dear. If people 
of Mr. Goodenough’s position once get the 
entree into one’s house you can never keep 
them away. You will probably meet him next 
summer at the Beach and you may thank him 
then. Mary, tell the gentleman Miss Hitone is 


engaged. UNCLE ARTIE. 








A Sketch in Water Colors. 





I had been to Italy that afternoon. That is, 
I had listened to and delighted in one of those 
operas that have an illusion; an opera that 
with its song and music and merriment had 
changed the lime light to dappling sunbeams, 
and begat a sensation of acloudless blue sky up 
among the flies, an opera with a pervading 
atmosphere that seemed that of the country 
which so many have sung, the ideal country of 


many a dreamer. 

The chorus may have been far removed from 
the actual peasantry. They were necessarily 
ideals, but all the pictures our brains can con 
jure up of Italy are ideal. Scores and scores of 
writers and poets have united to produce such 
impressions, therefore, I say, I had been to 
Italy, toan Italy that perhaps never existed, 
but perhaps as real aone as most of us shall 
ever know. 

It was strange to come out into the clear 
biting air and find twilight coming upon the 
city and the snow flying in little flurries. 

And as I moved on with the crowd of bright- 


hurdy-gurdy in the roadway. The music was 
the pathetic melody of some Italian composer ; 
the penetrating twang of the instrument and 
the speed with which he turned the crank, 
however, gave a strange effect of levity to 
the pensive strains. But what interested the 
crowd and what interested all, for everyone 
had seen her, was the old man’s companion ; a 
wrinkled, bent old woman, holding in cramped 
fingers a battered tambourine, Presently she 


rheumatic, bent old limbs could only give a 
series of convulsive pattering steps that were 
even remarkable for one soold as she. Butthe 
cramped fingers beat on the tambourine with 
stirring force. There was an echo of the clarion 
of youth in the sound it made, 

The couple were very ragged, and the reverse 
of ideal in appearance, But a glimpse of the 
old woman’s eye told volumes, Those limbs 
that were bent ana palsied had once been round 


with the blood of youth; the cramped body had 
once had wonderful ideal curves and had been 
poised with indescribable grace in the dance, 
Such dances! Pregnant with all the nervous 
force of spring time; bubbling with nature's 
vital essence ; dances indescribably beautiful ; 


soms and sky. And the ragged man with the 
numbed hands—he had been a shepherd with 


drama, Out of the Shadow. The organization | his pipe and sheepskin jerkin, and he too had 
includes Messrs. F. J. Holland, son of Police | been handsome and lusty and strong, and the 
maids had looked upon him to love him, 

A glance from the dark eye of the old woman 


told it all! 


My companion looked back over her shoulder 
and laughed : 

‘* That is the real Italy,” she said. 

‘* Well,” said I, “there is always an ideal in 
H. W. CHARLESWORTH. 































His One Mistake. 


‘‘Where is Henry street?” queried one of 
seven passengers on a west bound trolley about 
5.30 the other morning. 

The information was tendered by a pompous 
individual who told everyone in the car: 

“There's no one in Toronto knows the city 








the entire company were very 


better than Ido. I know every street, avenue 
and alley,and if you were to turn me loose 
blindfold at midnight, I could find my way 
anywhere you wanted. You can’t fool me on 
the lay of any place in this town. 
lots of pointers that even men raised here in 
Now I can tell what line 
a street car belongs to by looking at the driver. 
I'm a walking directory, I am, and 1 never 
make a mis—— Hello! 
‘King street subway.” 
‘*Geeoshophatus ! I thought this was a belt 


the city don’t know. 


Where are we now ?” 


































































































A Famous Duel, 





To give an idea of what a brave man can do 
if he knows fencing thoroughly, and but keeps 
cool and collected in danger, we will relate an 
So extraordinary is this com- 
bat that it would be held a romance had it not 
been witnessed by a whole army. 
Jean Louis, of whom we have already spoken 
as une of the great masters of the beginning of 
this century, and the duel happened in Madrid 
in 1813. He was the master-at-arms of the 
Thirty-second regiment of French Infantry ; 
First regiment, composed entirely of 
Italians, formed part of the same brigade, 

Regimental esprit decorps and rivalries of 
nationality caused constant quarrels, 
swords were often whipped out or bullets ex- 
changed. After a small battle had occurred in 
the streets of Madrid, in which over two hun- 
dred French and Italian soldiers had taken 
part, the officers of the two regiments, in a 
council of war assembled, decided to give such 
breaches of order a great blow, and to re- 
they decreed that the 
masters-at-arms of the two regiments should 
take up the quarrel and fight it out. 

Imagine a whole army in battle array on one 
of the large plains that surround Madrid. 
the center a large ring is left open for the con- 
The spot is raised above the plain so 
that no one of the spectators of this tragic 
scene—gaily dressed officers, soldiers in line, 
Spaniards, excited as never a bull fight excited 
them—will miss one phase of the contest. 
is before 10,000 men that the honor of an army 
is about to be avenged in the blood of thirty 


historical duel. 


establish discipline ; 


The drum is heard. Two men, naked to the 
waist, step in the ring. 
strong; his black eyes roll disdainfully upon 
the gaping crowd ; he is Giacomo Ferrari, the 
The second, tall, also hand- 
some, and with muscles like steel, stands 
modestly awaiting the word of command ; his 
The seconds take their 


The first is tall and 


celebrated Italian. 


name is Jean Louis. 
places on either side of their principals. 
death-like silence ensues, 

“On guard !” 

The two masters cross swords, 
Ferrari lunges repeatedly at Jean Louis, but 
in vain; his every thrust is met by a parry. 
He makes up his mind to bide his chance, and 
caresses and teases his opponent’s blade. Jean 
Louis, calm and watchful, lends himself to the 
play, when, quicker than lightning, the Italian 
jumps aside with a loud yell and makes a ter- 
rible lunge at Jean Louis—a Fiorentine trick 
But, with extraordinary rap- 
Jean Louis has parried, and rispots 
quickly in the shoulder, 

“It is nothing,” cries Giacomo, ‘‘a mere 
scratch,” and they again fallon guard. Almost 
directly he is hit in the breast. 
sword of Jean Louis, who is now attacking, 
Giacomo’s face becomes 
livid, his sword drops from his hand, and he 
falls heavily on the turf. 

Jean Louis is already in position, 
his reeking blade, then, with the point of his 
sword in the ground, he calmly awaits the next 


often successful. 


This time the 


penetrates deeply. 


The best fencer of the First Regiment has 
just been carried away a corpse ; but the day is 
Fourteen adversaries are there, 
impatient to measure swords 
queror, burning to avenge the master they had 
deemed invincible. 

Jean Louis hardly had two minutes’ rest. 
A new adversary stands before 
A sinister click of swords is heard, a 
lunge, a parry, a rispost, and then a cry, a sigh, 
A second body is before Jean 


not yet over. 
with the con- 


He is ready, 


and all is over, 


A third adversary advances. 

Louis to rest. 

answers, with a smile. 
The signal is given. 


“T am not tired,” he 


The Italian is as tall as 
the one who lies there a corpse covered bya 
He has closely watched Jean 
Louis’ play, and thinks he had guessed the 
He multiplies his feints 
and tricks, then, all at once, bounding like a 
tiger on his prey, he gives his opponent a ter- 
rivle thrust in the lower line, 
sword has parried and is now deep within his 
opponent's breast, 

What need to relate any more? Ten new 
adversaries followed him, and the ten fell 
before Jean Louis amid the excited yells and 
roars of an army. 


At the request of the Thirty-second Regi- 
ment’s colonel, who thought the lesson suf. 
ficient, Jean Louis, after much pressing, con- 
sented to stop the combat ; and he shook hands 
with the two survivors, applauded by 10,000 


military cloak. 


secret of his victories, 


But Jean Louis’ 


From that day tights ceased between French 
and Italian soldiers, 

This wonderful and gigantic combat might 
be held afable were notall the facts above 
stated still found in the archives of the Min- 
istry of War.—Lippincott s. 





The Coquette’s Reason. 
She—Of course it was hard for me to tell him 
that I could never be his, but Id 
He—But why did you do it if you loved him? 
She—Oh, one can't marry every man one 






Andy Haskins. 


Por Saturday Night. 
They sat around the grocery store, 
A social group of half a score ; 
The village liar eat beside 
The herring keg and calmly lied. 
The village wit among the blokes 
Let fly his gallus busting jokes, 
And each one talked of this and that, 
On subjact matter fresh or flat, 
Until the topic made a swerve 
And all hands jawed of need of nerve. 
Then each and all had tales to tell 
That had a rather brimstone smell, 
Till Andy Haskins cleared his throat 
To get his husky voice afi sat. 
The company grave attention paid, 
He blew his nose and softly said : 
** The terrors kinder riz my hair 
The firet time thet I led in prayer.” 


Hudson Smith his boot heels clinked, 
The other loafers grinned and winked ; 
Outside the naked branches chill 
Tapped “Listen,” on the window aill. 


“I uster be the biggest tough 

"Long thish yer road whur all wus rough, 
Fer fightin’ I wus up io G, 

An’ all the bo) s wus feared uv me. 
When I wus full I'd dance an’ shout 
And clean the blasted bar-room out ; 
I’ve fit all day till night wus near, 

An’ fit all night till day wus clear.” 
He mused ; till Billy Norton says : 
**O boys, O boys, them wus tae days, 
But now the rows air few and small, 
We don’t have any fun at all.” 


Let Andy Haskins now resume : 

‘* My Loy wus drowned in Hogan's flume, 
They brung him home all wet and dead, 
An’ I wus lyin’ drunk in bed. 

Isat up on the quilts an’ stared 

At all the faces pale and scared ; 

Toey glanced askance and whispered fast, 
And then I saw my boy at last. 

So cold—so still—'twas past belief, 

I shrieked his name in fear and grief, 
Until I heard ole mammy say : 
*You—Andy Haskins—kneel and pray !’ 


A big tear on his brown cheek stirred, 

All reverent were, nor spoke a word ; 
They heard the gray leaves dead and dry 
Creep past the door—they heard him sigh. 
Outside the naked branches chill 

Tapped ‘* Harken,” on the window aill. 


** Boys, thet wus tough, but down! knelt, 
Ten thousand drowning deaths I felt, 
Till something touched my lips—I cried, 
An’ then my prayer rushed like a tide. 
‘My boy is safe—is safe with Thee, 

Have mercy, O, my God, on me | 
To-night my Tom is with Thine host, 
It’s me that needs Thy mercy most. 
Come down to me—with me remain, 

O Lord, and don’t go back again, 

And send my Tom the earthward way 
To teach his pore old dad to pray !'” 


Soft silence fell upon the store, 
The ready liars lied no more : 
All hands rose up, and from the light 
Stole forth into the wintry night ; 
And Andy Haskine homeward strode 
Along his dark and lonesome road, 
And as they harkened, on his way 
They heard poor Andy Haskins pray. 
Rushaale Farm. R. K. Ksenienay (fue Kian } 


Mother's Boys. 


( Re-Published by Request ) 
Yes, I know there are stains on my carpets, 
The traces of emall muddy boots, 
And I see your fair tapestry glowing 
All spotless with blossoms and fruits ; 
And I know that my walls are disfigured 
With prints of small fiogers and hands, 
And that your own housebold most truly 
All feesh in its purity stands. 


And I know that my parlor is littered 
With many old treasures and toys, 

While your own is in daintiest order, 
Unharmed by the presence of boys ; 

And I know that my room isinvaded 
Quite boldly all hours of the day, 

While you sit in your own unmolested, 
And dream the soft quiet away. 





Yes, I know there are three little bedsides, 
Where I must stand watchful each night, 
While you go out in your carriage, 
And flash in your dresses so bright. 
Now I think I'm a neat little woman— 
I like my house orderly, too, 
And I'm fond of all dainty belongings, 
Yet would not change places with you. 


No ; you can keep your fair home with ite order, 


Ite freedom from bother and noise, 
And keep your own fanciful leisure, 
But give me my three splendid boys. 
M. Greagp 





A Gift, 





For Saturday Night. 


The mellow sunlight like a mist 
Of gold was on thy hair ; 

I saw thine eyes look into mine, 
And read a promise there ; 

I looked about to give thee all 

I had, yet was 80 poor, 

I only gave thee verses, love, 
For I had little more. 


Again the sunlight falling down 
Made glorious thy hair, 
But far from mine thine eyes were tarned, 
And saw another there ; 
I loved thee yet and all of mine 
Was thine, yet 1 so poor, 
Could give thee but a broken heart, 
For I had nothing more. 
Sruarr Livinestoy 





Desiria. 





For Saturday Night. 


The sun came up from out the sea 

And reddened all the chamber o’er ; 
She rose and at the casement stood 

To watch the waves climb up the shore, 
And ever turned ber restless gaze 

From eea to rock, from rook to sky, 
While murmurs from an unknown world 

Came mingled with the curlew’s ory. 


The sea’s salt breath bore back her hair, 
A wavering line against the light, 
And touched the pallid brow and lip, 
And cheek made pale by paseion’s might. 
The rise of sun, the toil of waves, 
The flight of birds wae pain to see ; 
She bowed her head and wept to hnow 
That she was bound, and they were free. 


And still as wore the weary day, 

She clasped her hands and voiced her woe ; 
To till the tempest in her soul 

Sbe gazed on the warring waves below. 
But when the sun dropped to the sea, 

And night bushed wiad and wave, 
Peace came— aa aiill, cold, shrouded form 


Lay ready for the grave. 
Lugs Hovew 
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= Between You and Me. sound, the old bright sun of liking and com- This resolution did him good and the cloud 
munion eradiated that dark corner, and | faded from his face. The moment service was 
y store, NCE in a while there comes | one of the subtlest, sweetest tastes of life’s joy- | over he hastened out and drove rapidly home- 
re; under my notice a peculiar ) cup tickled your palate. You might have been | wards before anyone could ask to feel his pulse 
ie case of youthful cussedness / mistaken when they were your friends at first. | or see his tongue. . 
ine (one can hardly call it depra- | You might have still doubted when they were | For three weeks he kept to himself, but it 
nn, vity, it is so senseless and | away, but there is a certain bright happiness | got all around the neighborhood that he w 
‘and that, without apparent aim or end) | in their returning that deceiveth not, and that | not well, that he never went to the eines 
lat, in the Toronto small girl, | puts the hall-mark on your friendship. It isa | without buying some new patent nelidine 
ve A which puzzles me outright. A | foretaste of something one can scarcely write | Just what ailed him no one could tell for sure, 
ae yaa child placed with kind people, carefully trained | of, so far and yet so near it may be ; the face- | the druggist least of all, for William John 
ome and guarded, reasonably indulged, and ap- | to-face meetings that will come some day. furiously denied being sick when ques- 
is aun parently apt enough, becomes sulky, morose Lapy Gay, tioned by the apothecary. An old lad 
; and sometimes defiant. When she is returned prominent in the church, found it can 
n paid, to her corner in the big Home she is generally He Fought Them. of her mission to visit the young man 
said : quite submissive and contented. What can Pe at his home, where he lived alone, save for the 
hair be the reason? It seems to me that it must be | 7). parg Case of a Parishioner who had His Life | Presence of a hired laborer, and she said after- 
ayer.” the child nature yearning for its former Insured for a Church Debt. wards that Thompson was the most violent and 
 olinked, comrades, the loneliness of the young one who abusive person she had ever met and chased 
d winked ; is alone with mature people, the longing for BY MACK. her off the premises, The druggist was seen 
chill sympathy, for silly baby pranks, the dearth of ILLIAM JOHN THOMPSON | by everyone, from the minister to Mooney, and 
ndow sill. life without giggles, the deprivation of con- said he'd be jiggered if he | said that William John would one day buy 
h spiracies and larks and nonsense, the dead and knew what he ought to do| some blood purifier, next day some cough 
| wus rough, dreary level of common sense, and old ways about the matter. He did | syrup, next some liniment, then something for 
that are more than the little creature can en- not like the ideaof getting | inhalation, then something to make him slee 
iv me. dure, and that. drive her to rebellion and mixed up in such a queer | which he had no sooner carried home than [ 
ae desperation, * oe a he like = be contrary tine would return for something to keep him awake. 
; @ good o e congregsetion was concerned. | And soit went on, the fell :omi , 
re We all need more fun than we get. A hearty | The church at the corners, like many others in | turn and moody, Gicmatanting bie Prveiry pan as 
ae laugh and a good lark are to the flattened-out | all parts of the country, was really owned by | shutting himself in his house when any person 
edie, nani Lr paraeipearty howe proba a ee although devoted to the worship of a | approached. 
1 email, 8 . ruer and better God. A retired hotel-keeper, The itor.— 
” freshens us up. No matterif we forget the} who believed in nothing but cal wenn’ ue at ee — eso = — Sotas Ste. os es kota funny paragraphs, Mr, Sadman? 
me prunes and prisms, the narrow formal path of | dinners and ten per cent. interest on his loans, | within the hour as the minister drove up and | to anevaae iy couse Write an editorial on The Decline of American Humor—you've got 
ean's flame convention, the stiff and cool utterances of s0-| held a mortgage on the building which the | forced William John to accompany kin, 1k your salary, somehow ! 
pee ound, ciety, let us live a little truer and wholesomer | people could not pay, nor could they induce | required great tact and persuasion but the 
and more useful lives after we have had abit | any other person to carry the investment. | preacher succeeded at last Naturally every-| * secluded school in the Indian hills and pays | tributes the firat 
: : -. part of a four part story 
nd offun, Pure, bright fun, pranks, jokes and | And now old Mooney declined to renew on | one looked with intense interest at the young | *” annuity for her maintenance, abbreviating | entitled Old Kaskaskia, and Kate Douglas 
d ; merriment are just as good and almost as n¢c-| previous terms, Until he could get some | man who, within a year, had become a melan- her name of Carwithen to Carr. In England | Wiggin gives the first part of a two part ster 
— fast, essary for the lady and gentleman as they | better security than the building, which was | choly hermit. The ordinary business proceeded the father pretends to be a bachelor and later | entitled, Penelope's English Experiences. Sir 
wisn are for the “little ome girl” they befriend. | decreasing in value with the passage of years, | for a while, but every time a look came Thomp. | 3" ies a lady who, like himself, cringes | Edwin Strachy discusses Shakespeare's Love's 
is ots, + Gis; hid’e tell of guaguiten, a regular Baaioh he threatened to foreclose and convert the place | son’s way he would writhe and his face would before the chases after the aristocracy, being | Labors Lost and John Fiske writes about 
; man,” said a lady to me one day lately, and I worship into an hotel. Anyhow, he swore he | blacken with the violence of his feelings, At | ®P°ci#lly strong on the question of unequal | Edward Augustus Freeman. These are the 
and pray !'" ween eh tha ate sant inet te on, ie woule get his own out of it if he had to insure last he could contain himself no longer, ca — Romilly, of the Indian ser- leading features of this excellent number of the 
stirred, falsehood, in her insinuation, How much the sanctimonious old barn and set it afire. “What show hev I got aginst everybody, | °° [MB Home on leave, meets the Car-| Atlantic, REVIEWER. 
saan: — ’ 1 1s take to 82 English When the miuister pleaded aud referred to the | I'd like to know?” he yelled. ‘I just want to withens and is struck with a family portrait of 
; prejudice would it take to fill an Koglishman # | celestial’ mansion which would be his in | tell you fellows that I ; an ancestress named Lady Juliet Carwithen, Don’ iti 
ad and dry Does hé contain an unlimited capacity, as does h y : Z won't hev anything who died hundred and oat oe Say Pewee. 
rd him sigh. : hee “tones tet” Aud exchange for generous treatment of the church, | more to do with your church or your debts, a Ee swenty five ee “ , ” . 
hill a Dresden coachman, for “lag Mooney offered to hitch up his old mare,|and I won’t hev my life insured. Now before. His emotions on seeing the picture are Don't be too positive,” said a business man. 
ey what is he prejudiced about? Everything or | grive to tha registry office and examine] you keep quiet, Tom Anderson and let so pronounced that those present chaff him | “used to be, I am now not quite so sure 
ahem = aed ee Of aa we en 9 to | the deeds and titles of the mansion in question |me say what I've got to say one nn about it. Returned to India he goes fishing about things. You would naturally think that 
ts, prefer England to any other country, that is | and make a deal if he found everything square. | I’ll climb out o’ here. I ain't blind. I can see | 22° day in the mountains and loses his way. | one’s life—in business and other avenues of its 
al Gite’, patriotism, not prejudice, and every man who| The minister sighed a prayer for the grasping | a house if it’s a big one. Ever since my life A tremendous rainstorm comes on and he | devious course—tends to make a man careful, 
00 tide. is stiffly built has a marked prejudice for | oiq sinner—a prayer that may perhaps stand | was insured I’ve been watchin’ the meas a-| CePles & ruined house among the trees. On | D0 Se Saanerretion ; Sat th Sees net, ane 
hee, himself over other men. Just a little harmless | jike a fence around that mansion if Mooney | shun and more’n hef of them hev been het entering he finds, seated at an old pianoin the | Tule. To most men, experience serves as a 
et vanity. Apart from these pleasant prejudices, | ayer tries to enter it. 7 prayin’ unbeknownst to theirselves fer me to furnished but decaying residence, a girl who | *ternlight rather than a headlight. 
) host, ishe not rather more liberal in some things than The old fellow had heard somewhere of an | die off and clear the church debt. Yes, you plays divinely. She Suen epen Bim, startled, En aeons aemmeeaee. A telend 
ae weare? Take the color prejudice ; one never | ingenious arrangement whereby churches | hev, I tell you—you've been prayin’ to the Lord and he finds himself looking at the living] 0f mine recently thought he had made a de- 
. , sees itin England. Did not old Josiah Henson staved off or paid debts by life insurance, so | in a sneakin’ way so’s He'll take me without counterpart of the picture seen by him in Eng- | Posit of $115 in his bank. I say ‘thought ;’ 
sd wey from Kent, Ontario, and old Mrs. What’s-her- he insisted that the congregation insure one of | lettin’ on you asked Him; and on the other land. He half believes it is a spirit and calls he himself was cockeure he had made it. 
ay 1" name from Liberia hob-nob with the Queen, | its members, pay the premiums and make the | side old Mooney he’s been prayin’ to the devil | 5&* lady Juliet Carwithen. She asks how| ‘His bank book had been left with the bank 
before the eyes of an approving and admiring policy payable to him, Thus the matter was | to rake me in, and what can I do with heaven under the sun he knows her name to b2 Car- | for eet Gat my ttuad merely made ont 
nation? And whatever else those first two lack, arranged, and all that was now required was to | and hell and this settlement all agin me?” withen when she supposed that she alone | Slip and handed it tothe teller. A few days 
tight they areas black as even the most exacting | have a suitable person examined and the policy | cried Thompson in a rage. knew her real name to be other than Carr, | !ater, when he received his bank book ‘settled 
8 ; could require. In this the Englishman scores put in force, The minister turned pale at this impious Explanations follow and the Englishman’s “py behold you, that deposit was not entered 
strode against us on the prejudice question, for how-| + 1¢’s just like this, Brother Thompson,” said | speech and his lips twitched. Anderson and | 8°¢ret is revealed to Romilly. Juliet is living Sven eee Soe te Seek te tie young men 
ad, ever wrong and unkind and unchristian it | the minister, who had called at the house, | another arose eagerly to say something, but | Wi'h & terrific old couple named Noote, who See eer Ok Tank Say eek aad : 
ay may be, color prejudice holds firm in America. | «Mooney wanted the insurance placed on | William John had not finished. F persist in calling themselves relativeson her| ‘‘*You have not credited me with $115, my 
pray. Have you ever seen an Englishman out camp-| James Brown, who cannot live more thana| ‘Sit down,” he yelled. ‘When I'm gone | ™0ther’s side. Acting on instructions from SRE OE neh Rae,” 
Carwithen’s lawyers, this old couple keep ‘The teller obligingly looked over his slips 
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ing. lending his tobacco, his flask, his wraps, 
to the next chum, with a hearty good-nature 
and generous alacrity, and no questions asked, 
while the shy, reserved Canadian stood by 
awkwardly wondering whether his open-hand- 


ed neighbor was showing off for admiration, 


or patronizing the chum, or simply a fool who 
could not take care of his bslongings? Because 


such Englishmen and such Canadians are alive. 
. 


I was much struck by the tour of the Maha- 
rajah and the Maharanee of Baroda, or some 
other Indian locality, last summer, and I re- 
marked the utter want of prejudice against 
them in England and Ireland. The Maharanee 
wasaregular sight in her green Indian silk 
gown, made on the feather-bed model, and 
strewn with elegantly woven white Indian 
lilies, On her head she wore a small semi- 
transparent white silk sheet, edged with gold 
braid, and she looked like a freak in amuseum. 
I sat next her one day, in Forrest’s shop win- 
dow in Dublin, to watch a Tercentenary pro- 
cession, and I was impressed by her towt en- 
She scuttled down and passed me 
without an apology, stumbling ever my toes 
and trotting away with her attendants. When 
we came down after her we gave hearty 
thanks to the manager, and as she stood wait- 
ing for her carriage she evidently remembered 
her manners, for in accompaniment to our 
grateful remarks she bowed her head several 
times and smiled in a scared and subdued sort 
of way. She was not at all my idea of a Ma- 
haranee, and I should think she'd look a guy 
riding an elephant. 


Among the many good things Labouchere 
gives usin his journal of events, London 7'ruth, 
I think the way in which he goes about getting 
up his annual Christmas treat is about as funny 
asany. He is so earnest, then so sharp, and at 
last a trifle threatening in his appeals to the 
Lord and Lady John Bulls for their aid. But 
he kuows what they need to open their 
purse strings, and after it is all over 
he gaily smoothes them down. How 
good-natured and impervious they must be! 
If you or I, or some quite important per- 
son started in on such lines to get up a Xmas 
treat, I am afraid our touchy and sensitive 
Canadian subscribers would shut down on us 
in short order. But they are different over 
there, They have their traditions of Christmas 
giving, dating from the baronial days of open 
house for eight days at Yuletide and only half 
closed doora all the year round, And so, 
Labouchere’s Xmas Treat to the poor London 
** wees” was held in the vast Albert Hall, with 
every accompaniment of music, song and 
feasting, and the like of it was never yet seen ; 
at least, so Truth says this week, I can hard 
ly fancy the immensity of it, when I think of 
the size of that building and of the thousands 
and thousands of London bairnies, starved, 
ex:ited and eager, gradually being filled up 
with delights of soul and sense. It is a great 
scheme, to be sure ! 


Did you ever have a friend who just filled 
one little corner of your being where no one 
else could fit? You didn’t know it till they 
went away, perhaps, till death or distance or 
some untoward event stole them from you 
and left the chill wind of memory to blow 
w lian harp melodies through the vacant 
shrine, Did you even kaow it then ? But you 
knew it when, perchance, fate kindly sent 
them back to you! The old song began to 















































































him. 
rights, I suppose.” 
claimed William John. 


hev to go on payin’ fer twenty years?” 


‘*Brother Thompson, we know not the day 
nor the hour when one of us may be called. 
Remember how your brother, a stronger man 
than you, dropped off last summer with fever.” 

**Oh, so that’s what you folks are building 
You think them quick 
drops run in the family, and that there’s fever 


up your hopes on! 


water on this farm.” 
**Now, William John, be 
urged the minister suavely. 


cate matters. 


insured,” 


Thompson was talked over and the policy 
It made 
a big change in William John’s nature. He 


made out and delivered to Mooney. 


felt that his life was not his own any longer, 
It may have been fancy, ‘aspired by his con- 
stant brooding over his singular situation, 
but he believed people took a particular and 
business-like interest in his health from that 
time forward. Driving to church one morning, 
he met old Mooney proceeding in an opposite 
direction. 

*Good morning,” said the unpopular person, 
** How are yout” 

“Ob, I'm all right.” 

**You are, eh! You haven't got this cold 
that’s goin’ around, then?” 

“No, I heven't, I don’t ketch colds, though 
some people seem blamed anxious fer me to 
ketch anything that’s got death init. Don't you 
speak to meatal! orI'll break yer mean old 
neck,” spluttered William John, for he was in 
a bad humor that morning. 

At church he was warmly welcomed, for he 
was a simple and well liked fellow, but it was 
by the greatest effort of self-control and 
reverence for the place of worship 
that he kept his anger down as the folks asked 
him how he found his health. Every one of 
these friendly enquiries he interpreted as 
feelers for the encouraging news that one of 
his lungs had disappeared or that typhoid was 
beginning to work on him, As ill-luck would 
have it, a tickling came into his throat during 
the service and made him cough at intervals, 
and every time he coughed every eye inthe 
place was turned upon him, 

“Gosh, they think they've got me,” he said 
to himself in a fury, and his agitation set him 
coughing harder than ever. ‘Such an on 
christian, murderin’ crowd! I never thought 
it was in them. They’re not payin’a bit of 
attention to the minister, and Til bet they’re 
all figerin’ whether they'll hev to pay that next 
premium or not, Gosh, they'll find out, I'll 
atart wearing an extry pair of socks this after- 
noon and get some slippery elm bark to make 
tea out of,” 


year, but the insurance people will not insure 
That would have relieved us of the debt 
in only one payment, but the company has its 


** Well, I ain’t agoin’ to die, am I?” ex- 
“ Why don't you get 
somebody who'll drop off summat soon and not 


reasonable,” 
“Someone has 
got to be insured. I would gladly offer but 
that I may remove to some remote portion of 
the vineyard at any time, which would compli- 
The person chosen must bein 
sound health or the company will not insure 
him, and on going around do you know there 
is hardly a man but yourself who has sound 
lungs, heart and liver and who at the same 
time has neither cancer, consumption nor in- 
flammatory rheumatism in the family. That is 
why I come to you, ard that is why the board 
have unanimously chosen you as the man to be 




































































you fellows can talk, 


goin’ to be. 


you forget it. 


are you this mornin’, Mr. Thompson?’ 
well I ’ope,’ says you, Mr. Anderson. 


you don’t.” 


church was paid in cash to Mr. Mooney, it hav- 


ing been raised by subscription among the 


farmers, anda policy on the life of William 
John Thompson, together with all receipts and 
documents related thereto, 
ashes in the presence of those aforementioned 
there assembled. The minister read a passage 
of scripture and offered upa short prayer, after 
which allcordially shook hands with the owner 
of the house and departed. 

William John is regular at church and a 
good-living man, but eccentric. He has a new 
patent medicine for every month in the year ; 
he loves his neighbors, but is the first man to 
arrive at the funeral of anyone in the congrega- 
tion and people half shudder as they make way 
for his solemn figure at the graveside, 





New Books and Magazines. 





The Canadian Magazine is the next thing 
promised us, and the indications are that it 
will reflect credit upon the country, It is to be 
an illustrated magazine of politics, science, art, 
and literature, issued by the Ontario Publish- 
ing Company (Ltd.), and edited by Mr, J. 
Gordon Mowat, and managed by Mr. T. H. 
Best. The provisional directors are: Hon. 
J. C. Patterson, Minister of Militia; Hon, 
Thomas Ballantyne, Speaker of the Legislative 
Assembly of Ontario; Thomas Mulvey, bar- 
rister, Toronto; John Ferguson, M.D., Toronto; 
Garratt F. Frankland, Toronto; Lafayette Bent- 
ley, M.D., Toronto; Eli Stewart, Collingwood. 
The offices will be in the Bank of Commerce 
building, corner King and Jordan streets, 
The Canadian Magazine starts out with every 
promise of a permanent future. Such a board 
of directors, and such a financial substance as 
the names mentioned imply, should guarantee 
a solid place to the publication and the best of 
Canadian writers will probably show no hesi- 
tation in appearing among the list of con- 
tributors from the start, 


A Family Likeness by B, M, Croker is a new 
novel just issued by Toe National Publishing 
Company of Toronto. It is well printed and 
very prettily bound in cloth. I have read the 
story with consuming interest and recommend 
it heartily to those who read for pleasure. The 
heroine is Juliet Carwithen, a daughter of an 
Engiithman of that name who, in his youth, 
married beneath him socially while stationed 
with his regiment in India. The young wife 
dying and the husband being anxious to cover 
all traces of his mesalliance, leaves the child at 


Yes, you've all been 
prayin’ agin me, the congergashun and old 
Mooney, but that’s all the good it done you, for 
your prayers ain't b2en answered and ain’t 
Tain’t sick and ain’t got nothin’ 
wrong with me, but I’m taking medicine for 
every blame disease a man can ketch in this 
country so if anything gets the drop on me it’s 
got to be pretty slick and sudden, and don’t 
So you can go on sneakin’ 
around and prayin’ and lookin’ at me to see if 
I'm gettin’ thin or pale and askin’ mea, ‘How 
‘Quite 
Keep it 
up,” and he struck down the aisle to the door, 
‘**but you'll find me at all your funerals, see if 


Ten days later Mr. Mooney, the minister, the 
members of the church board and the agent of 
the insurance company gathered at the house 
of Mr. Thompson ; the mortgage against the 


was burned to 
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and book, and, said he: ‘I have no entry of it ; 
neither doI remember a deposit of such an 
amount,’ 

“Then arose a dispute. My frieni was posi- 
tive he had made that deposit. He was going 
to have it credited or he would know the rea 
son why. He felt aggrieved ; in fact, his feel 
ings were venomous, 

“The bank had a special board meeting to 
consider the matter. They decided they could 
do nothing. The teller had always borne a 
good reputation. Could my friend remember 
whom he saw in the bank on the day he made 
his deposit ? 

**O yes,’ hesaid. ‘I will swearI saw so 
and-so as I entered the door.’ 

‘*** Hunt him up, then,’ said the bank people ; 
‘see if he remembers seeing you.’ 

“The person could not recollect such an 
event. 

“*Said the bank people: ‘Can you recollect 
who else was near the teller?’ 

*** Oh, yes,’ said my friend; ‘that young man 
(pointing) there.’ 

“But that young man merely smiled, and 
suavely said that he had no remembrance of 
the occurrence, 

‘*My friend was angry; he grew warlike. 
He consulted a prominent lawyer in the city. 
Tae man of law said laconically : 

‘* You have no redress. The bank’s word is 
as good as ours. Go slow. Are you sure you 
made the deposit? We men do queer things at 
tines. Look about your desk and office.’ 

** Suffice it to say that the $115 did not turn 
up. My friend, in the interim, grew still more 
positive, 

‘“*Some two weeks elapsed. Onae day, going 
through an old overcoat hanging in his office, 
he found the deposit—slip, money and all. 
Tableau! Imagine his feelings. Ratractions 
were in order. He went to the bank and ex- 
plained it all in a very crestfallen manner, and 
vowed contrition to the teller. 


‘*Now he bemoans the sad fate that should 
have caused him, a shrewd busines: man, at 
his time of life to lose confidence in himself 
and his actions. His favorite aphorism to-day 
is, * Don't be too positive,’ "—Ew. 


Juliet practically prisoner, denying her the 
right to go anywhere without Mother Noote. 
But Romilly calls in the wonan’s wit of his 
cousin, Mrs, Cass2n, who extricates the girl 
from the mean little prison in the hills. Mrs, 
Carwithen prevails upon her husband to joina 
party, headed by Lord and Lady Castle Blarney, 
making a tour of India, and a very dramatic 
scene occurs when Juliet is formally introduced 
to her father. Romilly and Juliet are, all 
through, very interesting characters, and the 
book is worth enquiring after and reading. 





A Pacific Encounter, by Mary E, Stickney, is 
the complete story in Lippincott’s for January. 
It is a capital tale appropriately illustrated. 
Another excellent paper is A Spanish Painter, 
by Colin Campbell Cooper, also prettily illus- 
trated. There are fourteen other contribu- 
tions, but I shall pass them over to give place 
to a poem by our own Charles G. D. Roberts: 

When potatoes were in blossom, 
When the new hay filled the mows, 

Sweet the paths we trod together, 
Bringing home the cows. 


What a purple kissed the pasture, 
Kissed and blessed the alder boughs, 

As we wandered slow at sundown, 
Bringing home the cows! 


How the far-off hills were gilded 
With the light that dream allows, 
As we built our hopes beyond them, 

Bringing home the cows ! 


How our eyes were thronged with visions, 
What a meaning wreathed our brows, 

As we watched the oranes, and lingered, 
Bringing home the cows ! 


Past the years, and through the distance, 
Throbs the memory of our vows. 

Oh that we again were children, 
Bringing home the cows ! 


- 





For Canadians the most interesting paper in 
the Atlantic Munthly for January, is The 
Feudal Chiefs of Acadia by Francis Parkman, 
a considerable extract from which appeared in 
the last issue of this paper. The subject is 
handled with that care and lucidity so natural 
to Parkman. Mary Hartwell Catherwood con- 
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Mr. Brace (appealingly)—Oh, pshaw! Mary, there goes a suspender button off my trowsers 
Mes. Brace (sweetly)—Never mind dear ; here’s a safety-pin. 
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TWICE LOST: 


A Tale of Love and Fortune. 





By RICHARD DOWLING, 
Authoriof ‘‘ The Hidden Flame,” “ Fatal Bonds,” “ Tempest Driven,” “A Baffling Quest,” Etc. 
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CHAPTER XLIII. Samuelson up in half an hour.’ I did as 
THE VALUE FOR JEATERS’ MONEY. Fancourt bade me, and Samuelson,spoke very 
3dith Orr awoke next morning with a vague | fair, and the job is done. I own, Miss Orr, I 
feeling that all was lust, # feeling that some | could never suppose it could bedane so fast, 
irremediable disaster had befallen, She spranz | and without a penny for fees or anything of the 
out of bed, drew up the blind and looked out | kind, either,” 
on the river shining in the early light of a weak ‘* And you know nothing more about it?” 
wintry sun. ** Not a blessed bit.” 
At first she could not recall the reasons 
which gave rise to this sense of depression. 


dressing. ‘‘ Whatis it that oppresses me 80 
to-day?” She recalled the excitements and 
anxieties of yesterday. She went over the 
events, the scene with Pollie, the unpleasant 
facts of the inventory, but those were not 
sufficient to cause this horrible sinking of the 
spirit. She moved the looking-glass to fix her 
hair. 

Instantly her thoughts of the night before 
rushed in upon her, and for the second time in 
her life when alone she blushed crimson. 

Could it really be this man, Edward Fan- 
court, was in love withher? But there! there ! 
It was only a silly notion of hers, a notion such 
as comes into the heads of silly girls at whom 


though it were a prayer to heaven. 


Ben, as though it were the response. 


may come back by Hoxton?” 


a living celebrity. 
He closed the door and was gone, 


civilly, and of all things, she prided herself on 
not being silly as those girls. The idea was 
absurd, and it arose from allowing her imagina- 
tion to come under the influence of her old 
friend the river—the river while idly gaz ng on 
which she had long ago dreamed dreams. 

Puttingg the matter out of her mind she 
finished dressing, and ran downstairs to let in 
Mrs. Staples, the charwoman, who had been 
knocking. 

Dutfes of the morning put thoughts of the 
night out of Edith’s head. She let in Mrs. 
Staples, whom she st to work getting break- 
fast ready for Jeaters and themselves. Then 
the goods had to be put in the window and in 
the glass cases on the counter. 
opened the safe where the jewelry was stored 
by night, a sight of the bundle of notes in one 


relative.” 


back as though it came upon her as a surprise, 


work. She was rather late this morning. At/| fearofthe Thames, It could no longer tella 
half-past nine the boy from the draper's round | tale against him. He had assured himself a 
the corner would come to take down the shop | thousand times it never knew any tale about 
him. Still, it was more pleasant to think it 

Mrs. Staples would tidy the lodger’s sitting- | could tell no tale at all than that it might tell 
room and bring up his breakfast. Edith took | atale against him, although the story could 
her mother’s breakfast up to her and then! not seriously embarrass. This morning the 
went down to her own in the little par!or. She| river bored him. He got up and went out of 


shutters, and it was now close on nine. 


drank a cup of tea. Then it was half-past nine, | the house by the side door, 
the draper’s boy came and took down the 


particularly dull when no more than a dozen } local news, 
people ever entered the door while it was open. 
Ben Sherwin was to come between ten and 
eleven and take the money into Wrighton & 
Fry's. Although the bill of sale would not be 
out for some time, Edith and her mother and | Jeaters, in languid astonishment, 
Ben agreed that the money had better be paid 


season had not opaned yet. . 





tween eleven and twelve. 


after opening the shop, and she had to put | course there is noracing till March.” 
ready for Sherwin a couple of trinkets left for 
repairs. 
Then she had to sit down and stitch. With 

a thoughtful woman, stitching settles the | circuses?” 
mind. While plying the needle in any kind of | 
work which does not require close attention, 
the mind rests and is invigorated by the rest. 
While knitting it is impossible to think, to fol 
low out long and intricate reasoning. Sewing, 
when it is mere sewing, without any reference | over the counter and 
to choice of color or the designing or carrying | little shop. 
out of a complizated stitch or pattern, affordsa | had seen Sherwin come out of Orr’s and was in 


looking at sport. 


fect order. 


breathing space to the mind of a hurried wo | pursuit of Ben at a pace no one looking at him 
man. a minute ago could have expected of him, 

When Edith sat down to sew she felt if she ‘‘IT beg your pardon, Mr. Sherwin,” he said 
did not occupy herself in some way she would | to Ben, ‘“‘I saw you as you passed and was 
be troubled with doubts and fears about using | anxious to know how that old Jew treated 
the money in the safe. you?” 


“If it is his,” she set the question to herself,; ‘Treated us!” cried Ben enthusiastically. 
** ought I to use it?” ‘““Why, that old Jew treated us more gener- 
She was at her sti-ching still when Ben/| ously than that old extinct bird, the honest 


opened the door. She rose and handed him the | Christian!” He thrust his hat back on his 


trinkets, pointing out what had to be done, | poll with his left hand, and shook Jeaters cor- 
She looked into his simple, open, good-humored, | dially with the right. Cold as the day was, 
good-natured face (it was cheeriug to look into | Ben glowed all over like a rosy applein the 
such a face at such a time) and said, ‘‘ Mr, | sun. 

Sherwin, what exactly did Mr. Fancourt say ‘**I am delighted to hear it,” said Jeaters, re- 
when he suggested that you should gote Mr, | sponding with great vigor to Ben's greeting; 
Samuelson about the loan?” “‘and you got the money?” 

Ben started in a great fright, jerking his hat ‘*Got the money! Why, my dear sir, old 
far back on his head and crying, ‘There is | Samuelson was like Aladdin's ring. You just 
nothing irregular about the matter, I hope, | rubbed him with the grain and the trick was 
Miss Orr? The notes aren’t flash ones? or old | done. Haveadrink? The firm of Crane and 


Samuelson hasn’t a man in possession already?" | Company owe Mr. Fancourt a drink, anyway, 
Edith could not help smiling at the appear- | over this transaction.” 

ance and tragic fears of Crane's partner. ‘' No,” “All right,” said Jeaters, with a laugh, 
she said, ‘‘nothing dreadful has happened. | ‘come along.” 

The notes are al! right as far as I know, and no They turned into a public-house. Sherwin 
one has been here but Mr. Snaggs, who made | called fortwo half-pints of bitters, and said, 
out the list. Iam asking merely for informa-| ‘As you were so good in this affair it is only 
tion.” fair you should know what we are doing. Has 

‘‘Oh, merely for information!” cried he, | Miss Orr or Mrs, Orr told you?” 

much relieved, setting his hat straighton his| ‘“*No. I have not seen either since. Of 
head and coming up to the counter. ‘ Well, I | course I have no right to know anything. But 
met Fancourt outside and he said he had been | I feel interested in the two ladies.” 

talking to Mrs. Orrand you, and that he had “If you were not their guardian angel you 
told you not to be uneasy about money. As he| wouldn't have taken the trouble you did, and 
knew something, I told him what you intended | they and I are awfully obliged to you, and Crane 
doing. You see it couldn't be kept quite pri- | will be more obliged than the whole lot of us 
vate long, any more than the affair of the same put together, when hecomes back. A hundred 
kind at Water Lane. ‘Then,’ says he, after | and eighty Samuelson gave us; there will be 
thinking a goodish bit, ‘I know the man who ; @ hundred and fifty for Wrighton and Fry ar 
will do what you want, and do it on the best | thirty to keep handy for emergencies—to bring 
terms, Go to Samuelson, He won't charge | Crane back or for any other purpose that may 
you any of those fees, and he’ll deal fair and | be urgent,” 

square with you. He’salocal man, andif you|; ‘'And you are going to pay Wrighton and 
go to him you'll get the horrid job done in half | Fry at once?” asked Jeaters carelessly, 
the time it would take in town.’ SoI said I'd although he could feel his heart begin to throb 
call on Samuelson and ask him aboutit. ‘Do,’ as he put the question, 

says Fancourt, * just give me time to run round ‘‘I’'m on my way there now. In acouple of 
and putin a word for the poor ladies. Look ' hours Crane and Company will owe nothing to 

























































Edith came from behind the counter, opened 
the safe, took out the notes, handed one hun- 
““Let me see,” she ‘whispered as she began | dred and fifty pounds to Ben, and put back the 
remaining thirty. ‘‘I hope we may soon take 
these out to send to Mr. Crane,” she said, as 


‘‘I hope so with all my heart,” whispered 


‘When you have paid the money on the 
Viaduct,” said she with a smile, ‘‘ perhaps you 


‘* Well,” said he, laughing, and coloring boy- 
ishly, ‘‘all the famous people they ever had 
there they seem to have buried, and I may take 
pity on them and give them a chance of seeing 


‘“*Ben does not think the money is Mr, Fan- 
a man looks twice, or to whom he speaks | court’s, and beyond what Ben knows I have 
not any reason to think it is. I could not find 
out without asking him. If the money is his 
he might not wish me to be aware of that fact, 
as he might not wish to appear as a money 
lender. If I ask him and the money is not his, 
I should be overwhelmed with shame, because 
it would seem I thought he would do us a 
favor such as one could not expect from a close 


She sat down and went on with her sewing. 
Now the sewing was a luxury. Before begin- 
ning it, she satisfied herself she had done the 
best which could be done and that all was safe. 

Jeaters was never an early riser, and this 
morning he slept till Mrs. Staples knocked at 
When she | his bed-room door to tell him breakfast was 
ready. Heate the meal in a fitful, half-hearted 
way, as though vow and then he forgot what 
of the little drawers made her pause and draw | he was doing. When he had finished he flung 
himself in the only easy chair, and tried to fix 
although her own hands had put it there the | his mind on the morning paper. It had no in- 
night before. Was it his money? She did not | terest for him. He threw it down and looked 
answer the question ; she hurried on with her | out atthe river. Long since he had got over his 


He crossed the road and lounged into his old 
shutters and the business day at 8 Muscovy | landlord, Cresswell’s. Flinging himself in the 
place had begun. The morning was the dullest | most used-up manner on the tobacconist’s one 
time of the day, if any time could be noted as| chair, he asked for a cigar and the freshest 


There was the cigar, Cresswell said, but news 
was another thing. There wasno news. The 


‘* The season for news not opened yet ?” cried 


Cresswell, too, was astonished, and screwed 
at once. Mrs. Orr never came down until be | up his narrow and near-sighted eyes as though 
he were going to withdraw them permanently 
Edith had som? dusting and arranging to do | from his face inwards, ‘‘ Why,” said he, ‘ of 


‘* Od, quite true,” said Jeaters gravely. ‘I 
forgot that. By the way, how do they employ 
| racehorses and jockeys during the winter? In 


Cresswell was hurt at this unfeeling way of 
He turned away and began 
arranging cigar boxes which had been in per- 


W hen the myope faced round again he leaned 


blinked into his 
His visitor had vanished. Jeaters 


| the paper; so that no one can come and seize 


the Viaduct firm but a few pounds on the busi- 
ness account.” 

** You have the money in your pocket?” 

** Look,” said Ben, producing the notes. 

Jeaters glanced at them carelessly as Ben 
flicked them over, ‘‘And are you going 
straight to town to buy off the Bill of Sale?” 

‘*Straight as an arrow from where I now 
stand. Will you go with me?” 

**Oh no, thank you. Icannot. I have some- 
thing to attend to at Muscovy place. I am 
very glal your mind is now at rest about that 
affair. Good day.” 

**Good day, and again thank you very much 
on the part of Crane and Company, and Mus- 
covy place,” said Ben. 

Jeaters turned and waved his hand and 
smiled, and then set off at a quick pace. - 

‘*Sherwin’s mind is easy about Crane and 
Company now,” he thought, as he hastened up 
the stairs of number eight. ‘‘*‘ He gives twice 
who gives quickly,’ as the proverb says.” 

When he reached the sitting-room he un- 
locked the drawer of the side table, and taking 
out a large, blue, folded paper, thrust it into 
his inner breast pocket. Then he ran lightly 
down stairs, went out by the hall and turned 
into the shop. 

Mrs. Orr had not yet come down. Edith sat 
sewing in her mother’s chair inside the window 
glass case. She put away her work and rose 
when the door opened, thinking he was a 
customer. Her lovely rounded cheeks were 
paler than usual, and her eyes had a worn, 
weary look. 

**Oh, Mr. Fancourt,” she said, with a little 
confusion and nervousness on recognizing her 
visitor. ‘‘I thought you werg one of the mere 
public ;” she smiled and tried to appear quite at 
her ease. 

He, too, was a little confused and nervous. 
**T looked in to say I have just met Mr. Sher- 
win on his way to get rid of those troublesome 
people on the Viaduct—or rather, I should say, 
to get rid of the chance of their being trouble- 
some—are you not well?” he asked apprehen- 
sively, seeing her grow paler. 

**I am very well,” she said, ‘‘ and feel so 
sorry I cannot find words to thank you. Only 
for you we should not have got the money so 
easily or 80 soon.” 

**Oh, pray, don’t think of saying another 
word about it. I stepped in to tell you that as 
your mind is easy about the firm in Water 
lane, it may also be easy about this place here. 
I—I—I,” he stammered and trembled—he, 
Frank Jeaters, stammered and trembled 
before this girl like a boy of seventeen before 
the mature idol of his wonder and worship! 
‘**I am very friendly with Samuelson, and I 
went and saw him, and I have arranged that 
your mother will not be troubled by him or 
anyone else again about this uncomfortable 
business.” 

**T do not understand,” said the girl, turning 
pale. still and weak, so that she was hardly 
able to stand. She put her full, firm, shapely 
white hand on the glass case to steady herself. 

He thrust his hand into his coat and pulled 
out the large, folded blue paper. ‘*I—I—I got 
this from Samuelson. You see, it is the in- 
ventory which your mother and you signed last 
evening.” 

“T see,” said the girl, now hardly able to 
speak. ‘‘And what do you want us to do 
about it? My mother is an invalid, as you 
know, and has not come down yet. What do 
you wish me to do now?” 

“Nothing. Idonot ask you to do anything 
except see me destroy the hateful thing.” 
With hasty fingers he tore up the paper into 
fifty pieces, and when the destruction was 
complete crushed the pieces in his hand, say- 
ing, ‘‘ You will never hearanything more about 
this” He opened the door and hastened out 
of the shop. He was about to fling the frag- 
ments to the wind when a thought struck 
him and he suddenly arrested his arm. He 
looked through the pieces until he found one 
bearing the words ‘‘ Edith Orr” and halt the 
word ‘‘ witness.” He folded this fragment up, 
put it in his pocket, murmuring, ‘‘ Good value 
for my money,” and threw the others wide in 
the road for the wind to trundle away and the 
rain to melt, 

When Jeaters left the shop, Edith Orr 
dropped down into her chair, covered her face 
with her hands and burst into tears, 

CHAPTER XLIV. 
THE MAN IN PO3SESSION. 

The spirit of Edith Orr was troubled in its 
unsuspected depths. She could not decide 
what todo. She was afraid to fix her mind on 
anything. Shedid not try todetermine why 
tears had overwhelmed her. She was in a 
miserable state—a miserable state of which she 
did not know the cause. She did not want to 
define the cause. She knew this man, Fan- 
court, was in a miserable state too. She more 
than guessed why, and it terrified her to think 
of it, She would not turn her mind on John 
Crane, his peril was too great, his situation too 
desperate ; to think of him would be distrac- 
tion; and yet she was distracted without 
thinking of him, while she was trying to think 
of nothing at all. 

After a few minutes she dried her eyes and 
resumed her sewing. 

Then it seemed that all at once her mother 
came into the shop; before she had given one 
thought to whether she should tell her mother 
or not. 

‘Oh, mother!” she cried on the impulse, as 
she rose to give Mrs, Orr the chair, ** Mr. Fan- 
court has been here. He not only got us the 
money from Mr. Samuelson, but paid it back 
himself, and he has deliberately destroyed the 
inventory you signed,” 

** Edith,” said the old woman gravely, “I 
don’t understand what you say. You seem 
strangely excited, child. Tell me what is all 
this.” 

‘*Mr. Fancourt has just gone. He took the 
bill of sale you gave Mr. Samuelson on this 
place out of his pocket, said you should never 
be troubled again about the thing, and tore up 


the things here, whether we pay or not, In 
fact, mother, he has given you a present of a 
hundred and eighty pounds.” As she spoke 
she moved towards the door into the passage ; 
she was in a tremendous hurry to get away. 

‘* What you think he has done would be bad 
enough in all conscience,” said Mrs. Orr, look- 
ing with terror up into her daughter's beauti- 
ful blanched face, “but what he has done is 
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a great deal worse than what you suppose.” 

** Worse than what Isay! Oh, howcan it be 
worse than what I say, mother?” The girl 
took a step back. What her mother might 
think worse she might think better. Could 
her mother see in it a business trick to cheat 
them? That would be deliverance, 

“Tf he desired to make me a present of the 
money he would have come to me and torn the 
paper up in my presence, It is worse than 
that. He has come to you, my child, and torn 
the paper up in your presence. We have dis- 
posed of the money and cannot pay him back, 
and he has made a present of it to you. What 
do you think that means?” 

‘“*Oh, mothér, mother, what shail I do?” 
cried the girl, with a ringing, piteous cry, as 
she fled out of the shop and upstairs in quak- 
ing dismay. 

It was close to dinner time, half-past one, be- 
fore Edith reappeared. She was still paler 
than she had been that morning, but her face 
no longer bore trace of present suffering. It 
was calm and firm, like the face of one who 
has gone through severe suffering and come out 
of it steady and resolved, 

She said nothing to her mother, and they ate 
their meal almost without a word. Mrs, Orr 
did not like to question her daughter. She 
knew very well that Edith was not keeping 
silence by accident, or from any love af secrecy, 
or from mere disinclination to speak. She knew 
the girl well enough to be aware that all she 
did or left undone in her present mood was 
part of a scheme. Edith had made up her 
mind about something or other, and this was 
not the time for speaking of her determination. 

After dinner Ben Sherwin came back. He 
was in the highest spirits. He entered the 
shop with his hat set rakishly over his ear, 
anda general airof being on the very best 
terms with himself and all the rest of the 
world. Edith was sitting outside the counter, 
hard by the bench where her father used to 
work in the window on theright. Mrs Orr 
satin her usual place inside the counter, be- 
hind the glass case of the window on the left. 
Mrs. Orr was reading, and her daughter 
sewed with the dogged industry of one who 
follows a mechanical occupation to keep the 
mind still. 

She dropped her work into her lap and 
locked up. Ben saw at once that nothing 
could be more out of place than the triumphant 
account he was prepared to give of his visit to 
Hoxton, and of the marvelously adroit manner 
in which he had found out from those pretty 
girls at the draper’s that they intended making 
an excursion to Hyde Park on Sunday if the 
weather were fine. He had intended confiding 
to Edith that, so far as he was a judge of his 
own heart (an organ of his body that was quite 
new to him) he thought the one whose name he 
understood to be Kate would ultimately occupy 
the place of supreme idol, as Kate most nearly 
resembled a certain lady of Furham, whose 
name he would not name. But when he looked 
at Edith’s pale set face and gathered brow all 
light thoughts left his mind, and he even found 
himself wondering if the plumper and less 
stately and more jolly looking Jennie might 
not be a pleasanter idol to set up in his temple 
of love and beauty. Edith had ever filled him 
with admiration, wonder, almost awe; now 
he could not repress a feeling of fear, she 
looked so cold and queenly and self-possessed. 

‘*Have you been to Wrighton & Fry’s?” she 
asked, as though she had never seen him be- 
fore. 

** Yes,” he answered, with the painful feeling 
of making a new acquaintance under the guise 

| of one he knew well. 

**You paid the money and got the docu- 
ment ?” 

*I did,” he said, producing the bill of sale 
and handing it to her. He felt he wouldsooner 
tell the statue of Queen Anne at St. Paul's of 
his visit to Hoxton, than this pale, frigid girl— 
srl! she was a girl nolonger. She might be 
an empress oran angel or a demon, but girl 
she was none—just think of her beside the 
sliant, smiling Jennie. Mercy on us, but it 
would be better for John Crane to be devoured 
by alligators or shot with poisoned arrows, 
than have to sit all his life opposite an accus- 
ing spirit like this, 


How could light-hearted, careless Ben Sher- 
win know that the heart and soul of this girl 
were fighting a battle from which a man ten 
times stronger than Ben Sherwin might have 
blenched ¢ 

‘There is no work for you to take now,” 
said she, putting the blue paper beside her on 
the bench. ‘I am very glad to get this and 
very much obliged to you,” 

That was his dismissal and he took it with 
delight. ‘A terrible woman,” he thought, as 
he crossed the river. ‘ A terrible woman. I'd 
rather spend my life with an Act of Parlia- 
ment and the six books of Euclid.” 

Muscovy place being a bight of the main 
road, but few people came close to Orr's win- 
dow, but from where Edith sat all those could 
be seen by turning the eyes without moving 
the head. It was impossible for anyone to ap- 
proach the hall door unobserved by her, 

For an hour she sat sewing, and nota soul 
entered the shop. Not a word was exchanged 
by mother and daughter. In that hour a dozen 
persons came and went by the window, and a 
dozen times the girl had turned her eyes to- 
wards the street and brought them back again 
to her work. 

At last about half-past three cama in sight 
a familiar figure, that of Edward Fancourt, as 
Edith knew him. He raised his hat and went 
by and let himself in at the hall door with his 
latch-key. 

Edith took up the blue paper Ben had given 
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der of the money Samuelson had advanced, 

Mrs. Orr put down her book when she saw 
her daughter rise. She sat staring at the gir! 
with bated breath. ‘‘ What are you going to 
do, Edie?” she asked ina whisper, as though 
she feared her full voice might bring down de- 
struction on them all. 

‘*Tam going to pay out the man in posses- 
sion,” said Edith, as she closed the safe. 

The mother sat staring at her in tremulous 
speechlessness, 

Edith gathered up her skirt under her arm 
and left the shop by the door into the little hall. 
She ascended the stairs and knocked at the 
back-room door on the first floor, the door of 
Jeaters’ sitting-room. 

*“*Come in,” said he carelessly, thinking it 
was Mra, Staples. 

She entered. 

He sprang to his feet when he saw who his 
visitor was, crying ‘‘ Miss Orr!” as though he 
greeted a divinity in whose presence he was 
not worthy to draw breath. He set a chair for 
her and motioned her towards it as though he 
knew she could not condescend to sit in his 
room. 

She closed the door and stood just inside it. 
By a gesture which would have been invisible 
to anything but the instinct of love, she indi- 
cated that she would not sit. 

‘*Mr. Fancourt,” she said, speaking in a cold 
and measured voice, ‘‘ we are too poor to take 
a present of a hundred and eighty pounds from 
anyone. Wecannot pay you back the money 
now. There is some time of the bill of sale to 
Wrighton & Fry yet torun. I have brought it 
to you. I ask you to accept it and thirty 
pounds in cash as security for the money you 
have so nobly lent us.” At the word “ nobly” 
her voice trembled slightly. She held out the 
bill of sale and the notes to him with a steady 
hand. 

** Miss Orr,” he said, ‘‘ you signed the inven- 
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tory Samuelson made. I tore up that inven- 
It can never operate as a legal docu- 
You can never be asked for the money. 
Yet am I overpaid. You signed that inven- 
Itore itup and threwit allaway but 
this——” Heheld up the scrap of paper with 


tory. 
ment, 


tory. 


her signature on it. 
She sank upon the chair she had declined. 


She could no longer stand. This was the lan- 
guage of the heroes she had dreamed of as she 


. 


looked out ypon the river in the old days, and 
never in the old days had she dreamed of hand- 
somer or more gallant lover. But too late! too 
late! Her brain was dull, yet she knew there 
was @ fatal bar across the harbor of her dreams, 
Whither she had imagined to sail she could 
never sail, Y 

‘* We are too poor to take so rich a gift,” she 
said mechanically, drearily. 

‘“*You owe me nothing,” he said. ‘‘I am re- 
juited in full. Your hand has touched this.” 
He put the scrap of paper back into his pocket. 

‘““We can take nothing from you,” said she 
mechanically, as one repeats a lesson. 

‘*No,” he said, ‘“‘ you can take nothing from 
me, but you can give me all earth and alj 
heaven. It is I who pine, who starve, who 
supplicate tor a gift, not you.” 

‘““We have nothing to give but these,” she 
said, holding out to him the paper and the bank 
notes, 

He disregarded them. They fell to the 
ground, She rose slowly, laboriously. It was 
ail so like in kind the romances she had 
dreamed in old days as she watched the river, 
that she did not know whether she was waking 
ornot. ‘I do not feel very strong just at the 
moment,” she said, ‘‘I must go.” 

She rose, and imperceptibly aided by him, 
found thedoor. He opened the door for her. 
She glided through and closed the door, think- 
ing she would be best alone. 

Befors he had time to move away he heard a 
loud sigh and anoise. Opening the door he 
looked out, She had sunk to the floor fainting. 

“By all that was and is,” he cried in his 
soul, “‘this woman loves me. Oh, God be 
praised!” He sprang to her and raised her. 
As he did so, Mrs, Orr's voice sounded from the 
foot of the stairs calling out : 

“Edie! Edie! Here’s another letter from 


Mr. Crane.” 
(To be Continued, ) 





An Orphaned Bear Cub. 


Po OMEONE had killed a 
M\\ couple of bear cubs, 
i \ and the question 
| ‘ arose in the Barley 


NY Run tavern whether, as 
Qs bears were becoming a 
4 little searce, it wasn’t 
Sl oe 
¢ 


Wg = . better policy 
Soir ~ to capture ba- 
? 7&3 b \ by bears alive, 
\\ raise them by 
\ nand, and then 
~~]urn them 
toose in the 
woods, rather 
than to kill them or leave them exposed to the 
dangers that surround the infancy of bears, 
thus ina measure insuring the woods against 
complete bear depopulation, and giving hunt 
ers a better chance for game. 

“If ye kill a b’ar when it’s a suckin’ cub,” 
said an advocate of the bear-fostering idea, 
“you're pooty durn certain that ye won’t never 
hev a chance to rassel with it asa grow’d-up 
an’ rantankerous old b'ar. But if ye take the 
little squealer in an’ raise him by hand, an’ 
then turn him back inter his pastur’s, why 0’ 
course ye got a chance o’ runnin’ ag'in him an’ 
havin’ a heap o’ fun with him; or if ye don’t 
somebody eise will, an’ ye’ll know tha’s sport 
left in the woods yit.” 

‘That's all right,” said someone else, “ but 
tha’ hain’t nothin’ to it, ’cause ye can’t raise 
b'ars by hand,” 

Then Squire Abel Fuller, the sage of Barley 
Run, spoke up and said : 

‘“* Ez to raisin’ b’ar cubs by hand, it kin be did 
ez easy ez raisin’a pup, but if I was torun 
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the head right there and then, or I'd let it go 
fer someone else to knock it in the head. But 
I wouldn't take it home an’ raise it by hand. 
I done that wunst, an’I l’arnt sumpin’ about 
b’ars in doin’ it that hurt my feelin’s in a way 
that I hain’t got over yet. I’ve heard of in- 
gratitude, but I never know’d what it was till 
! raised that b’ar cub by hand. If that b’ar 
had ’a’ chawed me up, or ripped me from eend 
to eend, he couldn’t ’a’ hurt me half ez much 
z he did by his overpowerin’ an’ heart-rendin’ 
deceit an’ ingratitude. It hain’t no trick at all 
to raise a b’ar by hand, an’ if anybody wants to 
do it he kin; but if he does it arter this warn- 
in’ he needn’t come to me for symp’thy. 

‘““A year ago las’ spring I found a big she 
b’ar layin’ dead in the woods. Somebody had 
shot her an’ she’d got away from him with her 
cub an’ laid down an’ died, The cub wa'n't 
more’n a week old, an’ it was all cuddled up 
‘longside of its dead mammy, whinin’ an cryin’ 
enough to make a bungry wolf sorry. The 
little feller’d ’a’ starved to death ‘fore long, an’ 
so I says to myself: 

“*Consarned if I don’t take you home an’ 
raise ye by hand an’give ye a show for the 
future!” 

** An’ I picked the whinin’ cub up an’ carried 
ithome. Now that very day, ez it happened, 
an old sow o’ mine that had a new litter of 
pigs laid on one of ’em an’ killed it, That left 
& vacant corner on her, an'I jist put the or- 
phint ba’r cub down ’mongst the little pigs, and 
it tumbled into the vacant corner of the old 
sow ez nat’ral as if it had been born a pig, in- 
sted of a pig stealer, an’ went to nussin’ away 
ez bigez life. The cub was twice as big ez the 
pigs, but they didn’t raise no objection, an’ the 
mammy pig seemed to be jistez well satisfied 
ez if the shaggy little b’'ar had ben there from 
the go in. 

“ An’ so the b’ar growed up right along with 
the pig fam'ly, an’ ez fer ez evrything but 
looks went, he seemed to be jist ez much pig 
ez b'ar, Fact o’ the matter is, fore be was two 
months old, that designin’ b’ar had walked 
right inter the old sow’s heart furder than any 
of her own flesh an’ blood had, Now, how did 
he do it? Because he l'arnt somehow that tha’ 
hain’t nuthin’ on top o’ earth ye kin do to a hog 
that'll please it so nigh to death ez scratchin’ 
it’s back, S >ratch a hog's back, an’ if ye keep at 
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nails o’ his’n, while 
she'd lay with her eyes 
shet, gruntin’ an’ 
gruntin’, The cub, ez 
I could see plain enough 
arterw'ds, was doin’ this 
jist a purpose to make his 
step-mammy think tha’ 
wa'n’t nobody livin’ like he ‘4 
was, so’s he could carry out \ 
the cold-blooded scheme he ip 
was hatchin’, Say ye kin ‘/| 
raise a b’ar by hand, an’ ye i ih 
kin l’arn it to be ezcute | SA 
an’cunnin’eza monkey My &X 
but ye can’t make € ae: 
nuthin’ out of it but 
b’ar, an’ ye’ll find it out if ye try it. 

‘““When that cub that I was bringin’ up in 


4 


sight to see, 
with his sly tricks on the pigs, same ez he had 
on their mammy, an’ they usety think they 
was havin’ high old fun when he’d grab a 
couple of ’em up, tuck one under each arm, an’ 
parade around the premises with ’em. The 
bear pretended that he was gittin’ jist as much 
fun outen it ez the pigs was—an’ so he was, 
fer he know’d what he had in his mind, I 
thort that were about the cutest thing I ever 
heerd on, that pig-huggin’ trick o’ the cub’s, 
an’ I got to thinkin’ moreo’ that young b’ar 
than anything else on the farm. When I first 
went to livin’ on the place it were so handy by 
fer b’ars to drop down on an’ carry off things 
that I put up that tight pig peno’ mine, and 
put the door to it that we kin open by pullin’ a 
leather latch string, an’ tha’ wa’n’t never no 
b’ars could git in to lug off any o’ my pigs arter 
that. Every night I usety shet upthis here 
pig fam’ly that the b’ar cub belonged to in that 
pen. 

“One mornin’, long in July, I went out to 
feed the pigs, an’ I ‘most fell through my skin 
when I see that tha’ was only five young pigs 
left, an’ tha’ had been seven on’em. The b’ar 
cub was layin’ off in one corner o° the pen, 
scratchin’ away at that consarned ol’ sow’s 
back, an’she was gruntin’ away ez contented 
ez if two of her own young ones wa’n’t missin’, 
The b’ar got up an’ come over to git his break- 
fast, gapin’ an’ stretchin’ hisself ez he come. 
The day afore that I had discharged Zeb Coles 
‘cause I s’picioned him o’ takin’ things that 
wa’n't his, an’ I set it right down ag'in him 
that he had lugged off them two pigs. The 
next mornin’ I went out ag’in to feed the pigs, 
an’’most had aconniption fit when I see that 
two more c’ them pigs was gone, 


“*Zeb Coles.’ says I to myself, ‘I'll lay fer 
you to-night with a shotgun, an’ if ye come 
arter any more o’ them pigs tha’ll bea funer’l 
at your house!’ 

“So that night I clim into my haymow, so’s 
Icould see right down into my pigpen, an’ 
layed there fer Zeb. The moon was sbinin’ 
bright ez day. I laid there fer two hours, an’ 
no Zeb, but every little while I'd hear the old 
sow grunt, and know’'d that the b’ar cub was 
givin’ her a scratchin’ on her back. I laid low, 
though, an’ ‘long about midnight J seen the 
b’ar git up an’ walk around fer a couple o’ 
minutes, stoppin’ now an’ then to listen. 

“*Ah!’ says I. ‘Now Zeb is comin’, an’ that 
smart b’ar hears him !’ 


“f got my gun ready and waited for the 
down mean thief to just try wunst more for 
them pigs, when I see the b’ar step over to 
where a couple of the pigs was sleepin’, in- 
rercent lambs, pick'em both up, an’ tuck one 
under each arm! The pigs jist grunted, an’ 
kep’ right on sleepin’, fer it wa’n’t no new 
thing fer ’em to be lugged around by their 
stepbrother. The b’ar walked to the door, 
pulled the latch string with his teeth, came 
out with the pigs, pushed the door shet, an’ 
starred off across the field toward the woods 
with them two pigs! If I'd been hit on the 
head with a sledge hammer I couldn’t a laid 
stiffer’n I did when I see that b’ar walkin’ 
away with my pigs—a b’ar I had reskied from 
starvin’, had riz by hand, an’ had trusted 
more’n I did my brother! ’Fore I could come 
to an’ gitdown outen that mow the b’ar was 
half way acrost the field, an’ was puttin’ in 
his best licks fer the woods with them 
innercent an’ confidin’ little haif-brothers 
o’ his’n, Course I hadn't no idee what he 
had laid out to do with the pigs, an’ I 
took a short cut fer the woods to head the 
consarned hypocrite off an’ face him down 
in his down villainy, an’ resky the onsuspect- 
in’ pigs. I tore along in the shadder o'’ the 
woods, an’ would a ben onter the ongrateful 
rapscallion in ten seconds more, when I seen 
sumpin’ that brought me up all standin’, ezl 
wa'n’t loaded fer what I see, My b’ar was 
within ten yards o’ the woods when two o’ the 
rampaginist, ugliest-lookin’ an’ biggest b’ars 
Il ever see come outen the woods an’ met him, 
an’ he handed his innercent little stepbrothers 
over to em ez cool an’ unblushin’ ez if he were 
only walkin’ up to get his breakfast. The three 
b’ars stood a minute an’ held a confab together, 
an’I actu'ly heerd my b’ar chuckle over what 
he were doin’. Then the two wild b’ar went 
back inter the woods with the pigs, an’ that 
murderin’ kidnapper that I had riz by hand 
struck a bee-line ez fast ez he could go, back fer 
the home he were thinnin’ out wuss’n the hog 
cholera, By the time I got back he was just 
pullin’ the latch strings. He went in an’ shet 
the door, an’ in less’n three seconds I heerd the 
old sow gruntin’ away, an’ know'd that the 
heartless b’ar was scratchin’ her back an’ 
makin’ her think he were the nicest bein’ alive 
—an’ his hands red with the blood, so to speak, 
-of her confidin’ offspring that he had handed 
over to be tore inter sassige meat an’devouredin 
the howlin’ wilderness by wild, rampagin’ b’ars! 
At firet I thort I'd rush in an’ scatter that kid- 
nappin’, midnight assassin's brains all ove 
that pen, but thenI happened to think that 
mebbe tha’ was a more wide-reachin’ revenge 
than that, an’ I went to bed. 

“ The next night I got Sam Gowcher an’ Reub 
Paley, with their guns, an’ we hid in the woods 
nigh the spot where my infernal b’ar had passed 


it long enough that hog’ll lay right still, grunt 
an’ grunt till he starves to death, an’’ll die 
An’ somehow that young imp of a b’ar 
cub found this out, an’ he usety scratch that 
old sow's back by the hour with them long 








the way he orter go, thinkin’ that when he 
was old he wouldn't depart from it, was three 
months old he was ’most ez big ez the sow, an’ 
the pigs was fat and chubby an’ a pleasin’ 
The cub had begun ‘arly in life 

















b’ars. 


feeds it to them other b’ars, 


sure,’ 


‘em, but I hadn’t ! 


ez she trotted along innercently by his side, 
gruntin’ an’ happy! The tears riz to my eyes, 


the last o’ the family that young b’ar devil had 
grow’d upin, an’ I turned to iron, 
b’ars never got their plunder, 
unloaded their guns inter’em an’ they keeled 
over in their tracks, 
had got over his s’prise at this onexpected turn 
to the evenin’s p’formance, I was out an’ met 
him face to face. He actu’ly turned pale when 
he see me. He dropped his little step-brother 
an’ made for the woods, but I filled his black 
an’ stony heart with lead an’ that were the last 
of him, I never b’lieved in total depravity till 
I found this b’ar out, but sence then I’m willin’ 
to perclaim it from the housetops ! 

**Raise b’ars by hand! ’Course ye kin. It’s 
easy done. But don’ ye do it!”"—Ed. Mott in 
N.Y. Sun. 








A Fabulous Fable. 


A clerical Reformer one day hearing that an 
entire family had been killed by sewer-gas, 
said to himself: ‘‘ Where there is sewer-gas 
there must be a sewer; and since there is a 
sewer giving forth noxious gas, I conceive it 
my duty to abolish it.” 

After a needlessly elaborate and high-priced 
investigation, he succeeded in convincing 
people that the city was indeed provided with 
& sewer. 

While the people were yet in a state of 
astonishment at the novel discovery, and were 
crowding about the site of the Reformer’s ex- 
cavations to verify his assertions, he further 
electrified them by declaring his intention of 
exterminating the evil root and branch, 

Accordingly he tore up and removed some of 
the sewer. And, when the people saw the evil 
effects of his move, they wished to fall upon 
the Reformer and to beat him with stockings 
of mud; but certain charitable people said : 

‘*Nay ;do not harm him, His methods may 
be very unwise, but he is perfectly sincere and 
bas only the good of the community at heart.” 

So the Reformer continued in his ways until 
he tried to apply his peculiar logic to the ex- 
termination of the small-pox. 

‘* Small-pox patients are kept in pest-houses,” 
he said ; ‘‘srrall-pox is a dangerous disease ; 
therefore the pest-houses should be shut up 
and the patients scattered through the com- 
munity.” 

Thereupon the people arose as one man and 
kicked as ten million men, and thereafter con- 
fined him behind a strong door, saying : 

‘The right of man to make an ass of himself 
is inalienable ; but the man who demonstrates 
the possibility of abusing the privilege should 
be thoroughly squelched,” 

Mora).—Honesty of purpose does not palliate 
criminal idiocy. Bloomingdale is full of people 
whose sincerity is unquestioned.—-Puck. 
panic 


Reporting a Slander. 











‘* Madame, I have every reason for believing 
that the lady next door is greatly mistaken con- 
cerning your real disposition toward those to 
whom fate has net granted the golden oppor- 
tunities others have enjoyed for winning suc- 
cess and happiness in life. I am led to this 
conclusion by a remark she made a moment 
ago. 

‘* As I left her door she said to me : 

‘** It's no use for you to call there ; she was 
never known to give anyone a bite, and she is 
sure to send you away hungry.’ 

** In reply I said to her : 

‘**Tt may be you are mistaken. Probably if 
she felt assured that she was feeding a worthy 
but unfortunate man she would do as much as 
anybody.’ 

‘**No, she wouldn’t,’ she insisted. 

“Then [said to her: ‘Well, just you peep 
through the blinds and see if she doesn’t treat 
me as a worthy man deserves to be treated,’ 
and I haven't the slightest doubt but she is 
now watching to note the result of my call,’” 

The speaker was what the ordinary observer 
would call atramp. The lady at the door of 
whose home he had called, replied : ** Did she 
say that?” 

“That's what I understood her to say, 
tha’am.” 

“I'll prove to you that she is what all the 
neighbors know her to be—a false, good-for-noth- 
ing creature. Sit right down here on the porch 
where she can not help seeing you, and if you 
will do your part we will make her feel 
ashamed to ever show her face in this com- 
munity again.” 

When the sun went down four hours later 
the tramp was still there doing his part to re- 
fute a neighbor's slander, and a smile on his 
face indicated that he was well satisfied with 
the result he was achieving.—Chicago Times. 

—_—_—_——_—_—s eo 
Precise. 

Barber—Shall I take a little of the ends of 
this hair off, sir? 

Customer— Yes ; I think you had better take 
it offat the ends, unless you can get it out of 
the middle. 








Bound to See it All. 


Uncle Si.—There’s one of them signs, read- 
ing: ‘* Look out for Pickpockets,” 

Aunt Furby.—Well, what of that? 

Uncle Si.—I'm ing to hang around here 
till Isee one of them critters, if I miss the 
train, 


his half-brothers over to the devourin’ wild 


***Tha’s one pig left yit,’ I says to’em, ‘an’ 
I know that onfeelin’ cub won’t rest till he 
He'll be along 
here with it some time durin’ the night, 


“Did hecome? Say,I thort I had bena 
livin’ witness to all the onfeelin’ ingratitude 
an’ cold-blooded cussedness that was in the 
world all rolled inter one lump, when I see 
that b’ar o’ mine kidnap his innercent little fat 
an’ juicy stepbrothers an’ stuff them b’ars with 
If I'd even s’picioned what 
that thar cub were ekal to doin’ I think I'da 
let him go ruther than ben a witness to it, it 
was so heartrendin’ in its orful depravity. 
‘Long about midnight we see the b’ar comin’ 
*crost the field, an’ ez he got nigh enough I see 
that he didn’t only hev his last little lone half- 
brother cuddlin’ sweet an’ confidin’ under his 
arm, but that he was leadin’ his misguided 
stepmother herself to her everlastin’ destruc- 
tion, coaxin’ her along by scratchin’ her back 


an’ I most fainted away. But jist then the two 
rampagin’ b’ar rushed outen the wood to git 


Them two 
Sam an’ Reub 


"Fore my ongrateful b’ar 




































Been a Boy Himself. 


Practical Father.—I want to buy a watch for 
my boy’s Christmas present—the cheapest you 

ave, 

Honest Dealer.—I'm afraid I can’t warrant 
the cheap ones to keep very good time. 
_ Practical Father.—Oh, that doesn’t matter; 
just fix it so he can open the back case. 


The Art Metropole 


131 Yonge Street (Opposite Temperance[St. 
TORONTO 
IMPORTERS AND DEALERS IN 
Artists’ Colors, Brushes, Canvas, Academ” 
Board, China Colors, Enamel Paints 
AND ALL 


ARTISTS AND DECORATIVE SUPPLIES 


We deal only with the leading and standard makers, 
whose goods we are able to quote at the very lowest figures. 


TELErHONE 2124 





Sick headaches yield to BercHam’'s PILts, 








Ring Off. 
Fresh Young Man (to pretty typewriter): Is 
this Mr. Jones’ office? —— , 
Pretty Typewriter (laconically): Next door. 
F, Y. M. (anxious to continue conversation) : 
How do I get in? 
P, T. ; Turn the knob and open the door. 


ro 


Sample Chocolate Free. 


A postal card addressed to C, Alfred Chou- 
illou, Montreal, will secure you samples of 
Menier’s delicious imported Chccolate, with 
directions for using. 





Dodging the Question. 
Miss Roxy Goldust—Would you think I was 
more than twenty ? 
Upson Downes (evasively)—I think you are 
more than all the world—to me. 





CUR 


Si +k Headache and relieve all the troubles inct 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter’s Littte Lrver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not en 





Open as Day. 

It is given to every physician, the formula of 
Scott’s Emulsion being no secret; but no suc- 
cessful imitation has ever been cffered to the 
public. Only years of experience and study 
can produce the best. 


—_——. 


The Deadly Banana Skine 
Boy (to party who has come to grief)—Been 
takin’ a drink with the boys,eh? You cught 
to be ashamed of yourself at your time of life 
to get into such a condition, an’ you the father 
of a family, I dare say. 


San Francisco, Ca)J.. U.S. A.—I have been a 


i 7 : here, and those who once try them will find 

a tae — eae years. Dia- these little pills valuable in so many ways that 

; : as effectually cured me. they will not be willing to do without them. 
Considering it a duty to make known the fact, But after all sick head 


I take pleasure in adding my testimonial to the 
many that you will undoubtedly receive. 
Diamond Vera-Cura tablets are certainly the 
most convenient, clean and, I might say, in- 
viting form of medicine that 1 have ever 
known. Yours appreciatively, E. F. Bassett. 
At druggists or sent on receipt of price, 25c. 
Address E, A. Wilson, Toronto. josue_- 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's Litr.Le Liver PIs are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
—_— all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Small PL Small Dose, Small Price 





A Stickler. 


_ * Borton has always said he could never fall 
in love with a girl who wasn't strictly proper.” 

** Well, his fiancee is that sort.” 

** Really?” 

** Yes; he has to disguise himself as a mani- 
cure to hold her hand twice a week.” 


—_————_e 


For Abuse of Alcohol 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE, 

Dr. W. E. Crane, Mitchell, Dak., says: “It = 
has proven almost a specific for this disorder; = i 
it checks the vomiting, restores the appetite, = 
and at the same time allays the fear of impend- 
ing dissolution that is so common to heavy 
drinkers,” 


WHO’ YOUR 
ae ak 





ESTABLISHED 1867 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 Yonge Street, TORONTO 


"Phone 2575 


A Catchy Price. 


‘* What occasions the rush of women to the 
postoftice to-day ?” 

‘*The postmaster has a bargain day in two- 
cent stamps. Sells them at six for thirteen 
cents.” 











$10 Excursion to Washishton, D.C., on Dec. 
27 via the Picturesque Erie Railway. 


Wait for the finest excursion of the season, 
only costs $10, round trip, Suspension Bridge 
to Washington. Tickets will be on sale at 
Suspension Bridge and good to return on or 
before January 5, 1883. You can also return 
via New York by paying $4 extra. Through 
sleepers. For further particulars apply to S. 
J. Sharp, 19 Wellington street east, Toronto, 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by Millions of Mothers 
for their children while Teething for over 
Fifty Years. It soothes the child, softens the 
gums, allays all pain, cures wind colic, and 
is the best remedy for diarrhoea. 


Twenty-tive Cents a Bottle. 














On Christmas Morn. 
Tommy—Isn’t this called the horn of plenty, 





DR. WILKINS’ RED BLOOD 


—as* y 4 
—Yes; 't ¥ hi i 
wee es; don’t you think it a pretty WONDERFUL PILLS 


The Nerve and Blood Builder—the Great Female Medicine 


Price 50c. per Box or 6 Boxes fer $2.50 
All Druggists. 


COFF NO MORE 


WATSON'’S COUGH DROPS 


Will give positive and instant relief to those suffering from 
Coughs, Colds, reenese, Sore Throat, etc. R. & T. W. 
stamped on each drop. TRY THEM. 


Tommy—No,I don’t ; because I have eaten 
all the candy there was init, and there wasn’t 
half enough, 


— 








California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway have now on sale round 
trip tickets at very low rates tosouthern points, 
including Old Mexico and California. The only 
line that can take tourists via Detroit through 
St. Louis and Kansas City and return them 
via Chicago and vice versa. Finest equipped 
trains on earth, passing through six states of 
the Union. Spend a winter in Mexico, the 
land of the Aztecs and Toltecs; finest climate 
and scenery in the world and older than 
Egypt. Time tables and all information about 
side trip at new ticket office, north-east corner 
King and Yongs streets. J. A. Richardson, 
Canadian passenger agent, Toronto. 





SPSOOSSSOSHSSSHSSSHSHSSSSOSOOOSSS 
RIPANS TABULES regulate 
the stomach, liver and bowels, and @ 
purify the blood; are safe and effec-@ 
tual ;the best medicine known for 
indigestion. biliousness, headache, 
constipation, dyspepsia, chronic 
liver troubles, dysentery, bad com- 

ensive breath 


plexion, dizziness, 
i the stomach, 


4 ne all Soeis one ' a 
liver and bowels. One tabule gives immediate re- 
Siiet. Take one at meal time. Sold by Druggists, 43 
Strial bottle sent by mail on receipt of 15 cents e 
@ RIPANS CHEM 


SSSSCCOOOOCE 








ICAL CO., 10Spruce St., k 
00600000 CCCCCOSCOSSOSSSSSOOOSSOS 


A Disagreeable Necessity. 
Rivers Ide—Mexico didn’t agree with me, I 
got sick down there. 
Jim Hickey—What was the matter? Could- 
n’t you drink the water? 
Rivers Ide—By jove! I had to! 
drink the whisky ! 


“AN ABSOLUTE CURE FOR 
INDIGESTION.” | 


DNAMS’ PEPSIN 


Tutti-Frutti. 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS & CONFECTIONERS 


I couldn’t 





New Facts About the Dakotas 


is the title of the latest illustrated pamphlet 
issued by the a. Milwaukee & St. Paul 
Railway regarding those growing states, whose 
wonderful crops the past season have attracted 
the attention of the whole country. It is full 
of facts of special interest for all not satisfied 
with their present location. Send to A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Passenger Agent, 4 Palmer 
House Block, Toronto, Ont., for a copy free of 
expense. 





___— Oe 


The Reason. 


“Do you wear eye-glasses because you think 
you look better with them?” asked Miss Pert. 
‘*T wear them because I know I look better 


with them,” answered the short-sighted man THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


sadly. LARGEST SALE !N CANADA. 








THIRTY YEARS. 


Johnston, N. B., March 11, 1889. 
‘*T was troubled for thirty years with 
pains in my side, which increased and 


va’ 


SAVVY became very bad. I used 
ST. JACOBS OIL 
I give it all praise.” 
MRS. WM. RYDER. 


@ «ALL RIGHT! ST. JACOBS OIL DID IT.” 


and it completely cured. 








NIGHT. 
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12 TORONTO SATURDAY _ 
=—- 
Music. Not Burning His Bridges. Mrs. Riddell of Trenton, daughter of Mr. 
Wm. Buckinghan, Is visiting her parents. = 

HE annual convention of the Cana- Mr. Andrew Tilley of Toronto spent New e let it no! 
dian Society of Musicians Year’s Day among his friends in the city. tellite: 

8a 
brought together some of the being av 
representative musical people of Settled With a Whack. PIA fizit fo 
the province, whom it is always Cnene of the late boats from Bay nite last should 1 
a pleasure to see and hear. The evening were a well dressed man and woman better f 
time of the seamen was so laid out that who eat side by side on the deck, talking earn- ee sonnel 1 

estly. THE FINEST MADE IN CANAD >t. Ost 
there was plenty of amusement and—perhaps When the boat was about west of Governor's A De, Ogde 
some might say not enough of business. Sev- Island the man said in a loud voice : sees “ilk. Thi 
eral weighty objects of discussion had to be udenn eee aa ena cae : ones OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & 60 less the | 
. we sn 8a 8 co nion 
side-tracked, some of which are of importance rising from her seat and bringing her parasol , off the 8 
to the welfare of the society, and ag which down on his head with a bang; “but that MANUFACTURERS Ryerson 
were interesting to its members. owever, oes.” simply | 
the programme committee did its best and, like oi ne 5 we Oe ee eer TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA is not a 
the organist out west, should be left in peace. - | betweerf the- arasol and his head, which, by Head Office—107-9 Church St. question 
If the proper fighting material comes to the ys ways = ald on the top and bled a little |} ——————- ance of ¢ 
convention there will be lots of time required rom the Diow. B \ A - so-called 
for discussions, but when it stays away the fun To a few men who gathered around him with N M US I  & a6 ve thi 
: . enquiring faces, as he mopped his cranium, he VOCAL pro 
is very much more subdued in tone. And said : Dashing Hishisad @ os was not: 
precisely whether this element will be present “It’s all right, gentlemen—all right. She’s Siheualees.. eet 400. this the; 
or not is what the programme committee can- my wife. We had a little discussion about | Rolling Home to Merrie England. Sea Ryerson. 
. bet some music we heard at the beach. I thought song and chorus, by Kilburn....... 350. 
not make any bets on. I knew more about it than she did, but I find | Guide Me, Keep Me. Sacred song, by worked, 
* ‘ out that I didn’t.” Gin FOE ceccccscccccscccccccscccce 400. Telegram 
The progress of the C, S. M. during the past The pair left the boat arm in arm ten minutes INSTRUMENTAL will so 
year has been eufficiently gratifying to en- later.—N. Y. Advertiser. Tae end Tarter Waltzes. Arranged by pseudo-C 
courage its members to keep on doing and try- Mrs. McNally (to her husband, who has just madea New Year's resolution never to touch : Skirt dance Marjorie. By Gray........ 260 possibly , 
ing, and I believs that the fine entertainments ante re h’ omen i eeu toate goes * pa ' 1 Ol —* -% Working. March Fomposo. By Scott....... hin beca 
; : . xi y). —Phist y: ioan’t t’row it away may oo wake to 0 alee Espagnole. By Renho } 

given under its auspices will @o much to as- Mr, McNally (anxiously ist; : Jones (meeting Brown in dry-goods store)— | Lacrosse Jersey. 
sist in extending its membership. In this shtick to me resolution and moight nade a drop once in a whoile to kape me courage up. Hello, Brown, how are you! That are you Victoria, New By Saath... ‘ 00. pdr 

direction, too, the essays should be mentioned Bre es hl ite Sa wet AR a Onn en EE a ; 

’ ’ c 4 a rown—I * Oxford. New dance, by Behbr...............eseeeeee+ 200. that Cor 
which this year were especially good. A | Mr. Alfred Hoffman, ‘cello soloist; Mies Flor- | furnished by the varied tastes displayed in a aun, Geees I have. I'm waiting for my | “ice your dealer fer Chem on ovdec disses toms the pub. sea 
series of short papers on piano technique was | €2¢e Brimson, soprano, and Mr. Herbert W. | congregation concernipg the work of their lishers. wmanne : 7 
contributed by Mrs. Edgar Jarvis, Mr. J. E, | Webster, baritone. The plan of seats opens at | choir—some expressing loud approval, others "eae eee Terente ——T 

M Nordheimer's on Monday morning. harsh disapproval, and others again severe INCORPORATED HON, G. W. ALLAN s 
P. Aldous, Mr. W. C. Barron, and Mr, A. M. 1886 : 
Read. An essay on The Voice was read by 4 METRONOME, | indifference. I doubt whether the angel oer MR. AND.MRS. W. H. MEEK 
Mr. Webster, which was very interesting in| on ot @ a Gabriel, were ke to appear on this mundane DEAMATIC AND HUMOROTS IMPERSONATORS 
spite of the writer having fallen into the not |», a. tin ee ii . a eae sphere and attempt a solution of our various ; Mbit: baa The yo 
uncommon error of giving us in an essay what | ©°8 ish fingering, as applied to pianoforte | choirmasters’ difficulties, would succeed in evening | 
we should all have read in books. I¢ wae ex: music, is one of more than passing interest to | wholly satisfying that aggressive and ignorant M'ss LAURA M. MacGILLIVRAY [all and 
cellently illustrated by stereopticon views. A teachers of the piano. Just why the system | element which exists in all our churches and Suieibitte Renker ead Metteer prettiest 
desultory discussion in semi-darkness was which we designate “ Foreign” has any special | which, though sometimes small,always fancies OF MUSIC Miss MacGillivray will accept engagements for Ohurch wernae 3 
then carried on by Messrs, Ambrose,Steele, War- wys. te he Care = a ony on = — itself eminently respectable. It is to be hoped Artists and Teachers’ Graduating € Se re ee eae . ea 
: aSchuch. Th np ewtnnen q| clearly defined by writers on this subject. | that should such mortals ever pass within the cptaage ~— riggs MR. FRED ROPER, How grac 
rington and Schuch. e most interesting and | 4 itouch it i id to h igi et University affiliation for Degrees in Music. Scholar- Quebeo Bank Chambers, 2 Toronto St., Toronto 
enjoyable feature of the essay department was | }. 4 ae = ‘at - a aoe nate i ng: | pearly gates they will not find it necessary, for ships, Diplomas, Certifloates, Medale, eto. Siiansiscbpiee : folks, an 
A i ; i . wi . ‘ ee instruct » Si i , Or- av 
undoubtedly the clever and instructive paper aed ens cia ro » a Son age ew = their peace of mind, to establish a “holier | soften and pesentie tae he W. C. GUILD cavaliers: 
by Mrs. J. W. F. Harrison cn French-Canadian ceptions, have discarded it, whereas all contin- | than thou” order of musical worship even | by teachers and students are alone invaluable educational firet coup 
eg : ental publishers use it and nothing else. | there. Judging from their actions here below, | ®4v9"tges. Teaching staff increased to 56. New music MARGUERITE A. BAKER were two 
musie, which was afterwards discussed by | 7, ti f the utili f ; Bing : * | hall and class rooms lately added. Facilities for general | Graduate of the Boston School of Oratory. Teacher of 
Mre. Allan Dymond snd Mr. A. S. Vogt. The e question of the utility of one system as | they must certainly be born again in order to | musical education unsurpassed. Pupils may enter any Elocution, Delsarte Gesture, so light | 
election of ofticers closed the year’s business, opposed to the other is sometimes warmly dis- | accommodate themselves to the general order i CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCU 8 recial Voloe Wark> Bird Notes, * Ge -s of bien 
. cussed, and excellent reasons are advanced why | of things anywhere. MODERATO.  _H, N. Shaw. B.A., hao engegementa. " “Y. W. ©. GUILD, McGill Street. provided 
In the short recitals which were agreeably | the so-called English fingering should be uni- ye aes sae. neat method toe a re nice. Mr 
A a : erbal, Vocal an antom is 
interjected into the routine of business, the | Yetsally adopted. Much might be said for and Out of. Town. Swedish Gymnastics. Speoial course in Physical Cultare, FRANCIS J BROWN the door c 
society found ample fund for enjoyment. At against this contention did space permit, but developing muscles which strengthen voice, also course in > smile of w 
= * = the cold fact remains that th i Literature. One and two year courses with Diploma. President of the Delsarte College cf Oratory. 
the first of these Mr. Harry M. Field played a 28 eee € growing popu- Drayton. Conservatory and Elocution Calendars mailed free. Shakespearean and Bible Readings a be happy. 
programme comprising the Beethoven Sonata larity of the Foreign system is compelling all! (Cuypid and his elfs were gaily ringing wed- Sasa ee en manteal Director Specialty & disposed, 
in F sharp major, op. 78; Impromptu in B flat, | the leading English houses to publish their | ging bells on the evening of Wednesday, De- . —— Open tar endtintnente, her genia 
Schumann: Valse from Die Fiedermans, works in both systems, the demand for the cember 28, the occasion being the marrisge of ARTHUR E For terms address FRANCIS J. BROWN, Y. M. ©. A. Me, Brus 
Strauss-Schutt ; Schumann's Carneval; Chant | Foreign fingering in the more progressive | Mr, John R. Ott of Moorefield to Jennie, ° FISH ER = Mes, Palt 
Polonais, Chopin-Liszt; and a Liszt Ballade, | Caters making this imperative. daughter of Mr. Schmaus of Drayton. The Mus. Bac. A.0.0. (Eng.), and A.T.C.L. (Eng.) MSS MARGUERITE DUNN, B.E. sweet an 
Mr. Field’s playing grows upon one at every In the provincial districts the old, or Enc- rites were solemnized by Rev. Mr. Chowen of | Harmony, Composition, Pianotorte and | Oratory, Philadelphia. a 7 on oe dark silk 
hearing. It is refined, elegant and artistic, yet | }i,4 svstem is still it Mentin & : Drayton; the bridesmaid was Miss Eliza Organ Teacher of Elocation and Voice Culture and some toile 
manly and intellectual—and his work on this | ,) h 9 dicati B considerable Cemand, | Schmaus, sister of the bride, and Prof, Kells Residence, 92 Wellesley Street, Toronto Delsarte Physical Culture very beco 
occasion was most pleasing to the society. See at en me ert ee ope eae of Stratford supported the groom. The cere- Open for concert engagements and evenings of readings. Carter, pé 
. e * x : 2 2 nm 
Mies Minnie ‘Gasleel wee tn Gee voles vt eh — _ _ = ae = mony took place at five o'clock, after which the Mss McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony | 369 Wilton Ave. Toronto College of Music the young 
and made a most favorable impression | 1+ nn a Reni tes itn cient t ... | guests—upward of eighty in number—partook TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC C, HERBERT FIELOING cietens ae 
upon the assembled musicians by her artistic Katwam 2ie. ten deal ‘ car : oe ofa sumptuous dinner. During the evening (Formerly wey tm “~ teacher at the Bishop ? : who have 
singing of Schira’s Sognai, and Mr. Warring- | . : : er Ut | the band turned out in full force and played a | Will be prepared to receive pur in Hare Teacher of Elocution and are vi 
&-| in the inferior editions of standard k play — upile in Harmony and Plano | Graq dG 
ton added an excellent rendition of Roeckel's ciekeke imeniieniane ana a a eentd . number of lively selections. The compliments | Playing on ie eee r 2, at her residence nae ae See oe Conservatory, Brighton, 
Hungarian Love Song. The second recital had fingering. As public taste has ae ae Ps to the bride were many and beautiful, and Pupils of Ladiow Collones taught & a Sa 113 Peter Street, Toronto is unusual 
for its chief feature the piano playingof Mr J.D. E rw d ; 7 e gave testimony to the esteem in which the CONCERTS, EVENINGS OF READINGS and winn 
A. Tripp. Mr. Tripp’s style has matured very RENAE ane Laetine, She Serene productions bride was held by her many friends. brightly t 
mach since his sojourn in Germany and is have gradually supplanted the old editions by po NTARIO C L HERBERT WwW WEB chiffon fr 
most agreeable showing a fine ieee full wetae SONY SS Seren Se, Port Ho e co 3 STER Miss Scal 
of warmth and color and an intellectual read- waar - oe nee a e The Victoria Dramatic Club which is always Choirmaster Spey ing ny Uni- rosettes an 
: ite uineel Chdéin's Mosteses a G phrasing, modern methods of fingering, ele- : : OF 56 HOMEWOOD AVE. | versity Glee Club. Late of Westmioster Abbey, and Mil ming. Mis 
ing. e play p e inG, op. s ‘on ool S so enthusiastically received here, claimed an ve jan, 8 
ae ae Weta Aa in 1) rae : gance of engraving or cheapness. The English : TORONTO, Ont. Italy. Instruction in Voice Culture. Open to Concert, 7 h 
37 ; Godar 8 Etude in D, op. 42; Lisz.’s Liebes- ayatems bas for 00 long been accoclated with unusually large house on Monday night as a re- Oratorio or Opera engagements. wa3 charm 
traum, = e and Chopin oom Key Etude. | oarse engraving, iccorrectness and general | W8!4 of merit. The piay entitled Out of che Established 1884 by C. Fariinger _Terente College of Music or 64 Winchester St. re 
ee “ore -s wed a a ene of | lack of artistic merits, that this must be re. | Sadow was excellent throughout, Miss Jar- MRS. H. WEBSTER, Mandolin Artiste rs yon 
Co “ eee eer? . <i s garded as the reason for its abandonment by dine-Thomeon taking the leading part. Mr. Ed. We guarantee thorough work from the lowest to the Open to € te F aie 
sang by request a Spinning Song by Mrs. F. J. . : : Read assumed the humorous character of the | hi 7 waters SaaPaements ‘arlane ¥ 
1g A ghest grades of music, as the instruction is gi b ° 
soewa, one of the pala agg “sype approved of by aiowane” oe ee See play, which suited him admirably and brought perienced teachers only. Pere ee ee Lessons gives at Collage of Musto or 6¢ Winchester 80. pretty, da 
the society's exaniners, By the way, I might down showers of bouquets from all parts of the | 9.0 Wut cient etal end any excellent sight read- R. HARRY M. FIELD, PIANO VIRTUOSO, HAS ronan. 66 
mention that the other works accepted in| The following extract from an article in the ; house. Among the audience were: Judge and | technique and expression. ™ . ie oe eo A gg wes vonage blue, and 
this 7 mane were Abide with Me, song O.tawa Witness will be read with interest by Mrs. Boswell and party, Mr. Strang and ladies, oe instruction in harmony in connection with | Krause, the greatest and most famous teacher in Europe. braided. 
with cello obligato by A. M. Read, a ‘quartello many in Toronto: ‘‘When Mr. Herridge (the | Dr. and Miss Cruso, Messrs. Field, Kerr, Fen- ro come he eis ant iee = orden cee china silk 
setting < in be oat com-| pastor) found that a very eminent singer had | wick, Dainty of Cobourg, Mrs. Olive Winaas,| OHRTIFIOATES AND DIPLOMAS a oe You Bulow, in Frankfort in '87. ‘Gonoret — er 
poser; a 1a »y Sirs. Moore, | been advertised to take part in the evening | Misses Bell and Allen, Mr. and Mrs, Wilmot of Telephone 3$21 oon and pupile accepted. For terms apply at To- sleeves, & 
4 sane + to Coll t d 10; 
and Valse Brilliante in E flat by John Post. service, and presumed that the announcement | Newcastle, Misses Burton, Mr. Wood of Mill- eu bainertitst tenadbat nines seems alt 
The third recital had hate ae Martin as a| would result in a largely increased audience, | brook, Mrs. and Miss Fraser, Judge and Mrs, THE MISSES ROWLAND. Violinists wr 2 
—o figure, w ates t 4 eng Or he took upon himself the responsibility of re- | Benson and party, Mrs. Blake of Toronto, Mr. (Graduates of the Boston Conservatory) oma an 
inCs arp minor ; Isolde’s Liebes se agner- | questing the singer in question not to sing, ; Ward and party, Mre. Flirky and the Misses Have resumed teaching at their residence, 733 Ontario 86. eee 
Liszt; Widmung, Schumann Liszt; Arietta, | telling the congregation what he had done, | Flirky, Mr.,Mrs, and the Misses Burnhar, bright you 
Lack ; Nocturne, No. 7, Chopin ; Ballade, No. | and giving as a reason that he was determined {| Misses Corbett, Mrs. and Miss Helen Quay, 3. W. L. FORSTER = 
3, Chepin. Mr. Martin is always 4 satisfactory not to have that church made into a concert | Messrs. Clark and Chandler of Toronto, Major Portraits a Specialty ARTIST S.0an, Lan 
=. ane as eae ae oe hall.” It would be interesting to know just | 429d Mrs, Howden and party, Messrs. Lauder. STUDIO 8! KING ST. EAST \urrich, I 
while his exc cution is facile and brilliant. He how different congregations in this city ( Chishol f Lind Hud Brodie, S 
s "maa ee : ‘ y would | Quayes, Chisholm o ndsay, udspeth, ¥. 
was assisted by Miss Lilli Kleiser, who gave @ | regard similar action on the part of their pas. | Mr. and Mrs. Montizambert, Miss Robertson, Mees Ghent aoe wer ie 
dramatic rendering of Dudley Buck’s Fear Not | tors, Mr. and Mrs. Barton and paity, and very pupils in painting and drawing. Terms on application ies ham, Will 
ye, O Israel, in which her rich, full voice was . many more of society’s members. H ri? Studio, 591 Sherbourne Street ; Soy, Milli 
admirably suited. Mr. Schuch sang Alla It appears to me that the action of the Rev. A very charming dance was given for the ’ mT | ee et / side, Chan 
Stella Confidente with ‘cello obligato by Mr. | Mr, Herridge, as stated above, is worthy of the | Dramatic Club last week by the upper ten of ear Se - jp pore i mill, Pell 
Dinelli. z highest praise and that the reverend gentle-| Port Hope. The music was provided by Phorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Pilly, Wil 
At the reception on Wednesday evening the | ™*” should be congratulated upon the moral ' a good orchestra, and with a perfectly waxed TORONTO COLLEG be Zither. vell, Ross, 
society was most pleasantly entertained by courage shown by him on this occasion. I cer- | floor nothing was left to be desired. Sweet ARTISTS BERT KENNEDY port, Bull 
csimate. Gnsation, dansion tad velreckusentn ob tainly believe that the very best talent an | youth and beauty reigned supreme, and never amd TEACHERS’ OF M USIC 2 Teacher of Bandola and Saxephone (A. &8 and many 
ee ie : PS organist or choir master cd soci i i CERTIFICATES ordheimer sole agents) Toronto College cf : . 
the hospitable hands of Mrs. N. G. Bigelow, = 8 = : : — Breese with him | did eye rest upon a daintier picture. Among naraeuas (LIMITED instruction given in Banjo. Salier aun Tapaeean The Mis 
who, however, was not able to be present, | ‘2 ‘he musical service of the church is none too those wearing beautiful costumes were: Miss Sent escent » at residence, 334 Jarvis Street. all in mornings. & large tes 
owing to her recent unfortunate bereavement. good for the purpose, provided that in the Jardine-Thomson, in a gown of cream with ¥. TORRINGTON, Mus. Director. R D - _ number of 
A pleasing programme was rendered, opened selection of material the moral tone of choir | pear), yoke Empire style; Mrs. Burnham, M . J. D. A. TRIPP worth the 
. 4 > i . { . i e 
by the Toronto Male Quartette, who sang members is considered as well as their musical black satin ; Mrs, Wilmot, black and pale blue ; FREDERICK BOSCOVITZ Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano pleasant ¥ 
Killarney, Hesperides, and the Bill of Fare. qualifications. The smoother the musical ser- | Mrs. Winacs showed to advantage in a gown Only Canadi had gathe 
Messrs. Robinson, Lye, Blight and Davies, who vice can be made to go, the more beautifully it | of heliotrope and black silk; Mrs. Farquharson, STUDIO (For Piano Lessons Only) Germany, sosmuents Sue OF eeewowstt. Open fot noticed mi 
: es ; : ill blend with the service as a whole and | black silk; Miss Corbett, a handsome pal engagemente. Torente Conservatory of i 
comprise this organization, sing very well, and | “* " ; ’ pale y of Music int M 
Samer excellent effects in shading, Further | *T’® **8 Proper function as an aid to the | blue moire; Mrs. Boswell, black silk velvet ; 15 KING STREET EAGT and 90 Fenton Sirecs. Terento oe oy 
practice will probably improve the blending officiating clergyman in effectually presenting | Miss Helen Quay, cream and gold ; Miss Stuart, Giese. Hesdhehnes) B L. FAEDER, Orchestral Director, Aca- which we 
; ; see the divine message. Where, however, choir | black and white; Miss Burnham, cream ; Mi © demy of Music, violin soloist and : . 
ices d the intonation, which was . ’ , ; , > Miss emo teacher. Franco 
ses tel Miss Irene Gurney ‘ene aia work is regarded as a rival feature to the | Guernsly, green and cream, Dor, R. E. W. SCHUCH Tt Getteneenee een Om Semgname as 
‘ ° ; Conductor Toronto Vocal Societ cagements, with a Sp 
lightful reading of Schumann’s nocturne, Op, preaching of the gospel, and advertised as an —-— Ghhelreaster Oi. Jeanes! Cathorten’, ‘ foreign an 
23. No.4: and Nevin'’s Dragon Fly and Nar- attraction, it defeats the very purpose for Stratford. Conductor University Glee Club. W O. FORSYTH Helen Mi 
; » 45 : HW “ 
cissus from his Water Scenes. Miss Mary which a choir should be organized and casts The members of No. 2Company, 28th Batt., Instruction in Voice Culture and Seeuies ia 8 An Lessons in Piano Playi from New 
. disrepute upon the genuinen f Christi ; -“ ying and Theory 
Jardine-Thomson sang the Ave Marie from P DP & mio ristian | are sending out invitations for agrand military 35 Grenville Street Studied in Leipzig and Vienna under Dr. 8. Jadassohp Hilton loo 
Cavalleria Rusticana with fine effect, her | ¥°'* generally. ° ball to be held in Worth’s Hallon Thursday ae Keone and rot Julius Epstein. pyr f stylish go" 
® : ? ern met — 
rendering beinss artistic toa degree. The pro- Every church is, no doubt, possessed of its | °Y°"'?® February 9. The Harper's band of R. A. S. YOST le College Btreet, Teronte Mrs, Mill 
gramme was beautifully rounded off by two| “cranks” who fancy they perceive in the Leaton will furnish the music for the sose- —— —<~See ents E were: Mr 
readings given by Miss Laura McGillivray, | excellence of a choirs work a drifling away |". F ved ALTER DONVILLE Miss Fea’ 
Dancing and RN ap apes yen to the | from the true spirit of worship, These ueths asec, cones pager 9 . ae Teacher of the Pianoforte and Organ Pupil of Prot Casendon tants Colne bnmten Eng. Mice Lot 
delight of all present. I must one word of | generally aggressive spirits, however, as a e 5 ieacientnae: A ; — Denison, ! 
protest about the slovenly way in which the | rule belong to that particular class of people Misees Fleming of Londen, whe were spending a coaiaemiee ee eee ————— rere eae Thompsor 
programmes of the convention were gotten up. against whcm we are warned by Shakespeare their holidays in the city. About thirty were R F W ARRINGTON MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS Ferguson, 
Errors in names of pieces and composers look | and Luther. Moody and Sankey is good —s —e most ete was spent. r : Graduate Toronto College of en eR ATS Sesomst Dick, Mi 
badly in the programmcs of an educational | enough for them, and by a peculiar process of n Thursday evening Mr. J. A. Dickinson, BARITONE Trinity University. Ooncert, Oratorio, Church. ‘Pupiie of Winni 
body. Verb. Sap. reasoning it should be good enough for all Commercial Master in the Stratford Collegiate | Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, | @°elved. | Miss Reynolds ie the only certificated pupil Dr. and | 
* : Institute, took unto himself as a life partner | Will receive pupils in Voice Oulture, Expression in Singing | Sescher cf W. Kiliott Haslam, under whom she has taught 
others who, in their opinion, are unfortunate ” : and Piano at his residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. for three years, and from whom she has received the high- Dr, Taistl 
The Vocal Society's first concert takes place | enough to be endowed by God with # higher | °P¢ Of Stratford's fairest daughters in the OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGJGEMENTs — | ° ‘rtlmoniale, Address — 
on Tuesday, 17th inst. and the plan opens to sub- | sense of musical appreciation than they possess | P®TS°" of Miss Minnie ae eldest daugh- Ce cee te ene Oa OF Mapu 66. Oa ine 
scribers on Thursday next at Nordheimer’s, themselves. These troublesome characters are ter of Mr. James Sharman, 3irmingham street. M®. V. P. HUNT, . HELEN M. MOORE Mus Bac. Glouceate 
o as great a detriment to the usefulness of a The ceremony, which was conducted by the (Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory) Harmony, Counterpoint, Ete her guest 
The Toronto Pailharmonic Society, who have Rev. W. Millyard of Aurora, took place under | Teacher of the Pianoforte at the To-| , Students prepared for the University examinations in Needless 
' well organized and efficient choir as the other ronto Oonservatory of Music Muslo. Toronto College of Music and 608 Church Street. 
stood the battle and the breeze for twenty one | « oanks” who would turn the church into a | ‘B¢ Parental roof. The bridesmaid was Miss Organist cf Zion Congregational Church , — cellent ao 
years, announce their first concert of the 8€8- | concert hall by advertising the non-appropriate Howard Robinson of Wiarton, and the groom | Musical Director of the Oshawa Ladies’ College W. F. HARRISON sang cha 
son to take place under the direction of Mr. F, specialties they might be prepared to perpe- was supported by Mr. H. B. Sharman of the RESIDENCE—104 MAITLAND 81 REET. * 6 and Chol , Mrs, Moo 
H, Torrington, in the Pavilion, Thursday | trate from Sunday to Sunday | O. A. College, Guelph. The compliments to . wmaster 61, Simon's Ohucch. Mrs, Nick 
3 yin the name of Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
evening, January 12. In addition to the the bride were numerous and useful. The STAMMERING , mael also 
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Continued from Page Four. 
lst it mot ba forgotten that the Globe and its 
satellites, which are really serving it without 
being aware of the fac, will say in the coming 
fignat for the Logislature that partizanship 
should not be introducad; that it would be 
better for the city for D:. Ryerson to be de- 
feated; that we will get more out of having 
Ds. Ogden, or Mr. Fleming, or someone of that 
‘ilk. This will be a part of their tactics. Un- 
less the Conservative party wants to be wiped 
off the slate they must organize and elect Dr. 
Ryerson; they jmust understand that they are 
simply being humbugged in this thing. It 
is not a question of Dr. Ryerson; it is a 
question of Mr. Meredith, of the mainten- 
ance of an honest and capable position. Our 
so-called Liberal friends are anxious to twice 
prove that minority representation in Toronto 
was not a fraud and an act of tyranny. To do 
this they will spare no effort to defeat Dr. 
Ryerson. All the deceptive wiles will be 
worked. The Globe will no doubt incite the 
Telegram to support De. Ryerson, and nothing 
will so damn him as the support of that 
pseudo-Conservative paper; the News will 
possibly jeer at him; the Star will object to 
him because he is not a workingman. I hope 
what I say may head these fellows off, but it is 
hardly probable. At any rate, I am anxious 
that Conservatives should understand the 
situation; they cannot afford to be disloyal to 





ful afternoon in Miss Hillary’s cosy home, palms and ferns. 
* 


Mrs. Moore is visiting Mrs, J. W. F. Harrison 


London on Tuesday. 


The Happy New Year dance at Mrs, S. F. 
Wilson’s, for the members of the French Club, 


was unusually good, and the last waltz of the 


Home, God Save the Queen, and We Won't Go | Mrs. MacCrae. in 
Home till Morning, was “too cute for any- 


to expressit. Among the members I remarked : 
Mrs. George Macdonald, in a becoming black 


with shell-pink facing; Mrs. Tackaberry, in | polka, Psyche, was encored to the echo. 
cream crepon and dark silk ; Miss Susie Ellis, * 

in a very pretty cream dress; Miss Catto, in 
pale blue; Miss M. Brown, in buttercup silk, | fixed for Friday, January 27. 
was charming; Miss Mary Reid was piquante z 
in white silk ; Miss Rowland wore an elegant j 
dress of embroidered chiffon with a charming | Journalist, spent Christmas in Toronto, 
coiffure; Mrs. Fox looked very bright in a z 

dainty light gown, with red ribbons and red 
velvet sleeves. Miss Florence Washington ilton 

was, as usual, a picture ina sweet white dress, ‘ * 
Miss Hutchinson, who looks well, after her 
European trip, wore gray. Mrs, S, G. Beatty 









Smith wore black. Mrs. Wilson wore stone- 


gray silk with passementerie. Miss Ross wore | to be absent for about two months. 





the man they have nominated. DON. | delicate pale silk with velvet trimmings. * 
Among others present were: Messrs. Bour-. Madame Coutellier is expected from France 
Social and Personal. lier, Catto, Rowan, Mason, Palabot, Korner, | 2¢xt week. I am told that Madame Coutellier 
em s4 Masson, Quesnel, Chevalier Thompson, J. | Will be the guest of Mrs, G. T. Blackstock 
The young folks’ dance given last Friday | Reid, Ernest Thompson, Beatty, Fox, Mac- | Of Jarvis street for a time. 
evening in St. George’s Hall for Mr. Cleeve | donald and others. Afcer a pleasant dance ix = 
Hall and Mr, Harry Carter, was one of the | and a recherche supper the Owls departed, ‘ Miss Littlehales, the Canadian violon- 


cellist,” says the Utica Journal, ‘‘*made her 
debut in the United States before a 
Utica audience. She is a young lady of fine 
appearance, whose dress of simple white was 

A new departure is on the ¢apis in the quar- | Very becoming. That she is an artist of high 
ters of the Ingres-Coutellier school, in the | merit was apparent from the outset. She 
Canada Life Building, namely a reading-room | Plays with a delicacy of touch and grace of ex- 
where one may find the French journals of the | cution which are admirable. Her playing 
week. M. Coutellier, who returned from | ™ay not be as strong as that of some, but for 
Victoria on Tuesday, also purposes giving smoothness, finish and expression it is equal 
some very interesting lectures on France and | 60 any ever heard in Utica.” 


prettiest parties of the season. The guests 
were all young people, many of whom are not 
out, some of whom won’t be for several years. 
liow gracefully they danced, those very little 
folks, and with what gallant airs the small 
cavaliers attended their fairy partners! The 
first couple to circle round the handsome hall 
were two juveniles who seemed to fairly float, 
so light and airy were they, The supper, 
which was most elegantly set and served, was 
provided by McConkey, and was unusually 


wishing their popular host and hostess every 
happiness in the New Year. The club meets 
this evening at Mr, Catto’s, Bloor street east. 


* 


Lovely flowers made the air fragrant, and a | Home to their friends on Thursday of last 
very charming coterie of friends spent a delight- week. The manse was prettily decorated with 
Among those present were: 
Mr. and Mrs, Cosby, Col. and Mrs. John I. 
Davidson, Mrs, Lash, Mr. and Mrs, 
and Mrs, Keand this week, and returns to Hon. and Mrs, Lyman Jones oak eae 
DuMoulin, Mr. and Mrs. Hugh Macdonald, Mr. 
and Mrs. Mortimer Clarke, Rev. G. Macbeth 
and Miss Milligan, the Misses Michie, Mr, and 
was a great success, The music by the harpers Mrs. Cowan, Miss Fannie Small, Dr. MacTavish, 
Mr. and Mrs, Parsons, Mr. Michie, Mrs, Mac- 


year embodying Auld Lang Syne, Home, Sweet | Gillivray, Mr. Small, Mr, Thorburne, Mr. and 


. Miss Maud Snarr’s waltz, Anticipation, was 
thing,” asa mirthful Owl lapsed into English | one of the admired numbers on the programme 
for the Commercial Travelers’ ballin Hamilton. 
Miss Mason’s waltz, Government House, was 
lace dress ; Mrs, Proctor, in a lovely black velvet | also played as an extra, and Mrs. Makcelcan’s 


The annual meeting of the Girls’ Home is 
Mr. Stinson Jarvis, the clever New York 


Miss Edith Wilkinson of Grange avenue is 
at present the guest of Miss Turnbull of Ham- 


Mr. M. Sweetnam, Chief Postoftice Inspector, 
left town on Thursday morning for Halifax, 
wore a striped black and white gown. Miss} and will sail to-day for England by the 
steamship Parisian. Mr, Sweetnam is likely 


-Misses Brown, Rogerson, 


nice. Mrs, Hall received her young friends at 
the door of the dancing-room, and her beaming 
smile of welcome put everyone in the mood to 
be happy. Mrs. Carter has been seriously in- 
disposed, but was present for some time, and 
her genial husband, with Marriage Dramas 
Mr. Brush, were hosts to be thankful for. 
Mcs, Palmer was also present, looking very 
sweet and pleasant, Mrs. Brown, who wore 
dark silk and velvet, and Mrs. Brush, in a hand- 
some toilette of white and yellow, which was 
very becoming. Mrs. Hall wore black; Mrs, 
Carter, pale blue under black lace. Among 
the young ladiesI remarked two lovely twin 
sistera from Buffalo, the Misses Worthington, 
who have brightened ‘several pretty dances, 
and are visiting Mrs. Hall, and Miss Ford of 
Brighton, who was also much admired and who 
is unusually perfect in figure and has a bright 
and winning smile. Miss Norah Eby was 
brightly brunette in a frock with flame red 
chiffon frills, which was most bacoming. 
Miss Scales wore dainty dove-gray silk with 
rosettes and loops of baby ribbon as foot trim- 
ming. Miss McKinnon, a brilliant little blonde, 
wa3 charming in pale blue and black. Miss 
Mathilde Chopitea, the Spanish belle, wore 
pink and cream lace. Miss Laura McGillivray 
was a little snowdrop in pure white. Miss Mc- 
Farlane wore pale blue ; her sister, who has 
pretty, dark eyes, wore dainty pink with a 
touch of maroon. Miss Lamont wore faint 
blue, and had her lovely golden hair simply 
braided. Miss Donna Lamont was in cream 
china silk; Miss Dottie, in pure white. Miss 
Smith wore a pale blue dress, with puce velvet 
sleeves, and was charmingly coiffee. But it 
seems almost a shame to_ particulariza, for 
every youthful maiden had her own special 
charm, and the tout ensemble was like a verit- 
able flower garden of pretty young faces and 
bright young eyes. Among these I remarked : 
Lillie, Hamilton, 
S.oan, Lamport, Coleman, Parsons, Dalton, Mc- 
Murrich, Kingsmill, Mulock, May Reid, Michie, 
Brodie, Staunton, Thompson, Keighley, Ell 
wood, King, Valda, Pearson, Palmer, Gooder- 
ham, Wilkes, Millichamp, and Messrs. Irish, 
Eby, Millichamp, Somerville, Blachford, Burn- 
side, Chandler, Sloan, Joy, Bendelari, Kings- 
mill, Pellatt, Love, Gurney, Smith, Palmer, 
Tilly, Williams, Baird, Thompson, Reid, Sto- 
vell, Ross, Lillie, Lee, McNaught, Martin, Lam- 
port, Bull, Woldie, Eby, Gray, Brodie, Cassels 
and many others. 


The Misses Milligan of Dovercourt road gave 
a large tea last Saturday afternoon, at which a 
number of society p3ople were present. It is 
worth the long ride to receive Miss Milligan’s 
pleasant welcome, and to inspect the spoils she 
had gathered during her Egyptian tour, and I 
noticed many curious glances turned upon the 
quaint Moorish embroideries, the Zulu weapons 
of war, and other queer and interesting things 
which were strewn about the library. Miss 
Milligan wore an elegant black satin gown, 
with a Spanish jacket of gold embroidery, a 
foreign and lovely-looking little garment. Miss 
Helen Milligan, who is home for the holidays 
from New York, wore a light dress. Mrs. 
Hilton looked extremely bright {and bonnie ina 
stylish gown. Miss Ida Milligan wore pale blue, 
Mrs, Milligan black silk, Among the guests 
were: Mr, and Mrs, A. Kirkpatrick, Mrs, and 
Miss Featherstonhaugh, Mrs. Percy Beatty, 
Miss Lottie Wood, Miss Maule, Mrs, Arthur 
Denison, Mr. and Mrs, W. Dunsford, Mr, Ernest 
Thompson, Rev. J. P. Lewis, the Misses 
Ferguson, the Misses Dennistoun, Mr. 
Dick, Miss Louie Denison, Miss Eva Denison 
of Winnipeg, Mr. F. C. E. Cobb, Mrs, Aylmer, 
De. and Mrs. Huycke Garratt, Mrs, Peterson, 
Dr, Taoistle, and many others, 

- 


Oa the same afternoon Miss Hillary, of 
Gloucester street, gave a charming musicalefor 
her guest, Mra. Frances J. Moore of London, 
Needless to chronicle, the music was ex- 
cellent and extremely interesting. Miss Hillary 
sang charmingly Mrs. Moore’s last song, and 
Mrs, Moore played several original morceaux, 
Mes, Nicholson, Miss Gaylord and Miss Carp- 
mael also took part. A dainoty buffet tempted 
one to taste and see how good things were, 


















its present affairs, This will interest the large 
number of Toronto people who are or aim to 
be proficient in French. 


* 

Mrs. G, T. Blackstock, who spent the Christ- 
mas holidays with her mother, left for a short 
visit to Chicago on Wednesday. She is ex- 
pected home next week. 


On December 28 a very enjoyable progressive 
whist party was given at the Parsonage, 
Springfield on-Credit, by Mrs. Hindes, on the 
occasion of the visit of her sister, Miss Spils- 
bury. Dr. Spilsbury of Toronto was also one of 
the guests, 


* 

A couple of small dances were given, one on 
December 30 by Lady Parker, the other on 
January 2 by Mrs. J. H. Hector, in honor of 
Mr. Arthur Gorden of the Governor-General’s 
Body Guard, Ottawa. 


* 

Rev. Otho. Croft is about to remove from 
Streetsville to Markham. Mr. and Mrs. Croft 
will bear away with them all good wishes 
from their many friendsin the neighborhood. 

Last Saturday evening Mr. W. B. Maclean 
was presented with a very handsome onyx clock 
by the employees of Messrs, Sloan and Crow- 
ther, on the eve of his leaving this firm, where 
he has held a good position for eleven years. 

* 


Mr. Daniel Spry, P. O. Inspector, of Barrie, 


was in town last week. 
* 


Miss Paterson of Port Perry is staying with 
Mrs. Linton of John street. 


Lieut. Colonel Gray has returned from his 
inspection of arms and accoutrements in the 
Militia armories. 


Last Saturday efternoon the Bay presented 
avery gay aspect; thousands were gracefully 
gliding over the ice in different directions, 
Mr. Louis Rubenstein of Montreal, the re- 
nowned skater, was acenter of attraction for 
an immense number who are interested in 
fancy skating, and who watched the many in- 
tricate figures cut by Mr. Rubenstein with 
delight. J 


Miss Alice Tait and Master Eddie Reburn 
sang at a concert in Milton on Saturday even- 
ing, December 31. 


Dr. P. H. Spohn of Penetanguishene was in 
the city recently. 


A number of the friends of Mr. R. J. Gibson, 
B.A., gave him a hearty send-off in the form of 
adinner at Webb's on Friday evening of last 
week. Mr. Gibson is about to leave for Den- 
ver, Colorado, to reside, on account of his health. 
While in Toronto he has made hosts of friends. 
Among those present were: Messrs, A. W. 
Ballantyne, J.E. Jones, W. Grant, H. Cody, 
W. Spotton, J.D. Spence, A. T. Hunter and 
F, Snider. 


- 

I regret to chronicle the sudden death of Mr, 
George Harvey Douglas, who has made many 
friends in Toronto in the last two or three 
years. Mr. Douglas was a clever and promis- 
ing young lawyer, and was very cheerful and 
willing in his professional services in aid of 
one of our large city charities, the Girls’ Home, 

7. 

Mrs, Alexander Cameron is out of town. She 

will return to Toronto in about two weeks, 
a 


Mrs. Homer Dixon gives a dance on Tuesday 
evening, which will be a most enjoyable affair. 


Mrs, Arthurs’ pink and white ball will be one 
of the most lovely affairs ever given in Toronto, 
and is being looked forward to by scores of 
society folk with anticipations of extreme 
pleasure, The artistic part of this event will 
be perfect, under the clever hands of Mrs, 
Arthurs, whose designs and ideas for beauty of 


The Wanderers’ Club give their annual At 
Home at the Pavilion on the 27th of this 
month, The lady patronesses of this popular 
eventare: Mesdames A. B. Lee, Wm. Britton, 
Guy Warwick, R. B. Hamilton, C, A. B, Brown, 
C. H. Nelson, jr., Charles Sparks, Pellatt, T. 
W. Dyas, and J. B. Hall. Great preparations 
are on foot, and those who remember the love- 
ly dance given last winter by the Wanderers 
will keep the evening of the 27th free for the 
coming ball. 


7 
Mrs. Woodhouse of Spadina avenue gavea 
children’s party on Tuesday evening for her 
little sons. A very happy evening was spent 
by the young people from 5.30 to 9 o'clock. 
A party of Toronto people attended the 
Aurora ball last Wednesday. 


Miss Minnie Hoskins of Fretherne, Deer 
Park, gives a young folks’ progressive euchre 
party on January 10, 


Miss Lottie Wood of 97 Avenue road gave a 
lovely progressive euchre party on Wednesday 
evening. Among the guests were: Misses 
Alice Howland, Mulock, Parsons, Temple, 
Hoskins, Leys, Stevenson, Laing, Buchan, and 
Messrs. A. Boyd, Minty, Muntz, J. B. McLean, 
Hoskins, Laing, G. Boyd, Jones, Ketchum, 
McMillan, Lee Pemberton, Wood and Leys. 
Miss Kate Stevenson won the lady’s first prize 
and Mr. E, Hoskins the gentleman's priza. 
The booby prizes fell to Miss Parsons and Mr. 
Laing. 


The Commercial Travelers’ Ball in Hamilton 
attracted about one hundred Toronto people on 
Friday of last week, and was a very fine affair. 
The Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs, Kirk- 
patrick, Mr. Arthur and Miss Kirkpatrick were 
among the guests. Mrs, Kirkpatrick wore 
white and gold brocade; Miss Kirkpatrick, 
pale and dark green. 


This is essentially the children’s season and 
the little ones have as many engagements as 
their elders, until the middle of the month, 
when they must return to their lessons again. 

Miss Jessie Denison had a large party at 
Rusholme last week. 


Master Roy Nordheimer entertained his 
small friends at a beautiful Christmas tree 
party on Friday, December 23, The Misses 
Nordheimer had a dance on Tuesday, Jan- 
uary 3. Theinvitations were wisely limited to 
between the ages of ten and fifteen years, so 
that all enjoyed themselves. 


Miss Beatrice and Master Dadley Hagarty 
had a large children’s party last night, 
The large rooms in the Chief Justice's 
residence on Simcoe street are peculiarly 
adapted for entertaining ; they were all thrown 
open on the occasion of this merry party. 


Master Godfrey Spragge’s Christmas party 
comes off on Monday, January 9. 


Miss Muriel Macdougall of Rusholme road 
gave a very enjoyable dance on Tuesday even- 
last. . 

Mrs. Donald Ridout of Tyndall avenue, Park 
dale, gave a party for her son, Master Norman 
Ridout, last week. ‘ 


Alex, K. Drake, of Cockburn & Drake, has 
returned from the European markets, 
* 


An At Home was given on Wednesday after. 
noon last by Mrs. Leele of Jarvis street. The 
arrangements were perfect in every detail, ex- 
quisite music and a profusion of flowers every- 
where. Mrs. Leele was assisted in receiving her 
many friends by Mrs, R, J. Allan, 

+ 


Invitations are out for a large At Home at 


effect are known far and wide since the Olde | Mrs, G, B, Smith's, to be held on Thursday even- 

Englyshe Fayre. Wonderful whispers of de-| jing January 12, at her home, 454 Sherbourne 

corative delights and murmurs of recherche | street. Dancing will be en regle after hal 

costumes are floating in the air, and society is | past ten. 

on the qui vive for January 11. 
7 





. 


Rev. D. J. and Mrs. Macdonnell were At | Commerce, Woodstock, has been removed to 
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LABATT'S LONDON ALE AND STOUT. 


For Dietetic and Medicinal Use, the most wholesome tonics and 
beverages available, 


Eight Medals and 






































GOLD MEDAL 


Jacobs Sparrow s Operatlouse 


; COMMENCING 


week MONDAY, JAN, 9 


OF : 
FUN : 


Matinees Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday 


A Whirlwhind of Wit 
A Tornado of Fun 


THE E3TABLISHED COMEDIAN 


JOHN T. KELLY 


AIDED BY 


Florrie West, Adelaide Randall, Harry Kelly 
And a Funny Company 
IN THE MERRY ECCENTRICITY 


McFEE OF DUBLIN 


It'll Make You Forget Your Troubles 


Songs NK Costumes 


Dances Scenery 
Next Attraction - - BREEZY TIMES 


- NOTICE - 


The adjourned general meeting of the shareholders of 
the Sheppard Pablishing Company (Limited) will be held 
at the offires of the said company on 


Wednesday, January 11, 1893 
AT 3 O'CLOCK, P.M. 
When the annual statement will be presented and officers 
elected for the ensuing year. 
JOHN A. TAYLOR, Secretary. 








the East Torontobranch. His many friends in 
Toronto will be glad to see him in the city once 


more, 
7 


Miss Edith Evans of St. Mary street left on 
Wednesday to visit friends in Baltimore, Md., 
for about six weeks. Miss Evans will be greatly 
missed by her large circle of friends. | 


Iam sorry to hear of the serious illness of | 
Mr. James H. Pearce, at his residence, Bever- | 
ley street. Mrs. Pearce has, on that account, 
shortened her visit to Nassau, W. I., and re- | 
turned last Saturday. 2 | 


Rev. D. MacCabe of Ottawa University spent 
part of this week in the city. 
. 


Mrs. P. D. Ross of Ottawa is visiting her | 
mother, Mrs. Littlejohn of Church street. 


Mrs. Murdoch of Penzam is spending the 
winter with Mrs, Charles Brown of 42 Isabella 


street. 


Miss Mary Robinson of 381 Bathurst street | 
leaves shortly for England, whence she will | 


go to school in Scotland. | 


Messrs. Nordheimer are making efforts to | 
bring Paderewski, the pianist, here again | 
about February 1, if a satisfactory number of 
tickets are subscribed for by local patrons of 


music, 
* 


Mr. E. Clouston, general manager of the | 


Bank of Montreal, was in town lately. | 
Z 


Hon. John Dryden has been in the city for a | 
few days. 





Mr. Chas. S. Botsford left for Europe this | 


week, | 
7 


Col. W. H. Hutton of Montreal was in town | 
recently. 


Dr. J. C. Campbell of Jefferson Medical Col- 
lege, Philadelphia, was in the city over Sunday. 
7 


Mr. C. Rowland Orr, Chicago representative 
of The Century, was in the city this week. 


Last Wednesday afternoon The Private 
Secretary at the Academy proved a great 
attraction toa large audience. Among those 
present I remarked: Miss Mulock, Miss 
Bertha Grantham, Miss Hayes, Mr, and Mrs. 
Hudspeth of Lennoxville, Miss Williams, Miss 
Alice Williams, Miss Cameron, Mr. and Mrs, 
Mason, Miss Victoria and Miss T, Mason, Miss 
Strathy, Mr. and Mrs, L. Grahame, Miss B, 
McKinnon, Dr. Oronhyatekha. 

o 





Cards are out for a large At Home to be 
given by Mrs, (Dr.) Young at her residence, 
145 College street, on Wednesday next, from 


4 to 7 o'clock. 


Miss Emma Forde of Brighton spent a few 
days of last week with the Misses MacFarlane 


of Jarvis street. 


Miss Morrison of Euclid avenue gave a very 
enjoyable euchre party on Friday evening last 
in honor of her friend Miss Ritchey of Pitts- 
burg, who is spending a few weeks in Toronto. 
The first prizes were won by Miss Botsford and 


Mr, Sampson. e 


Mr. Grenville P. Kleiser, the well known 
elocutionist, has returned from a successful 
tour of the Pacific coast, 


7: 

Mrs, J. D. King’s dance on December 29 was 
a most enjoyable one, A large gathering of 
young people were reveived in a most charm- 
ing manner by Miss Elizabeth King, the pretty 
daughter of the house, who, with her friend, 
Miss Thompson, made two delightful hostesses, 
Many of the same bright faces which lent color 
and happiness to Mrs, J. B. Hall’s dance were 
present at Mrs, King’s. A correspondent says 
that Miss Maud Scales was by many considered 


Mr. Fred McMain of the Canadian Bank of | the belle, but where I know so many sweet 
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World’s Great Exhibitions 


JOHN LABATT 


London, Ont. 
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Ten Diplomas at the 





JAMAICA 18913 


Wishing our many Friends and 


Customers a 


HAPPY NEW YEAR 


HENRY A. TAYLOR 


119 King St. West 





ROSES, ROSES 


Carna‘ions, Violets, Mignonette 
and Smilax 
Fresh Cut Roses My Specialty 


DECORATIVE PLANTS FOR HIRE 


H. DALE 


238 Yonge Street Telephone 783 


‘Trust Funds 


To loan. Lowest rates. No com- 
mission charged. Apply direct. 


THOMSON, HENDERSON & BELL 
Board of Trade Building 
ToRONTO 


bi 4) i 


25¢50°% 812° eS MERE 
Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat, Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee, 


{ pe, PATENT CORSETS 
| 7 ODS Are the Best. 
j Prepared bya Newand 


\ eavear Special Scientific Process. 
IZODS couétre Medical ovinion recommeds them 
for THE HEALTH. 

Public opinion all over the world 
unanimous that they are wunsur- 
passed for COMFORT. STYLE. 
AND DUBABILITY. SaLD 
IN EVeRY ‘TOWN THROUGHOLD 
Tae Worip. Name and Trade 
mark, Anchor, on every pair sad 
box. Ask your Draper or Outfitter 
for IZOD'S make; take no other, 
and see you get them, as bad makes 
are often soldtorsake of extra pre“t. 

Write for our sheet of Drawings 


anne 

“*E. IZOD & SON. 
80, Milk St., London. 

Manufactory: LANDPORT, HANTS. 


MISS PLUMMER 
MODISTE 


Respectfully informs her many customers that she hae 
removed from 59 Gloucester Street to 


ROOM 28, ODDFELLOWS’ HALL 


Cor. Yonge and College Streets, 1st Floor. 


ARTISTIC : DRESSMAKING 
MRS. J. P. KELLOGG, 536 Church St. 



























Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects 
a Specialty 
High class costuming after French and American 


measurements. 


Dance 
Programmes 


AND 


Invitations 


Printed or Kngraved 


JAS. BAIN & SON’S 


52 King St. East TORONTO 


FOR SALE 


That exceedingly well-built, detached brick residence, 
No. 171 Bloor Stzeet East ; eleven rooms ; lot 36 x 150 feet. 


Apply— 
or 64 Wellington Street West 


. x. LOUGH, F.C.0O. (Eng.) 
Mz.*. s can All Sainte’ Church, fEre:) 
Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 


Exceptional facilities for Organ students. Pupils pre- 
musical examinations. Harmony and counter- 


pared 
b espondence. 
point taught by correepimOntarie Street, Toronte 





















































































































*Varsity -Chat. 





OW that residence is open to 
undergraduates in arts only, it 
is announced by those active in 
the recent eviction that the ac 
commodation will promptly be 
takenuy. The medicalstudents, 
School of Practical Science Men, 

and graduates in arts taking the law course, 
ordered to go forth and seek shelter elsewhere, 
were not so treated because of improper con- 
duct, but because the regulations provide that 
residence is for the accommodation of under- 
grads. in arts alone, The boys did not wish to 
go, and when off on their holidays they locked 
up their stuff in their old rooms, but the doors 
were gently opened and the elegant carpet and 
furniture were deposited out in the cold 


world. 
* 


Mr. Sydney B. Woods, ’94, now swings his 
facile pen as a regular member of thestaff of the 
Evening News. He, as all who have noticed the 
scholarship list will know, is among the best 
students in political economy and constitu- 
tional history that we have, and moreover, he 
knows by training and experience elsewhere 
what it is to write a well balanced paragraph. 
To do this, is something more than can be per- 
formed by ninety per cent. of our undergradu- 
ates. He is well posted, progressive and 


aggressive. 3 


Those who neglected to study last session 
have made capital new year resolves and much 
may be expected of themif they carry out to 
a finish all that they have pledged themselves 
to do. Alas, however, for the weakness of 
human nature. 


* 
Princeton, I understand, is in New Jersey, 
from which place cometh Prof. Baldwin. It 
was there he received his training in philosophy 
and psychology, and acquired that felici'ous 
style in which he expresses his thoughts in 
writing. Doubtless as a philosopher and 
psychologist (especially the latter) he has heard 
of teaberry, a drink used by the farmers in his 
State, and by the descriptions given of its 
effects a little of it might increase the powers 
of comprehersion of his students. The drink 
seems to be for philosophers and psychologists 
solely. Itis said that teaberry effects a man 
cumulatively. It begins with his toes, which, 
if he has had eight or ten drinks, begin to be 
lively and somewhat intoxicated. He feels as 
if the toes belonged to some other being, and 
he is somewhat surprised at the exhilarated 
condition in which he notices they are. The 
teaberry gives him the mental power to dis- 
sociate himself from his toes, and to be a 
spectator of the way in which the effects of the 
teaberry start from his toes to his feet, then up 
to his knees. Great philosophers have written 
learned and unintellizgib'e volumes on the dis- 
tinction between the Ego, that is I, and the 
self-conscious self, which is the power in 
philosophical works of standing apart from the 
Ego, and of glaring at itin the critical mood. 
This drink is not manufactured by distillers or 
brewers, it is made by farmers themselves. It 
is worth a trial by our young psychologists 
just to enable them to glare at the Egoin the 
critical mood. ADAM RvrFvs, 
—_——-> 
To *Gyps Everywhere, Especially at 
Trinity. 








For Saturday Night. 

Hail, horde of vultures ! mercenary flock 

Who cultivated ears with aspirate-dropping shock ; 

Yet keener anguish give by aspirates putting in, 

Or, as ye’d doubtiess call it, ‘* haiches hadding hin.” 
Devoted crew! who sometimes bring our coal, 

But not (Apollo, save the rhyme) unless you're strictly tole, 
Tell me, I prithee, dollar-loving band, 

Headed by “ porter” and with cockneys manned, 

Have e’er your thick-skulled brains with reason thrilled, 
Or are your thoughts with “‘ tips” completely filled ’ 

Has ’t ever to sour wall’d-in wite occurred, 

(But no—it could never—to suppose it is absurd) 

That while your minds in Lethe acfily sleep, 

Our rooms are sadly needful of but one good sweep 

A. 8. Boppy. 

























December 26, 1892 Cc. 


*Gyps are the servants ina college who attend to beda, 


bring coal, etc. Gyp is from the Greek, meaning a vulture. 





Art and Artists. 


IMETHING of more 
thau usual importance 
attracts lovers of art to 
theroomsofthe O.S. A., 


Academy of Music, this 












Ave ba Bs 7 week. It is not an or 
EE dinary exhibit of work 

Ps, done by members of the 
Spal | society. The pictures 
Ae . ate on the wall are those 
puvibiticud vy « meuibers for the honor ofa 
piace at the Columbian Exhibition in Chicago. 


Only a few, comparatively speaking, can be so 
honored, because the amount of wall space 
allotted to Canadian art at the World's Fair 
is no greater than that covered at the O. S.A., 
while members ofthe R.C. A. arestill to be 
heard from. The Ottawa and Montreal men 
will claim a fair share of space. Merit must 
decide, and the judges who measure the merits 
of pictures will find it about as ticklish a busi 


ness as they ever undertook. Whatever is 

' done will dissatisfy some, so the idea of giving 
satisfaction might as well be abandoned at the 
start. 


Paul Peel's painting, The Venetian Bather, is 
undoubtedly one of the best that will hangamong 
the Canadian works at the Fair. One makes 
no mad venture in taking for granted that it 
will be chosen. E,. Wyly Grier’s chief contri 
hution is his famous portrait of Miss Cawthra. 
G, A. Reid has made a wonderful improvement 
in his Foreclosing the Mortgage, which called 
down so much mixed praise and blame last 
spring. He has altered the light, filled in a 
great amount of detail, relieved the sombre 
foreground with a basket and a stool, touched 
up the figures somewhat, until one looks in 
vain for those objectionable features once con- 
spicuous in the painting. As it now stands 
that picture equals its great companion and 
predecessor, Mortgaging the Homestead. 
Ernest Thompson's Awaited in Vain hangs on 
the south wall, and notwithstanding the un- 
conventionality of its subject, [ hope the com- 
mittee will not compromise by choosing either 
Thompson's deer or fox picture instead of his 
sensational production. J. W. L, Forster's 


oy oi Bt. 

















gaped as if he had been a chicken with the pip. 

At last, however, having rubbed his eyes to 
make sure that he was awake and not dream- 
ing, he did find his tongue and blurted out : 

** What the devil will the colonel say?” 

Hearing him speak, though he had evidently 
not caught the words, the chalk-colored youth 
addressed himself to him : 

* Are you,” he said, in a voice like an echo of 
some mournful melody, ‘‘ are you one of my 
future comrades-in-arms?” 

One of the bystanders went off into a fit of 
laughter, but D'Arcy was too thoroughly aston- 
ished even to smile, 

**My name is D'Arcy, and I am a lieutenant 
in the 9th Dragoons, if that’s what you mean,” 
he said brusquely. ‘‘I suppose you're Mr. 
Smith?” 

The mournful one passed a beringed hand 
across his eyes, and a spasm, I suppose of pain, 
flickered across his gaunt face. 

**May I beg,” shivering slightly, ‘‘ that you 
will give me my full name—as the greatest 
favor? Ah, thanks!” 

**Hey?” said D'Arcy, puzzled and beginning 
to get cross, 

‘*My full name—Plantagenet de Montmor- 
ency-Smith. Ah, thanks!” 

** Well, you'd better come into the ante-room, 
Mr. Plantagenet de Montmorency-Smith,” put 
in Gordon, with a good-natured laugh, as he 
would have done if he had suddenly had a 
hopeless imbecile thrown on his hands, 
* You're just in time for lunch. Col. Graves 
has gone home, so you cannot report yourself 
tohim. The major is hunting to-day.” 

** Ah, thangs!” murmured the esthetic im- 
becile feebly. 

**But these cabs must be emptied,” Gordon 
wenton. ‘ Bolton—hi, Bol—ton!” 

“Yes, sir!” was responded from above, and 
immediately a servant came running from the 
officers’ quarters. 

“Do you know who is told off to Mr. Smith?” 

“Yes, sir; Wilkins, sir, for the present.” 

“Then get those cabs cleared, and get him 
to take Mr. Smith's things up to his room. 
But—er—Smith, by the by, what—er—I beg 
your pardon,” for the youth had sent a quiver- 
ing hand very nearly into Gordon’s astonished 
face. 

‘* My full name—the greatest tavor—Planta- 
genet de Montmorenc; -Smith ; ah, thanks!” 

‘Oh, devil take your Plantagenet de Mont- 
morency!” muttered Gordon. ‘‘ Well, Mis-ter 
Plan-tag-e-net-de-Montmor-ency—Smith—what 
have you got in those two furniture vans?” 

The youth waved his hands expansively. 

“A few trifles of high art; some specimens 
of early Italian pre-Raffaelite Renaissance——” 

** Hey—what?” burst out Jerrards, who was 
an artist of no mean order. 

The untidy, carroty head turned slowly to- 
ward him, and a pitying smile overspread the 
gaunt features. ‘“‘They are art terms, my 
brother,” he said, with supreme but fine scorn. 
‘*Some future day I will endeavor to explain 
them.” 

** Oh, Lord!” ejaculated Jerrards blandly. 

**Well, never mind that,” put in Gordon, 
who wanted his lunch instead of a disquisition 
on art, good, bad or indifferent. ‘‘The ques- 
tion is: What is to be done with those vans? 
Are they full?” 

* Quite so,” answered P. de M. Smith, se- 
renely. ‘‘ Full of rare and priceless treasures ; 
broidered stuffs from Mecca, portierres from 
Cashmere, perfumes from Araby, enamels 
from Limoges, curios from the East, pottery-—” 

“* Well, they'll soon get smashed among sol- 
dier servants and railway porters—that’s one 
comfort,” said Gordon unfeelingly. ‘But 
where are they to go for the present? You 
know you will only have one room here, 14 x 15, 
if as large.” 

‘**Let the horses be unyoked and they can re- 
main forthe present. I must have chambers 
in the town,” said the youth with a superb air, 

* Well, the colonel ’ll settle that question,” 
said Gordon. ‘‘ Then, Wilkins, just look after 
them, will you?” 

‘** Yes, sir,” answered Wilkins, who had been 
staring with all his eyes at his new master, 
and now went off sniggering audibly. 

‘“*Am I to be inflicted with a servant called 
Wilkins?” asked Mr, P. de M. Smith, plain- 
tively. ‘“‘Myown servants are coming—Isi- 
dore will arrive with the remainderof my 
luggage shortly.” 

“Oh, Wilkins isn’t a bad name,” said St. 
George brusquely, speaking for the first time. 
** You'll get used toit. Ifnot, there’s the Hon. 
Reginald Generille in my troop—perhaps he’d 
suit you better—only here he's called Tom 
Brown, and I don’t Know that he'd accept a 
post as servant.” 

** Ah, thanks.” 

St. George muttered something savagely 
about an idiot, with an adjective tacked on to 
the term, which I need not repeat—it was 
utterly thrown away on the melancholy youth, 
who had put himself into a three-cornered at- 
titude against the wall, while his sad eyes con- 
templated his new surroundings with a gaze so 
utterly hopeless that it would have touched 
the heart of anyone but a Philistine of a 
cavalry officer. 

**Mr. Smith,” said Gordon loudly, ** won't 
you take your hat off and come to the table ?” 

Mr. Smith cast his shapeless hat upon the 
ground, 

‘Pray pardon me; I wasin a reverie,” he 
said simply. 

** Looks queerer without his hat than he does 
with it,” muttered D'Arcy to Jerrards, 

‘Infinitely. I say, D'Arcy, he has taken all 
the shine out of you.” 

“By Jove, you're right,” returned D'Arcy. 
**Inever saw such a brute in my life, ana I 
can’t think what the devil the colonel will 
say.” 

‘*Not the usual 
Jerrards laughed, 
to be present at the meeting. 
it for a fiver.” 

He certainly did look very queer without his 
hat. His carroty hair was thick as a mop—was 
parted precisely in the middle—coming down 
to his eyebrows and over his ears. He was 
leaning back in his chair, apparently lost in an- 
other reverie, out of which he roused himself 
with a slow coming back to life when he was 
addressed by one of the waiters. 

‘It is but little I want,” he said, waving him 
away. ‘I need it not, minion.” 

The man stared at him in speechless aston- 
ishment, and the youth continued : 


portrait of Miss Maude is there andin good 
light. It always impressed me as one of his 
most delicate pieces of work. F. M. Bell- 
Smith has quite a lot of work on the wall, both 
in oils and water colors. I always preferred 
his water colors to his oils and find it so in 
this case. Iso recently gave a write-up of his 
work that nothing remains to be said here, 












F. A. Verner contributes several pictures. 
St. Clair Flats is the best water color I have 
seen by this artist. Milking Time and The 
Stampede of Buffalo are two good animal 
studies, the latter possessing much life and 
vigor. W. A. Sherwood’s Comradés, depicting 
the friendship of a boy and dog, is the best 
thing he has ever painted, though the cloth in 
the basket might be toned down a trifle ; 
the Little Gamblers is clever, but somewhat 
low in tone. T. Mower Martin sends several 
Rocky Mountain scenes, of which the Kick- 
ing Horse Valley is perhaps the best; his 
woodland sketch Ab, There! is natural and 
well handled. Y. T. Saito’s pictures all 
show good drawing, but are somewhat bard. 
C. Alexander contributes Gamins at Play. The 
landscape in this picture is broadly handled 
and good, but the figures lack grace of contour. 
Gathering Plums is by the same artist. Miss 
Tully’s portrait of Miss L. Le Fevre is a clever 
piece of work ; the pose of the figure is natural, 
the flow of lines graceful, and the flesh tints 
blend well. Miss F. Adams’ In the Studio is 
also well executed. C. M. Manly exhibits two 
landscapes, Heather Land and Land of the 
Peach and Vine, both of which are broadly and 
boldly handled; M. Matthews’ Lifting Mists 
has the same good feature. R. F. Gagen has 
some clever, well colored landscapes, Mount 
Desert, Frenchmen’s Bay, and Ebb Tide, Mr, 
W. Revell’s Crossed by Shades and Sunny 
Gleams is his best exhibit. Miss May Martin’s 
Twilight is cleverly drawn and the sky well 
put in, but there is a lack of softness and mys- 
tery inthe whole. D. Fowler sends three good 
pictures, Duck, Stork, and a very clever land- 
scape. J. T. Rolph sends in some good water 
colors. This report does not pretend to refer 
to the work of everyone contributing to the 
exhibition, but merely to such pictures as at- 
tracted my attention. 
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I wish to say, and in saying it I express the 
sentiment of the press and the public, that Mr, 
R. F. Gagen is a most popular and satisfactory 
ofticer to have charge of the O. S, A. rooms 
during an exhibit. His courtesy and his quiet 
readiness to please and oblige visitors makes a 
visit to the exhibition more enjoyable than it 
might otherwise prove. VAN. 



















A Regimental A¢sthete. 


‘* New sub. comes to-day, I suppose?” 

‘Yes. Isha'n’t be sorry forone. There'll be 
one more for that confounded duty. By the 
by, what's his name? Does anyone know?” 
looking around enquiringly. 

‘‘ Smith,” answered St. George, from the 
depths of a big chair and a newspaper. 

“Smith!” repeated D'Arcy. ‘‘Oh!” 

** Can't all be D’'Arcys and St. Georges,” ob- 
served Jerrards, laughing. 

‘* Why, no, of course not,” returned D’Arcy 
seriously. **I don’t know that it would be de- 
sirable—must be some hewers of wood and 
drawers of water ; only somehow they ought to 
keep out of aregiment, or at least go into the 
Line.” : 

‘* Well, don’t let the chief come in and hear 
you,” put in Gordon. ‘‘ We shall have him 
jawing on the subject tor a month.” 

‘*No,” cried D'Arcy, joining in the general 
laugh. ‘‘It’s anodd thing, though—a deuced 
odd thing,” puffing out a great cloud of smoke 
and watching it mount slowly into the air, 
‘that a man with such an utter absence of 
breed as the chief should be so ultra select in 
his company. First thing when a fellow joins 

s: ‘Isheinthe Book?’ By Jove! one might 
wear the book to ribbons before we should find 
any of his belongings therein.” 

** What are his belongings?” from behind the 
newspaper. 

‘*Haven’t the least idea,” answered D’Arcy. 

** Bristol he comes from,” said Gordon. 

“Ob, I'mtold,” put in Jerrards, “that his 
father’s a fifth-rate attorney, who made a lot of 
money by usury—gentleman by act of Parlia- 
ment,” with a laugh at his own joke, 

‘*Hallo! here’s the youngster coming,” ex- 
claimed D'Arcy. ‘‘ One, two, three, four, five 
cabs! Good Lord! and a furniture van, Now, 
what the devil can he be bringingin a furni- 
ture van?” 

‘“*By George! there’s another,” cried Jer- 
rards. ‘* Does he expect he’s going to have all 
the barracks to himself?” 

The first cab, ashe spoke, drew upto the 
door of the ante-room, whereupon several of- 
ficers trooped out to inspect the new arrival. 

He alighted immediately—a tall, limp youth, 
whose carroty hair flowed in lank waves on 
either side of his head to his shoulders ; whose 
large-featured, clean shaven face was wan and 

sad, and of a chalk like hue; under whose 
eyes were great hollow dark lines, which made 
the dark orbs blacker and more profoundly 
melancholy than probably they would have 
been had their owner looked alert and lively. 

He wore a short velvet jacket, without but- 
tons, and fastened at the throat by a double- 
jeweled ciasp; he hada wide collar, like an 
exaggerated Kton boy with a bad laundress 
and a poor supply of starch; on his fingers 
were many and strange rings ; on his left wrist 
a bracelet—a broad band of gold, bearing in 
raised and burnished old English characters 
this inscription : 

“FOR OUR LADYE OF PAIN,” 







































































































On his untidy head was a huge felt hat, of 
the size, shape and that degree of softness 
much affected by the masters of the earlier 
Flemish school of painting, or by itinerant 
musicians of southern nationality in more 
n odern days. 

Thus the new subaltern presented himself to 
the astonished officers of the 9th Dragoons. 
D'Arcy, who for cool cheek and unabashed im- 
pudence was considered the showman of the 
regiment, was thoroughly taken abick; he 
stood stock-still, staring at him as if he had 
been suddenly frozsn to ice—perhaps for the 
very first time in the course of his existence 
(five and twenty years of it) he was in the 
plight of being absolutely without anything to 
say for himself; in truth, he just stood and 
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‘Very glad to see you, 
** By Jove, but I’ll take care 
I wouldn't miss 
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replied, *‘ and he will disturb no one.” 


ductor; ‘I couldn't allow my own dog here. 


young woman excitedly ; 
no one!” and with indignant tread she marched 
to the baggage car, tied her doy, and returned. 
About fifty, miles further on, when the conduc- 
tor came along again, she asked him: 
you tell me if my dog is all right?” 


“but you tied him to a trunk, and he was 
thrown off with it at the last station.” 

































Street West and Subway, corner Bathurst Street an 


“ Give me some fair water.” 

“Tshouldn’t wonder if this don’t turn the 
colonel into a driveling idiot, muttered 
D'Arcy confidently to Jerrards, “ “are 70 l 9” 

‘* Won't you eat anything?” said Gordon to “6 . Tue sounpeen.” 
“the shock” at that moment. 

“Tt is but little I want,” answered he. 

“But I wants it reg’lar, and I wants it 
strong,” said D'Arcy, all at once finding suffici- 
ent wit to quote and improvise at the same 
time. 

**The shock” closed his eyes with a shudder 
of pain, in the midst of which Jerrards ex- 
claimed : 

‘*There’s a couple more cabs coming.” 

“Isidore,” murmured ‘the shock ” feebly. 

“Isidore’s a d—-d sight smarter looking 
chap than his master,” Jerrards said, sotto 
voce, to his neighbors. 

A moment later a mess waiter entered and 
made a communication to Gordon. 

“Mr, Smith, sir, has come to join.” 

Gordon rose and went into the ante-room 
with a puzzled face. ‘‘The shock” was in a 
deep reverie. 

‘** We’ve got one Mr. Smith,” they heard him 
say to the new arrival. ‘“ Why, how'd you do? 
You're little Ted Smith of Chorley Manor— 
knew the face in a minute. Then who the 
devil’s the other fellow?” 

‘““What’s he like? I should look after the 
spoons if I were you.” 

‘** Well, come in and have a look at him,” 
Gordon said cordially. ‘Come in. Gentle- 
men, let me introduce Mr. Smith, new subalt 
ern, old friend and neighbor of mine,” 

There was a general greeting except from 
“*the shock,” who did not look up, but was 
still sunk in his reverie, 

“‘ By the way, ‘Mr.—Plan-tag-e-net de Mont- 
mo-ren-cy—Smith,’” 

“* My friend,” looking up dreamily. 

“I think you informed us that you had come 
to join the 9th Dragcons,” 

Not a muscle of the gaunt face moved : the 
gaze of the melancholy eyes never wavered. 
At last he said coolly : 

“ Why, cert’nly.” 

There was a regular yell of laughter from 
every man round the table, waiters and all. 

“It’s Tottles,” screamed Jerrards, snatching 
at the carroty wig. 

‘““ What an ass you are, 
one. 

“What a splendid get-up!” laughed an- 


He Enjoyed It, 


“Do you enjoy football?” he asked of the 
man who sat next him at the game, 





A Practical Man. 


Van Winkle—Hello, old man, what are you 
going to do with those rugs? 

Von Blumer—My wife wanted all the dust 
shaken out of them, so I am going to take 
them down-town in a Fifth avenue stage. 

to 


Her Point of View. 


Dangle—Never in a single engagement did 
England ever get the best of us. 

Angle—Perhaps not, in an engagement ; there 
is no law allowing an Englishman to knock a 
woman down until she becomes his wife. 








Finest Health and Pleasure Resort 
yn the South 


Mountain Park Hotel 


HOT SPRINGS, North Carolina 


Healthiest place in America. Grand mountain ecenery. 
Fine bracing air. Bright, sunny days. Excellent hotel; 
best cuisine ; peifect service. 

Luxurious Baths in Natural Hot 

Water 


Plenty of amusement. Pullman car service from New York 
to our door without change. For illustrated book and 


rates address— 
W. F. ROSS, Proprietor 





M}Ss B. PATON DESIRES TO MAKE 
the announcement to her numerous friends and 
patrons that ehe is prepared to preeent for their considera 
tion the very latest Euglish, French and American 
fashions. Parisian dinner and evening dresses, designed 
by L. Michau, medalist, and Dayou’s File, editeurs of the 
Paris Toilette Journal de Mode. Tailor-made suite and 
riding habits a specialty. MISS PATON 
R, Walker & Sons, King St. East 


OUR STOCK 


Is replete with a specially selected assortment of TWEEDS 
and FABRICS, suitable for street, carriage and 
evening wear. 


MISSES E. & H JOHNSTON 


122 King Street West 


Our Three Departments 


IN MILLINERY 
Fashionable Stock 
Newest Shades 








Tottles!” cried 


other. Latest Designe 
“I think I took you in, you fellows,” Tottles ae ee 


laughed. ‘It was an awful lot of trouble, but 
D’Arcy’s face alone was worth all the bother. 
By George ! it was inimitable when he blurted 
out, ‘What the devil will the colonel say?’ 
I'll be shot if he had a word to say for himself,” 

But D’Arcy’s tongue had come back to him. 

‘*T always thought you rather good-looking, 
Tottles,” he said coolly, “but without your 
mustache and with a carrot-colored wig, you're 
simply hideous.” 

“TI believe I am,” Tottles admitted, “ but | ScUsrd Street 
your face, my friend, was what the «sthetic 
people would describe as ‘ distinctly precious ” 
—John Strange Winter in Short Stories, 


Our art costuming a specialty. 
Leave orders early to ensure 
prompt attention. 
DRESS CUTTING 
Taught daily by our New 
Tailor System. Inducements 
to agente. Send for illustrated 

Estabiished in 1860. circular. 


J. & A. CARTER, 372 Yonge St., cor. Walton St, 


Miss FAULKNER, Fashionable Dress 
and Mantle Maker. Perfect fit guaranteed, with 
all the leading styles. Reasonable prices to all. 118 








les 
LADIES! a 
CLEAR, FRESH com ion, FREE 


fron blotch, blemi roughness, 
coarseness, redness, fre. kles, or pim- 
ples, use VIENNA TOILET 
CREAM, the finest preparation for 


the skin, perfectly harmless, and de- 





Had Her Own Way. 








In a parlor car on an Eastern train sat a lightfully perfumed. Very useful for 
richly dressed young woman, tenderly holding gentlemen after shaving. Price 25c. 
Vienna Pharmacal Co. All Druggists. 


a very small poodle, 

“‘Madam,” said the conductor, as he punched 
her ticket, ‘‘I am very sorry, but you can’t 
have your dog in this car, It’s against the 
rules,” 

** T shall hold him in my lap all the way,” she 


Flea & Ce., Agents, Toronto. 


PARK LIVERY 


173 and 175 McCaul Street 


Victorias, Coupes, etc. Fine Horses and Carriages, with 
careful Drivore in Livery. 


“That makes no difference,” said the con- | TELEPHONE 733 W. J. MUNSHAW Prop. 





Dogs must ride in the baggage car. I'll fasten 
him all right for you——” Ze YOUNG 
“Don’t you touch my dog, sir,” said the THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


**T will trust him to 347 Yonge Street, Toronto 


TELEPHONE 679. 






THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
Thies well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
largea and refitted, offers great inducements to the public 
The Dini: g-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
tully arranged and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Best Quality, and the ALES cannot be ee. 
Telephone 1090. ‘HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


“ Will 


‘*Tam very sorry,” said the conductor politely, 





FRANCIS’ PATENT 


Metal Loop Hooks and Eyes 


Patented in Canada, the United States and 
waneyees Countries 


These loops do away with the thread loops and 
eyelets, which have been a nuisance to the Dress- 
maker and Dresswearer, 

The whole fastener is concealed when the gar- 
ment is hooked, 

Their success is due to two features—their 
easy adjustment and the perfect result secured. 
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For Sale by Leading Wholesale and Retail Dealers 








THE BOYS SAY 
“PARISIAN” 


67 to 71 Adelaide St. West. Braneches—98 and 729 Yonge St. 
"PHONES 11277, 1496 and 4081 


And whatthe boyssay “GOES”  -DRY TT AND SEE 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 
COAL 


That the finest laundry work in 
thie city is done at the 





FROM THE 


ONTARIO COAL CO. 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 818 Yonge Street, 10 Kin Swart! East,’ Queer 
’y. 
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The Skull in the Studio. 


“ At last !” he said, 


































































the studio and the| ‘“Knewyou! I have never seen you.” 


lay-figure began to get 


its own. The great | 6° you.” 

half-finished picture 

on the easel beeame | S¢t here?” 

1 dim and colorless, “Ah! that I cannot teil you. 

fi\|, the bowl of roses 
min the window 

Lswayed a little and 

j,dropped a petal 

tear or two and 
=the skull grinned 
sei down over it all. 

A smell of summer floated somewhere in the 
air, making the big room daintily odorous, but 
the skull seemed to be sniffing disdainfully at 
it as it stared blankly from over the Japanese 
cabinet, 

By and by the artist strolled up and flung 
himself down ina chair opposite the picture. 
He was fine of face and strong of figure and he 
looked like a man of determination. He talked 
to himself in a rambling, disconnected fashion, 
puffing away contentedly enough at his short 
pipe. 

“Yes, the picture isn’t bad, eyes good, some- 
thing like Maud Farquhar about the mouth ; 
no, it isn’t, it’s vile; Maud’s mouth is divine. 
Wonder if she'd sit for me—pshaw! of course 
she wouldn't; she couldn't spare the time. 
She likes me though and I’m most certainly in 
love with her. I should be a jolly lucky dog if 
she’d look at me!” Something, was it the 
wind? stirred the roses and fumbled with the 
jaws of the skull, so that they gave out a harsh 
clatter that bore a strange resemblance toa 
laugh, 


**Hullo! old girl,” cried the artist, looking up, 
‘what are you grinning at? You quite startled 
me. Jove! you look ugly through the dusk! 
Strange that some things should be so ugly 
and some so beautiful! Maud will look like 
that seme day. Ugh! what a beastly thought! 
I hope many things will have happened before 
either of us comes to that. Now I may be a 
fool, but I should like to see her just there in 
that chair, with her feet on the fender. What 
dear little feet she has! and what pretty hands! 
Mine looked simply colossal beside them. She 
must like me a little or she wouldn’t have told 
Phillips to say ‘notat home’ to everyone else 
on Wednesday, and she wouldn’t have worn 
my flowers to the McDonald’s, Graham sent 
her some too, I heard him order them. If she 
should love me, what a prospect ! Maud and 
Art!” 

He looked lovingly at his picture and real- 
ized that in that square of canvas lay Maud, 
wealth, fame, everything that meant life to 
him, 

**It is good and it will bring me a name and 
then—.” 

Again came that sound from the skull, fol- 
lowed by a weird whisper as the loose jaws 
shivered in the breeze. The artist started up 
and shut the window and then stood under the 
thing and shook his fist at it. 


** You ugly old thing! I'll smash you. Have 
you a spite against Maud that you interrupt 
me every time I speak of her ? I believe you are 
jealous, you hag; you want to be young and 
beautiful and loved, You’ve had your day ; let 
us have ours. There, now, shut up, there’sa 


a path that none has ever trod before.” 
wards her. 


to suit her. 
hands in her lap. 
looked at her. 


stand and wait till she should speak. 


if she had been there all the time. 
** Well, Victor, what do you think of me?” 


ever seen.” 
“Is that all?” 
gave a little musical, mocking laugh, 
** What do you want me to say?” 


little while. Sit down and talk to me. 


wicked woman?” 


close to hers, 
Clio, but you are none the less welcome.” 


teenth century too! 
not much changed after all. 
ful women here still?” 


hood. 
pulsively. 


but its melody. 


creature his wildest ideas could ever reach. 
When he came to himself she was saying : 


think I was a spirit or a ghost?” 
soft, warm hand, 


youlITama ghost. I am old—so old! And I 
am very wicked!” 
* Hush ! 


stammered, 


beautiful, who loved a man. He was not 
worthy of her; he deceived her and she died. 
Her body was too weak for vengeance, but her 
spirit was so wild and restless that they let 
her come to earth long after and she had her 


took her two hands and looked into her eyes, 
‘* And you never knew me ?” she whispered, 


“Oh! yes, you have, hundreds of times. 
a ghastly character of Well, never mind, I am Clio sud I belong 


‘* Where did you come from and how did you 


I came from a 
place that is as old as time and I got here by 


He dropped her hands and pushed a chair to- 
It was an old carved chair he had 
picked up at some curiosity shop and it seemed 
She sank into it and crossed her 
He stood opposite and 
He noticed now that she wore 
along loose robe of white and that her hair 
was knotted Greek fashion at the nape of her 
neck, She said nothing and he was content to 


All surprise had left him, all wonder; he 
felt as if he had been expecting her, almost as 


‘* You are the most beautiful creature I have 


She threw back her head and 


‘Nothing; you will say it of yourself ina 
“Do you know Iam avery old, and a very 


“I know that you are neither; you are a 
beautiful mystery,” said he, drawing his chair 
“You are a strange visitor, 


**Oh! you can say pretty things in the nine- 
Well, well, the world is 
Are there beauti- 


He thought of Maud. Was she pretty? Be- 
side this beautiful, flashing creature, where 
wasshe? He forgot that ten minutes before 
he had imagined her the perfection of woman- 


“*None so lovely as you,” he answered im- 
Again she laughed, low, sweet 
music, that blotted everything from his mind 


Then she began to talk to him, and lulled 
by the harmony of her voice he fell half asleep, 
feeling a most utter peace steal over him. He 
had seen and spoken to her before, he knew 
not, nor cared where or how. He asked no 
questions ; scarcely knew what she was say- 
ing; forgot everything, everyone, to realize 
that he was in the presence of the most perfect 


“ Yes, I have lived and loved, but should you 


“You are no ghost,” he said, touching her 


‘*There, boy, you donot believe me? I tell 


I do not care what you are,” he 


*““Once upon a time,” she said, “years and 
years ago, there was a girl, young, good and 














































































promise never to paint another picture, and 
the other, that you write to Maud, the girl you 
thought you loved, and tell her it was all a 
mistake,” 

“ They are hard conditions, Clio,” 

“Arethey? Well, I will go.” 

“No, no! Kiss me, Clio, and I will do it.” 

“ Not yet, Victor, not yet! Write your note 
and make your promise,” 

“I swear by all that I hold most sacred, 
which is you, my Clio, that I will never paint 
another picture,” he said solemnly, and then 
he wrote his letter. 

““Now, send for your slave and tell him to 
take it.” 

“But you?” 

“I? Well, see!” She smiled divinely and 
began to fade before his eyes, growing dimmer 
and more indistinct every minute. ‘I will re- 
turn,” she whispered, and then her face became 
a blurand the lines of her form mingled with 
the lamplight on the wall, She was all gone 
save for the feet, which slowly moved and 
slipped in a ghostly manner towards the 
cabinet and, trembling for a moment on the 
polished floor, disappeared, leaving two faint 
streaks of light in their wake. 

Then Victor, with Clio’s brilliant figure 
before his eyes, sent his note to poor little 
Maud. What a brute, what an utter brute he 
was, and how he despised himself, and yet it 
was worth it all. He walked over to the easel 
and took up a brush, then, remembering his 
promise, flungit from him and leaned out of 
the window to let the night wind fan his fore- 
head. He experienced a wild intoxication to 
think that Clio would soon be his own, his 
very own. No future trouble blotted out his 
perfect anticipation. Clio, grand, beautiful, 
mystic tho’ she was, would be his. 

Hush! She was there again with that faint 
rustle and subtle perfume he had scarcely 
noticed before. His heart gave a mighty 
bound of love and welcome, his glad eyes 
strove to pierce the veil of light in which she 
stood, he sank upon the floor and passionately 
caressed the small white feet that had first 
warned him of her coming. Slowly the mist 
cleared, Clio had kept her promise and re- 
turned. 

** My love, my love, you have come!” was all 
he could find to say. 

“Victor, I have come. Sit down.” She 
pointedto his chair which still stood near the 
table, and he obeyed. She knelt, lightly as a 
butterfly, on the bear skin rugand leaned her 
head against his arm. 

** Kiss me, Clio.” 

“Must 1? Oh! must you ask me that?” 

He laughed a wild, happy laugh and tipped 
her face with both his hands, 

“Poor boy!” she said wistfully, looking up 
at him, ‘‘ poor doomed boy! I am almost sorry 
I ever came.” 

“ Why, Clio! Clio! 
out you?” 

‘The same old words!” she muttered, all the 
softness flying from her face and all the old 
witching beauty stealing into it again, dashed 
with a triumphant flush, 

“Then kiss me! kiss me! Drain the cup, 
poor boy. It will be sweeter than ever you 
imagined !” 

He took her at her word and raised the face 
that lay between his hands. Her arms stole 
round his neck, her cheek rested against his 
wildly beating heart. Closer he drew her, 
closer, closer, and pressed his burning lips to 


DENTISTRY. 


be H. RIGGS, the Popular Dentist 

e Cor. King aad Yonge Streets 

And his staff of assistante make a specialty of gold and ail- 
ver filling and root wrowning. No teeth too far gone for 
him to save. Give him acall and see what a difference a 
few nice fillings will make in your health and personal ap- 
pearance. Ring up Telephone 1476 and make an appoint- 
ment with him. 


DR_ FRANK J. STOWE, Dentist 

Student of Dr. Parmly Brown, New York. Office, 468 
Spadina Ave., close to College St. 
use of Electric Mouth Illuminator. 


D®: BOSANKO 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West, over Hooper’s Drug Store. 


R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 


Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. O. D. 8. 
Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. Tel. 8868, 


M W. SPARROW,L DS , Dental Surgeon 

. Central Dental Parlors 

N. W. Cor. Spadina Avenue and Queen Street, Toronto. 
Special attention paid to painless operating. 


DBs: BALL & ZIEGLER (Successors to 
Dr. Hipkins). Rooms suite 23, Arcade, cor. Yonge 
and Gerrard Streets. Dr. Hipkins will be associated with 
his successors foratime. Hours 9to5. Tel. 2232. 


His father—To hold up a man, my son, in 
the slang phrase of the day, is to — 

Domestic—Th’ man with th’ gas-bill, sor, is 
at th’ dure, 

The father—Show him in, Norah. You will 
see in a moment, Willie, how it'is sometimes 


done. ona —— 











Teeth filled evenings by 




















Merchant—I shall advance your salary fifty 
dollars this year. You have been remarkably 
correct, and careful for the past twelve months, 
Haven't made a single mistake, have you? 

Bookkeeper—Only one. 

Merchant— What was that? 

Bookkeeper—I thought I should get a raise 
of a hundred, at least. 








MEDICAL, 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHONE 1286 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lungs and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4p. m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


OHN B. HALL, M D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOM@OPATHIST 
Specialties— Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases 
of Women. Office hours—11 tc 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


ANDERSON & BATES 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 3922. No. 5 College Street, Toronto. 


D® PALMER 


4O College Street 
Telephone 3190. 8rd Door from Yonge Street. 





A Woman’s Weakness. 


Mrs. Vokes—Mrs. Crummer has a terrible 
cold just now. 

Mrs, Gilleland—How did she contract it? 

Mrs. Vokes—By wearing a fur-lined jacket. 

Mrs, Gilleland—Impossible ! 

Mrs, Vokes—Not at all. She had to wear it 
open so that people could see the lining, 


(eae 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. | Cor. Market and Erie Ste. 
TORONTO STRATFORD 


Canada’s High-Class Business Schools 


The Toronto College is undoubtedly the largest 
and best equipped business school in Canada. 
The Stratford College is undoubtedly the largest and 
best west of Toronto, Students in one institution 
transact business with the pupils in the other college. Our 
graduates secure the best tituations and are always suc- 
cessful. Nothing but tre best should satisfy ambitioue 
young men and women. 

We pledge ourselves to satisfy our patrons or 
will re und the tuition fees. 

THE WINTER TERM for Day and Evening Sessions 
begins on Tuesday, Jan. 3, 1893. 

Write for handsome catalogues. Inspection invited. 


SHAW @ ELLIOTT, Principals 











MARRIAGE LICENSES. 


GF. EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 


Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


MOTHERS 


USE HOWARTH'S 


Carminative Mixture 


This medicine is superior to ~ other for Summer Com- 
laint, Diarrhwa, ae and Pain in the Stomach and 
wels, and any other disorder of the bowels of infante oo- 
casioned by teething or other causes. Gives rest and quiet 
nights to mothers and nurses. Prepared only by 


8. HOWARTH - Druggist 


243 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 
Established 1849. Telephone 1359 


GOLDEN HEALTH PELLETT 


Specific in Sick Headache, Dyspep-ia, Constipation, 
Liver and Pile tr6ubles and Menstrual difficulties. Worth 
a guinea a box. Price 25c.; 5 boxes for $1. Send for 
pamphlet to 

THOMPSON'S HOM@OPATHIC PHARMACY 

349 Yonge Street, Toronto 


The Latest Odors _ 





What should I be with- 





Sec’y. 
— 


STAMPS WANTED 


Wanted, obsolete Canadian Post- 
age Stamps, also Canadian Provin- 
cial Stamps, such as Nova Scotia, 





, and picked it up. 





good creature!” 

He lit a lamp and carried it over to the table 
and sat down again to think. But the skull 
would not be still. The jaws mumbled faintly 
at intervals and the artist began to grow un- 
easy. He took it down at last and held itin 
his hands, 

‘“What’s the matter with the thing? I 
believe it’s possessed.” 

He rattled it backwards and forwards, un- 
hinged the jaw and looked inside. There was 
something in it after all, something bright 
shoved up between theeyes. ‘‘ Ah! that’s it.” 
H. poked and pushed for a while and a small 
ring fell at his feet. He put the skull down 
It was a curiously wrought 
thing with something scratched round the 
inside in quaint, almost illegible letters. He 
turned towards the lamp and endeavored to 
decipher it. The characters were Greek but 
he soon made out the letters C-i-i-o. 

“So that was your name, old girl! It isa 
great deal prettier than you are. Clio, Clio.” 

‘*Yes, Iam here. You called me?” 


He gave a great start and glanced at the 
table ; the skull was gone ! He looked round the 
room ; it wasempty. He pinched himself ; he 
was awake! What was it and where was the 
skull? ‘* Fancy!” hemuttered, but againa voice 
of marvelous sweetness floated through the 
room, 

** You cannot see me but I am here. 
do you want me.” 

His head reeled, the voice whirled through 
his brain, it was so soft,sotender. ‘“* What 
are you?” he gasped. 

**T am Clio ; shall I come?” 

‘* Yes,” he said boldly, though his head stiil 
spun and his hands were icy cold. ‘“‘ Whoever 
you are and whatever you are, come,” 


There was a faint rattle, like the sounds he 
had heard from the skull, and then a gentle 
rustle at the further end of the studio, He 
scarcely knew what he expected, only felt a 
wild, desperate curiosity, stimulated by the 
voice whose cadence still rang through the 
room. He watched the floor, he knew not 
why, perhaps because he dared not raise his 
eyes, and saw two patches of light slowly form 
themselves into small, pale feet of faultless 
symmetry. The feet were veiled by the hem 
of a robe woven of some delicate, almost trans- 
parent fabric. He did not take his eyes from 
them, though he was aware that the figure 
grew and grew and came towards him. 

“ Victor, look at me.” 

To the last he thought of Clio as he saw her 
then, before she wove her net about his feet. 
Those deep lakes of eyes, whose color he never 
knew because he lost himself in their depths, 
that dusky hair, curly, wind-tossed, some- 
times black, sometimes shining like beaten 
gold, Above all, the smile that beamed a wel- 
come as to a long absent friend. He knew not 
what she looked like, only felt that he had 
found something he had never realized the 
want of, and that now he could not live with- 
ont it, 

Scarcely knowing what he did, he rose and 


Victor, 


revenge. It was so sweet, so sweet |” 

“Clio, don't.” 

“It’s only a story, Victor. 
to know who I am?” 

**No, not now. Iam half afraid.” 

She stood up and laid her hands on his 
shoulders and looked into his eyes. 

** You know who I am now.” 

**I do; Ido! You are she I have waited for, 
for years and years! You are my angel, my 
love!” His eyes staring into hers seemed to 
be looking into the past. ‘‘ You have been a 
very long time, my Clio, and 1 have needed you 
so much. Come to me,” 

**No, no! Not yet.” 

**ITlove you! Ilove you!” he almost choked 
with the excitement of a great discovery. ‘‘Oh, 
spirit, goddess, whatever you are, you are 
mine, and I love you!” 

**Did I not tell you that you would think 
more of me?” her sweet, mocking laugh rang 
out again. ‘‘ You have only just found out? 
Why, you loved me from the first!” 

** What was the first?” 

**You know that also,” she answered, and 
looking into her face he did know that the first 
had been from all time, and that, for him at 
least, there never would be any end. 

** You will stay with me?” he asked. ‘* You 
have not come only to go again by that dark 
way you spoke of?” 

She was walking up and down the studio 
now, touching and looking at various knick- 
knacks, here and there, giving delighted little 
exclamations at the neatness and cleverness of 
some of his contrivances, 

** Yes, the world has changed after all,” she 
said, taking no notice of his question, ‘‘ They 
are much cleverer now than we were, and yet 
—do you paint with this?” holding up a tube 
of cobalt. 

** Yes, certainly.” 

**And does it not fade and crack with years?”’ 

“‘Yes, with many years.” 

**T could tell you of colors that live for thou- 
sands ; but never mind, You love your work!” 

** Yes, before you came I loved it.” 

** And now?” 

**Now it is nothing. 
except Clio.” 

** Foolish boy! Do you know you are repeat- 
ing words that fell from a mouth struck dumb 
in uttering them? Would you give up any- 
thing for me?” 

“O, my queen! I would give up every- 
thing! What are you that you have such 
power over me?” ' 

** You love me, then?” 

She looked so sweet and human and womanly 
standing there in the lamplight, her dainty, 
desirable face raised to his, invitation in every 
curve of her figure, temptation lurking in her 
eyes, that he lost his head altogether and, 
flinging himself before those white feet that 
traced the path to his doom, he vowed he loved 
her more than life and art itself. 

** You are sure,” she demanded imperiously, 
“that you want me to stay with you? I could 
only stay on two conditions: one, that you 


Don’t you want 


Nothing is anything 











New Brunswick, British Columbia, 
as well as Newfoundland, &c. 


Look up your old letters; many of 
these are worth $2 and $3 each. 


what ——? He started from his seat and 
shrieked and shrieked in horror—the fleshless 
cheek of a skull ! 

Next day a white-faced, haggard man 
mounted the steps of Maud Farquhar’s house, 
“Ig Miss Maud in?” he asked ina shaking 






voice. 

‘* Miss Maud!” repeated Phillips. ‘‘ No, sir, 
she went away yesterday ; she is going to be 
married to Mr. Graham, sir.” 

‘“*Oh!” said the man unsteadily, and turned 
away. 

A little later he sat in his studio, his brush in 
his hand, working away like a madman at his 
picture. Hours passed and still he painted, 
refusing meals, angry at being disturbed. At 
last he ceased. It was getting dark now, 
and he lit his lamp and carried it over 
to his easel, all the time carefully keeping 
his back to the _ cabinet. With a 
stifled cry he set the lamp down and 
stared fixedly at his painting. 

“It is all true!” he muttered, “ a wretched 
daub: even a dealer wouldn’t look atit! It 
was no dream. Oh! Clio! Clio!—all gone— 
you, Maud, art, everything! What is there 
to live for now ?” 

He buried his face in his hands and sobbed 
aloud, ‘‘ Clio! Clio!” 

A fearful, cackling laugh rang through the 
room and the hideous jaws of the skull snapped 
together and muttered one word, ‘* Revenge |” 

When the caretaker came in the morning 
the studio was very still. The lamp burned 
drearily on the table, the roses stood withered 
and brown in the window, the quiet form of 
the artist lay pulseless upon the floor, and the 
Skull grinned down over it all. 

FrRANcIs MORISON. 


Toronto, January 2, 1893. 
—_-—_—_-_- oo 


He Knew. 


Among other anecdotes of university life, 
Dean Hole tells of an occasion when there was 
some doubt as to the locality of a city men- 
tioned in a Greek text, and the lecturer ad- 
dressed a youth who had just come up from 
the famous Shrewsbury School: ‘*Now, Mr. 
Bentley, you area pupil of our great geogra- 
pher, Dr. Butler, the Atlas of our age, who 
carries the world not on his shoulders, but in 
his head, and you can probably enlighten us as 
to the position of this ancient town.” “ | 
believe, sir,” was the prompt reply, ‘that 
moderna travelers are of the opinion that the 
city ought to be placed about ten miles to the 
south east of the spot which it now occupies on 


our ™ap.” 


After receiving respectful thanks 


A collection of Old Postage Stamps 
wanted, for which a good price will 


be paid. 
GEO. A. LOWE 
846 Spadina Ave., Toronto 


MEISTERSCHAFT SCHOOL OF LANGUAGES 
20 Queen Street West 
Conversational lessons in French, German, Italian, etc. 
Preparations for University examinations. JAMES CUSIN, 
Principal, of Neuchatel, Switzerland. 


BRANTFORD LADIES’ COLLEGE 


AND 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


Rev. Principai Cavan, D.D., Visiting and Hon- 
orary Director. 

Rev, Wm. Cochrane, D.D., Governor. 

Mrs. Mary Kelis, Lady Principal. 

The most numerously attended Presbyterian Ladies’ 
College in Ontario, with a Faculty of 20 members, chiefly 
specialists. 

RE-OPENED SEPTEMBER 7, 1892 

Applications for admission or for Calendars will address 
REV. WM. COCHRANE, D_D., Governor. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE | 


1 Classic Ave., Toronto 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Trebover House, London, Eng.) 

A thorough course of instruction will be given in Eng- 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupils pre- 

red for University examinations. Olasees in Swedish 

larving will also be held twice a week. 

Sohool re-opene January 10. 

For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


TORONTO (OLLEGE OF EXPRESSION 


Elecution, Oratory and Dramatic Art 
Winter term begins January 3, 1893. 
PRINCIPAL MOUNTEER, 
‘The Forum,” cor. Yonge and Gerrard Ste., Toronto. 











“Toronto SCHOOL OF LANDSCAPE 


AND DwcoRATIVE PAINTING. 
608 CHURCH STREET 


Winter Term commences Tuesday, Jannary 10. Classes 
on Tuesdays and Fridays, morning and afternoon, and 
Saturday afternoon, For Ciroular addrese— 

HENRY MARTIN, Director. 


PROF. LOUIS PALABOT, 86 Czar St. 


Private lessons French conversation. Trial lesson free 
BERLITZ METHOD. 


pickin GLOVE-FITTING BEST AMERICAN 
RUBBERS. 


for his information, the informer told Dean 
Hole as they left the lecture-room that he had 
never heard of the venerable city before, but 
that for the honor of Shrewsbury and the repu- 
tation of Dr. Butler, he felt himself bound to 
say something. 


+o 
An Example. 
what is it to 








Willie—Papa, hold up a 





PICKLES’ SHOE PARLOR, 328 Yonge Street 


The Closest Prices 


We handle all the favorite odors 
of English, French and American 
Perfumes. Alsoa full class of A 1 
druggists’ sundries for the Holiday 
Season. 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 


166 Yonge Street 


ROF. DAVIDSON 


The Famous Chiropodist 
and Mapvicure 
Has again established himself on 
King Street Those troubled with 
Corns, Bunions and Ingrowing 
® Naile should call and see the pro- 
fessor at 


49 King Street West, Room 7 


CHINA HALL 


(ESTABLISHED 1864) 
49 King Street East, Toronte 
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Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page Thirteen. 
young girls were present I dare not select even 
such an acknowledged blonde beauty as the 
belle par excellence. 

Invitations are out for the twelfth annual 
conversazione of Doric Lodge, A. F. & A. M., 
which is to be held in the Masonic Hall, To- 
ronto street, on Thursday, January 19. I 
understand that Webb will cater and Glionna 
As the hall will not com- 


supply the music, 
larger number, the 


fortably accommodate a 


committee have decided to limit the issue of | 
| Shaw, Miss Spence, Miss Sutcliffe, Mr. 


tickets to eighty. The stewards are Messrs. 
H. A. Collins, A. A. S, Ardagh, H. Leeson, F. 
Bryers, F. Qua, C. H. Riggs, J. H. Pirie, W. 
E. Sampson, J. M. Woodland, R. A. Shutt and 
H. H. Williams. 


~~ 
Cards are out for a reception at the Grace 
Homeopathic Hospital next Monday even- 
ing, from eight to eleven o'clock. The presi- 
dent and board of management will throw 
open the entire building to the inspection of 
their guests. The Queen’s Own Band have 
been engaged to furnish the music; short ad- 
dresses will be given, and several talented 
young people have promised musical and elocu- 
tionary selections. A very large number of 
invitations have been sent out, and no doubt 
even the spacious quarters of the new hospital 

will be taxed to the uttermost. 


* 


A charming house wedding took place at 54 
St. Mary street, the residence of Mr. J. B. 
King, on Wednesday at one o'clock, when Mr, 
William Gordon McKendrick and Miss Sarah 
Corrinne King were married. The gas-lit par- 
lors were decorated with festoons of evergreen, 
which formed a canopy before the bay window, 
in which the bridal party stood. The Rev. Samp- 
son Nicholls of Olivet Congregational church 
was the officiating minister. Miss King wore 
a delicately tinted blue silk gown with white 
velvet, and looked extremely well and happy. 
She earried a shower bouquet of fragrant white 
blossoms. Her bridesmaid, Miss Alice Mc- 
Kendrick, sister of the groom, wore an eau de 
Nile embroidered gown. Miss Georgie King, 
sister of the bride, acted as maid of honor, 
and was daintily dressed in white embroidered 
muslin. The best man was the groom's brother, 
Mr. Harry McKendrick. The bridal group also 
contained two sweet little maids, in blue 
and yellow frocks, the daughters of Dr. 
E. E. King, of Queen and Bond streets. Messrs. 
Frank and Harry King acted as ushers to the 
numerous guests, about sixty of whom par- 
took of an elegant wedding breakfast. Mr. 
and Mrs. McKendrick left on the 4.50 train for 
Baltimore and other American cities, 
they will spend their honeymoon. 
return they will take up their residence at 64 
Howard street. Some beautiful presents from 
the States and Canada were sent to Miss King, 


among which I remarked some elegant Doul- 


ton ware and silver, and a portrait of the bride- 
groom in oil, by Cruickshank, 

The fourth annual At Home of the Amethyst 
Club was held on Friday, December 30, in their 
new hall at the corner of Queen street, and 


Northcote avenue, and was without doubt one | 


of the most fashionable events that has taken 
place in the West End forsometime. The hail 


was handsomely decorated with Union Jacks | 


and bunting of all kinds ; about three hundred 
guests were en attendance. Among the 
handsome gowns I noticed: Mrs. 
sapphire blue with lace ; Miss Crowley, cream 


silk with ostrich trimmings: Miss Godward, | 
W. T. Eagen, Alex. M. Gorrie, W. Endall, A. 
L. E. Davies, H. D. Campbell, C. Young, W. 


cream silk, Empire style with Grecian drape : 
Miss McMorris, nile green silk with pearls ; 
Mrs, Ward, black silk with jet : Miss Bleeze, 


cream silk and gold ; Miss Hulse, salmon pink | 
silk ; Mrs. Cheeseworth, pea green and lace; | 


Mrs. Fralick, Nile green velvet and pink silk ; 
Miss Foster, cream and jet; Miss Small, 
cream with green; Miss Sutcliffe, heliotrope 
with lace; Miss Jenning, Empire gown, rose 
silk; Miss Guest, nile 
kayne, green with black; Miss Brown, Greek 
costume, cream silk; Miss Porteus, pink satin; 
Mrs. Smith, fawn and pink; Miss Kelly, black 
silk with red ; Miss Milloy,cream with lace; Mrs. 
Kerr, cream silk; Miss Davidson, cream and 
orange. The officers and committee who had 
charge of the bali were: President, Mr. J. J. 
Ward; vice-president, Mr. W. I. Edwards; 
treasurer, Mr. M. J. Ward; 
A. Porteous. Reception committee 
chairman, and Messrs, George B. 
Hulse, J. C. Hardy, P. J. Keating, 
Small, D. Atkinson, W. J. 
James Woods, Thomas Scott, N. 
Following is a list of the guests 
P. Atkinson, Mr, D. Atkinson, Miss 
Atkinson, Mr, R 


Powers, 

Leslie, B. 
J. F. Monck, J, 
Carkeek, 
Kaiser. 

Ald. W. 
Atkinson, Miss A. 
J. Barnes, Mr. Beswick, Mr. 
Burns, Miss C. Burns, Miss Belgan, Miss 
Brown, Miss Bowerman, Mr. W. Bradley of 
Orangeville, Mr. Harry Bruce, Mr. J. Botsford, 
Mr. J. Bowman, Mr. J. 
Mr. A. E, Bennett, Mr. M. Brown, Mr. J. Car 
berry, Mr. W. Carty, Miss Carson, Mr. W. 
Cheeseworth, Miss Cheeseworth, Mr. W. Clubb, 
Mr. A, Clubb, Miss Clubb, Miss Cleveland, Miss 


sleeze, Miss 


Miss Campbell, Miss Crowley, Miss Curtin, 
Miss Coleman, Mr. J. Coleman, Prof. Davis, 
Miss Davidson, Mr. T. W. Dudgeon, Mr. R. H. 
and Miss Dea, Miss Dewan, Miss Devlin, Miss 


Donohoe, Mr. A. Dickie, Mr. W. Dickie, Mr. J. | 
Davis, Miss Davis of Cleveland, Mr. E. Dodd, | 
Mr. G. Dawson, Mr, I’. Deane, Mr. A. E. Eccle- | 


stone of Muskegon, Mr. E. W. Emery of Toledo, 
Mr. W. J. Edwards, Mr. R. and Miss Faulkner, 
Miss Fowler, Miss L. Faulkner of Foray, Mr. 
W.and Mrs. Fraiick, Mr. W. Fessenden, Mr. 
J. Fentunan, Miss Foster, Miss Godward, Miss 
Gylle, Sig. Gass, Mr. R. Grant, the Misses 
and Mr. E. J. Grainger, Mr. W. Gibson, Mr. 
J. F, and Miss Gray, Miss Glenn, Miss Guest, 
Mr. J. Hallam, Miss Hales, Mr. J. and Mies 


Hewitt, the Misses Huskayne, Messrs. B, and | 
| father fiendishly drunk as usual, and dragging 


W. and Miss Hulse, Miss Hale, Miss Hamilton, 
Mr. J. Holden, Miss Healey, Mr. W. Hogg, 
Miss Hines, Miss Hayes, Messrs. W., J. and E, 
and Miss Irwine, Mr. W. J. Johnson, Mrs. 
Jennings, Miss James, Miss Jones, Mr. W. 
Jackson, Mr. N. Kaiser, Mr. P. J. Kea'ing, Mr. 
Wm. Kurtz, Mr. J. Kennedy, Mr. W. and Miss 
Kerr, Mias Kelly, Miss Kirk, Miss Little, Mr. 
J. Laxton, Mr. A. B. Little, Miss Lount, Mr. 


where | 
Upon their | 





Haltorf, | 
Harry Hampshire, Fred Boordman, L. Duck- 


green silk: Miss Hus- | 
| Jamieson, 


secretary, Mr. W. | 
Capt. 


Abbs, Mr. | 


| excellent 
| Viola d'amour. 
| won many friends by their excellent perform- 
Clapperton, Mr. Cockburn, Mr. J. Copping, Mr. | 
Cohen, Mr, Cheff, Mr. J. Corbett, Miss Cooney, | 
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W. LaFlamme, Mr. F. Leonard, Miss Leonard, 
Mr. W. Loughead, Mr. G. B. Leslie, Messrs. 
W. and C. Markle, Mr. J. F. Monck, Mr, F. 
Moore, Mr. W. Mitchell, Mr. J. Mountain, Miss 
Milloy, Miss Marvin, ex-Ald. Thos, Murray, 


| Mr, J. and Miss McBearty, Mr. D. McCall,-Miss 


McCausland, Miss McMorris, Miss McPherson, 
Miss McGregor, Mr. M., Miss and Miss B. 
McIneruly, Mr. J. McVey, Mr. W. McGregor, 
Mr. J. McMillan, Miss McDonald, Mr. C. J. 
Neil, Mr. W.and Miss Nicholson, Mr. W. A. 
and Miss Porteous, Capt. Powers, Mr. J. Preston, 
Miss Quest, Mr. M. Quinn, Mr. W. Reid, Mr. 
Reynolds, Miss Reynolds, Mr. J. Robinson, Mr. 
W. Shire, Mr. J. Small, Miss Small, Miss 
WwW. 
Summers, Mr, T. Stephenson, Mr. A. Sparling, 
Mr. J. Smith, Mr. W. Smith, Mrs. Smith, Miss 
Smith, Mrs. Sampson, Miss Sullivan, Miss 
Shelton, Mr. T. Scott, Miss Thomas, Mr. W. 
Till, Mr. H. Thomas, Mr, R. G. Thompson, Mr, 
Veale, Mr. J. J. Ward, Mr. M. J. Ward, Mr. G, 
W. Ward, Mrs. Ward, Miss Wad, Mr, F.C, 
Wusley, Mr. R. Whale, Mr. W. Walker, Mr. 
Williams, Mr. W. Williams, Miss White, Mr. 
W. Wright, Miss Wright, Miss Young, Mr. J. 
K, Young. 


Mr. Percy Scholfield, Manager of the S‘andard 

Bank, Chatham, spent New Year in Toronto. 
* 

The dance given by the Misses Hirst on 
December 30 was a most pleasant affair. A 
large number of people were present and passed 
a most delightful evening. Among the hand- 
some gowns I remarked: Mrs, Esten Fletcher, 
white silk and hyacinths: Mrs. MacGillivray, 
black silk with silver brocade front; Mrs. 
Canfield, black and white silk ; Mrs. (Capt.) 
Ewart, black silk; Mrs. Lewis Howard, black 
lace, yellow velvet puffed sleeves; Mrs. R, 
Begg, black and cardinal ; Madame D'Auria, 
white silk with apple green velvet puffed 
sleeves ; Mrs. Powell, gray and yellow brocade 
with yellow chiffon front and feather trim- 
ming; Mrs. Morgan C. Tyler, black and steel ; 
Mrs. Harcourt, black chiffon and jet; Miss 
Ida Powell, pink and silver; Miss G. Leadley, 
pale blue crepe de chine with pink roses; Miss 
Burtchstell looked charming in pale blue silk 
and white lace; Miss S. Burtchstell, white silk 
and gold passementerie ; Misses Ladd, white 
silk ; Miss Bain, pink Empire gown; Miss Fox 
of New York, nile green silk and black chiffon ; 
Miss Langley, white silk, red trimmings ; Miss 
Swait, blue and white brocade; Miss Egan, 
pale pink with cream lace; Miss Laura Mac- 
Gillivray, white silk with electric blue velvet 
sleeves; Miss Elliott, black silk with pink 
velvet sleeves ; Miss Cottane, fawn and helio- 


| trope; Miss Nellie Hirst, gray chiffon Empire 


gown with pansy velvet sleeves and belt; 
Miss Edith Hirst, navy and pale blue brocade ; 
Miss Blanche Hirst, gray and cardinal. There 
were also present: Messrs. Fred Scheak, of 
Montreal, Baker, Sinclair, Whyte, Henderson, 
Cherry, Begg, Fletcher, Howard, Ziller, Jones, 
Gilmore, Heron, Parker, Cunningham, Field- 
ing, Signor D'Auria, Prof. Gunther, Giles, 
Fitzsimmons, Ladd and Mehard. 

Toronto Camp entertained a number of their 
friends at their camp parlors, Avenue Cham- 
bers, on Friday evening, December 30. Among 
those present were: Messrs. Dr. T. H. Little, 
J. J. Foy, Jackson L. Little, J. F. McRae, 
Harry B. Bradley, A. Eagen, H. B. Musson, J. 
Glashan, Harry Bastedo, A. Austim, T. F. 
Moneypeny, J. R. Gifford, H. N. Dixon, C, H. 
Booth, J. Madill, J. Adams, C. Paterson, G. 
Riggs, W. H. Smith, W. Fox, S. S. Gamsby, 


worth, J. S. Millar, J. H. Louson, D. Fleming, 


Young, John Clarke, G. F. Smedley, W. C. 
Conboy, C. M. Hall, P. Gorrie, Ed. Lye, and 


Geo, Keele, 
7 


Miss Lillie McConnell of Homewood Hall, 


| Dundas street, gave a delightful dance on Wed- 


nesday evening of last week. Among those 
present were: Misses M. Palmer, Phillips, 
Shaw, Martin, McArthur, Croft, 
Polk (of Quebec), Nicholson, Hunter, Gurd, 
Douglas, Gray, Godson, McCabe, and Messrs. 
Taylor, Gurd, Hardy, Godson, Ashworth, 
Nicholson, Laidlaw, Perry, Jamieson, Suther- 
land, Goldman, Martin, Dr. McArthur, 


—-+e — 


Chamber Music Concert. 


At the Chamber Music concert to be given 
by the Detroit Philharmonic Club in the hall of 


| the Normal School, on the evening of Friday, 
| January 13, a fine programme will 


be pre- 


sented. The Schubert Quintette, op. 114, and 


| the famous Schumann Quintette, op. 44, will 


be played ; also one of the gems of string quar- 
tette mosic, The Haydn, E flat. A novelty in 
the programme will be a solo on the viola 
d’amour, an instrument but rarely heard. A 


| limited number only are to be found in the mu- 
| sical world at the present time; it gives outa | 
Boluman, Mr. Bullock, | 


wonderful depth and beauty of tone, and Mr, 
Voigtlander, the viola player of the club, is an 
performer on both the viola and 
This club when here last year 


ance and will doubtless be greeted by a large 
audience on this occasion. 


-_— # e — 


Story of a Brave Boy. 


If Charles Reade were alive he would paste 
into his dramatic scrap book, for future use on 
the stage, the story told recently by Judge 
Denman at atemperance meeting at Cromer. 
A plucky young lad, burping with indignation 
at the treatment received by his mother at the 
hands of his drunken and dissolute stepfather, 
had the nerve to tell the brute fair ana square 
that ifever he dared to ill-treat his mother 
again he would shoot him like arat, So say- 
ing the boy went out and bought a three-and- 
six-penny revolver and loaded every chamber. 

Returning home one night he found his step- 


the boy’s mother round the kitchen by the hair 
of her head. Out came the revolver and the 
drunken beast received the fourth shot full in 
the cheek. 

The boy was placed in the dock charged with 
wounding with intent to kill. Nothing but 
the mercy of the judge could have saved the 
boy from penal servitude. But happily the 





NIGHT. 


AN ENTIRE MONTH OF BARGAINS 
Ce 
TER SA 


Ready-made Mantles 


Ready-made Costumes and Wrappers 
Ladies’ Furs of Every Description 
Fur-lined Cloaks and Capes 
Tweed Dress Goods, Cashmeres, Jerseys 
Silks, Velvets, Plushes, Velveteens 
Carpets, Curtains and Furnishings 
Blankets, Bedspreads, Comforters 


After having a magnificent season's trade the assortment of goods 


in all departmeuts is somewhat broken. 


The balance of stock has 


been re-marked, and we shall endeavor by very low prices all over the 


house for THIRTY DAYS to sell ONE-HALF of what now re- 


mains. 


families to outfit at a great saving of money. 
No exchanges. 


R.WALKER & SON 


month for the best choice. 


This is a grand opportunity for housekeeper and heads of 


Come early in the 


S 


33, 86, 37, 39 41 and 43 KING STREET EAST 


F ove 


4 ie 


Are the Instruments of the Cultured 


Only a piano of which this is true could have elicited 


such unqualified praise trom such an eminent source of 


authority as the following : 


GENTLEMEN, 
magnificent, unequalled. 


same opinion. 


FOR SALE 


The Mason & Risch Grand Piano you forwarded me is excellent, 
Artists, judges and the public will certainly be of the 


FRANZ LIZST. 
B« 


THE Tlason & Risch Piano Co. 


LIMITED 


32 King Street West, Toronto 


“T HERE is only one 





The quality and quantity for the price 


(4 cakes 


for 25 cents) 


makes it the 


cheapest Soap for every use and every 


want, 


judge was merciful, refused even to order a 
flogging, and eventually allowed the youth to 
come up for sentence when called upon. Mark 
the result ! 

From the dock this rescued boy rose in after 
years to become one of the bravest and most 
respected petty officers of Her Majesty's naval 


All who use it say so. 


—_————— 


service; and the consciousness of his own 
safety and the lad’s peril so affected the 
drunkard that he became a reformed character, 
and with his much-tried but forgiving wife 
“lived happily ever after.” There are chords 
of humanity in that dramatic story—and it is 
true,—London Telegraph. 


PTT 
PACIFIC Ky. 


EVERY FRIDAY 


_ PEOPLES 
POPULAR 


ONE-WAY 


PARTIES 


Will leave Toronto at 11 p.m., for 


British Columbia, Washington 
Oregon, California 


In Tourist Slee ping Cars 


TURONTO To SEATTLE 
Without Change. 


EVERY FRIDAY 
A Through Tourist Sleeping Car 


Will leave Toronto at 8.45 a.m. for 


BOSTON, ms: 


AND : 


EVERY WEDNESDAY 
A Through Tourist Sleeping Car 


Will leave Toronto at 3 p.m. for 
Apply to any C. P. R. Ticket Agent for full particulars. 


UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE. 





FOR 


Mason & Risch Drawing-Room 
PIANOS 


Bedroom 


Dining-Room 
IN. THE LATEST DESIGNS 


And at Reasonable Prices. 


The CHAS. ROGERS & SONS C0, Ltd. 


97 Yonge Street 


J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


FURNITURE WAREROOMS 


Solid Oak Bedroom Suites 
from $23 upwards 


Carpets in Newest Patterns at Lowest Prices 


Proprietors of the Hygienic Carpet 
Cleaner 


J. & J. L. OMALLEY 


Telephone 1057 160 Queen St. West 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 
CAPREOL—Dec. 29, Mrs A. R. Capreol—a son. 
COTTER— Dec. 24, Mrs. R. H. Cotter—a son. 
SMEALL—Dec. 28, Mrs. John Smeall—a son. 
WILSON—Dec. 31, Mrs. Matthew Wilson—a daughter. 
STARK—Deo. 22, Mre. W. M. Stark—a daughter. 
GZOWSKI—Jan. 1, Mra. C. 8. Gzowski—a daughter. 


READ— Jan. 3, Mrs. Allan F. Read—a son. 
WOOD—Dec. 28, Mrs. J. H. Wood—a daughter. 


Marriages. 


MARANI—MASON—Dec. 29, Cesare J. Marani to Sara 
Beatrice Mason. 
GILL— GOSSAGE—Dec. 28, J. O. Gill, M.D., to Ellen Fran- 


ces Gossage. 

MACAULAY—CHRISTIE—Dec. 27, W. B. T. Macaulay to 
Eugenie Christie. 

SAUNDERS— BLACK WELL—Dec. 28, Dr. Charles Saunders 
to Mary Blackwell. 

PIKE—SEWELL—Dec. 28, A. R. Pike to Susanna Sewell. 

ee eee: 27, Peter R. Lamb to Margaret 

‘arner. 

SWITZER—THOMSON—Dec. 27, Edwin Switzer to Char- 
lotte Thompson. 

FARQUHARSON—INNES—Jan. 2, R. A. Farqubarson to 
Lizzie A. Innes. 

MART. N—McCRANEY— Jan. 3, O. W. Martin to Jessie Mc- 
Craney 

LEWIS—BELL—Jan. 2, George Lewis to Louie H. Bell. 

MORRISON—TROTTER—Jan. —, Dr. W. C. Morrison to 
Minnie Trotter. 

Seon -SO0TE—Des. 28, W. W. Thompson to Agnee 

cote. 
McKAY—McCOWAN—Dec. 28, W. Duff McKay to Mary E. 


McCowan. 
COOK E~ PATERSON—Dec, 28, Frederick Cooke to Annie 
Paterson. 
a Zee, 27, Samuel I, Jones to Margaret 
Tingle. 
ROBERTSON —THOMPSON—Dec. 26, John Roberteon to 
Elizabeth Thompson. 


Deaths. 


BAILEY— Dec, 31, John Bailey, aged 65 
DOUGLAS—Jan. 1, George H. Douglas, aged 29. 
JOHNSTON—Jan. 1, Hannah Johnston, aged 80. 
LASH—Dec. 31, Alice Lash, aged 34. 
HAFE—Deo., Mary 8. Hafe. 

PETT—Dec. 30, James Pett, aged 59. 
ROOCHE—Dec. 31, Clifford M. Roche. 
ROSS—Jan. 1, Charlovte Gillies Ross. 
STEWART — Dec. 31, James Stewart, aged 55. 
ALLIN—Jan, 3, William Allin, aged 89. 
POUSETTE—Dec. 30, Martha Pousette, aged 83. 
ROBINSON—Jan. 2, Isabella Robinson, aged 59. 
RITOHIE—Nov. 30, Andrew Benny Ritchie. 
STEPHENS— Jan. 1, Edith Stepbens, aged 2. 
WALLIS—Jan. 3, Sarah H. Wallis, aged 82 
ECKARDT—Deo. 29, pane Eckardt. 

WEST—Dec 28, Hattiebell Emily West. 
GRIFFIN—Deo, 28, Carrie M. Griffin, aged £0. 


Royal Dux Bohemia Figures 


New Glass Table Decorations in White and 
Gold, Green and Gold, &c. 
WILLIAM JU .OR 


Telephone 21177, 169 Ming Street West 





